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PREFACE  TO  THE  REVISED  AND  ENLARGED  EDITION. 


The  work  of  revising  and  enlarging  the  Magnificat  has  resulted  in  so 
many  and  such  important  corrections  in  the  words,  tunes  and  indexes,  and  such 
extensive  additions  of  desirable  material,  both  in  hymns  and  music,  as  to 
make  the  present  edition  practically  a  new  book,  and  one  which  can  hardly  be 
used  in  connection  with  the  former  edition  without  great  inconvenience.  The 
plan  of  retaining  as  strict  a  similarity  as  possible  to  the  old  book  would  have 
hindered  the  freedom  of  selection  and  addition  for  the  new,  and  so  would  have 
defeated  in  part  the  object  in  view  in  making  the  new  book  ;  at  the  same  time 
the  endeavor  has  been  to  retain  all  the  essential  features  of  the  old  book  and  to 
arrive  at  the  utmost  accuracy  possible  in  giving  these  their  best  and  most  au- 
thentic literary  and  musical  form.  In  all  only  about  thirty  old  hymns  have 
been  altogether  omitted  as  hardly  used  by  anyone  in  the  church,  and  about 
sixty  entirely  new  hymns  have  been  added.  The  number  of  changes,  in  the 
bringing  together  of  hymns  and  tunes  originally  associated,  but  in  some  way 
separated  in  the  first  edition,  in  the  provision  of  new  and  better  tunes,  in  the 
revision  of  words,  harmonies  and  indexes,  have  been  too  numerous  to  record. 
Entirely  new  and  valuable  features  are,  the  Scripture  texts  provided  for  each 
hymn,  the  metrical  index  which  it  is  hoped  will  make  the  book's  contents 
more  accessible  to  our  church  organists,  and  the  topical  index,  a  feature  of  all 
modern  hymnbooks,  which  will  be  of  special  interest  to  the  ministers  and  all 
who  have  a  coherent  service  at  heart. 

In  the  addition  of  new  hymns  the  Committee  have  had  in  mind  the  wide 
variety  of  uses  the  church's  hymnal  may  subserve,  not  only  in  the  formal 
public  worship  but  in  the  home  circle  and  in  the  informal  and  social  religious 
meetings.  Some  of  the  most  modern  and  popular  of  the  songs^used  in  the 
large  "revival  "  and  missionary  meetings  have  been  obtained,  at  considerable 
copyright  expense,  with  a  view  to  two  results ;  —  ( i )  the  extension  of  the 
church's  influence  through  its  service  of  song  as  widely  as  possible,  and  ( 2 ) 
the  prevention  of  the  introduction  into  our  church  circles  of  hymnals  contain- 
ing undesirable  words  and  music  for  the  sake  of  these  really  valuable  selections 
otherwise  unobtainable.  Another  and  a  substantial  reason  for  embodying  these 
popular  religious  songs  is  that  they  seem  to  be  the  utterance  of  a  new  affection 
in  the  religious  world  directed  to  the  Lord  Jesus  in  Person,  in  recognition  of 
his  Divinity,  of  his  redeeming  love,  and  of  his  constant  presence  as  Saviour  and 
Comforter. 


It  has  been  the  careful  endeavor  of  the  committee  to  eliminate  from  these 
and  from  all  the  hymns  introduced  every  expression  of  false  doctrine  or  unwor- 
thy sentiment.  Expressions  in  the  language  of  the  holy  letter  of  the  Word 
even  when  imperfectly  understood  heretofore,  have  been  retained  when,  in 
the  church's  truer  understanding,  they  acquire  new  beauty  and  force  ;  and  in 
making  changes  in  old  and  well-known  hymns  the  effort  has  been  wherever 
possible  to  return  to  the  author's  original  version,  subject  always  to  the  re- 
quirements of  strict  doctrinal  purity  of  expression.  In  revising  the  indexes 
resort  has  been  had  by  thorough  research  to  the  highest  and  most  critical 
hymnological  sources  both  in  England  and  in  this  country. 

While  the  work  doubtless  contains  many  imperfections  the  committee  nev- 
ertheless hope  that  the  church  may  find  in  the  new  Magnificat  a  hymnal  that 
in  both  literary  and  musical  scholarship  will  bear  comparison  with  any  that 
are  in  use. 

The  Committee  desire  to  acknowledge  with  gratitude  the  free  use  of  copy- 
rights accorded  by  the  Rev.  Louis  F.  Benson  of  the  Presbyterian  Board  of  Pub- 
lication of  Philadelphia  ;  Mr.  George  Schirmer  of  New  York  ;  Mr.  Philip  Goepp 
and  Dr.  Gilchrist  of  Philadelphia  ;  the  valuable  assistance  rendered  by  Messrs 
W.  T.  Brooks  and  Charles  Higham  of  London  ;  and  especially  the  continuous, 
exacting  work  of  Miss  Maud  G.  Sewall  in  tracing  hymns  to  their  original 
sources  and  other  textual,  musical  and  indexical  revision  and  correction. 

FRANK   SEWALL,  Chairman. 

CHARLES  W.  HARVEY,  Secretary. 

LOUIS  G.  HOECK 

EUGENE  E.  J.  SCHRECK 

JULIAN  K.  SMYTH 

WILLIAM  L.  WORCESTER 

WILLIAM  W.  GILCHRIST,  Musical  Editor. 


THE  MAGNIFICAT 

Magnificat  anima  mea  Dominum. 

S.  Luke  i :  46. 

PREFACE   TO   THE   FIRST   EDITION 

This  volume  of  sacred  song  takes  its  title  "Magnificat"  from  the  opening 
words  of  the  Song  of  Mary  :— "  My  soul  doth  magnify  the  Lord,  and  my  spirit 
hath  rejoiced  in  God  my  Saviour." 

These  words  declare  the  distinctive  doctrine  of  the  New  Church,  that  Jesus 
Christ  in  His  Divine  Humanity  is  the  one  Lord,  God,  and  Saviour  of  mankind  ; 
and  this  volume  is  designed  for  the  use  of  those  who  in  this  faith  desire  to 
magnify  and  rejoice  in  Him. 

The  collection  has  been  made  by  a  Committee  of  the  General  Convention 
whose  names  appear  below.  Their  object  has  been  to  obtain  a  very  liberal 
supply,  both  of  words  and  of  music,  to  meet  a  wide  range  of  wants  and  tastes, 
not  only  in  public  worship,  but  in  smaller  religious  gatherings,  in  homes,  and 
in  the  social  circle.  In  making  the  collection,  entire  unanimity  in  taste  and 
judgment  has  not  been  insisted  upon. 

While  a  large  proportion  of  the  material  here  offered  is  that  which  has 
happily  passed  into  general  use  by  Christians  of  all  denominations,  and  consti- 
tutes in  so  far  a  common  confession  of  faith  and  worship,  there  are  neverthe- 
less a  considerable  number  of  original  contributions  which  may,  in  turn,  it  is 
hoped,  prove  to  be  not  unworthy  additions  to  the  common  treasury  of  Christian 
song. 

To  the  collection  of  Hymns  and  Tunes  in  the  present  New-Church  "  Book 
of  Worship  "  and  those  of  the  "  Christian  Hymnal  "  and  a  large  number  of  the 
"Hymns  of  the  English  Conference  Collection,"  the  Committee  have  added  se- 
lections from  the  best  of  the  hymnals  recently  published  both  in  this  country 
and  in  England  ;  and  the  many  kind  favors  which  the  Committee  have  received 
both  from  publishers  and  from  authors  and  composers  are  hereby  gratefully 
acknowledged.  Especially  do  the  Committee  desire  to  express  their  indebted- 
ness to  the  Rev.  Charles  L.  Hutchins,  Mr.  George  C.  Stebbins,  the  Century 
Company,  the  Chautauqua  Circle,  Messrs.  Roberts  Brothers,  Mr.  0.  B.  Brown, 
and  Mr.  Wm.  W.  Gilchrist,  for  the  free  use  of  valuable  hymns  and  tunes  ;  and 
to  Messrs.  Oliver  Ditson  &  Company  and  the  Biglow  &  Main  Company  for  the 
use  of  tunes  of  which  they  own  the  copyrights  ;  all  of  which  will  be  found  in- 
dicated in  the  indexes. 

Part  X,  including  music  for  the  Responses,  Sanctus,  Doxologies  and  Can- 
ticles, has  been  added  in  response  to  a  strongly-felt  need  of  a  larger  musical 
provision  for  these  parts  of  our  stated  liturgical  service. 

FRANK  SEWALL 
JOHN  WORCESTER 
S.  M.  WARREN 
JOHN  GODDARD 
JULIAN  K.  SMYTH 


MAGNIFICAT. 

MORNING. 

(  First  Tunb.  ) 


/'/' ^  ^ 


A-MEN. 


I  will  bless  the  Lord  at  all  times  ;  his  praise  shall  continually  be  in  my  mouth.     Ps.  xxxiv: 


i  When  morning  gilds  the  skies. 
My  heart  awaking  cries, 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised  1 
Alike  at  work  and  prayer 
To  Him  do  I  repair ; 
II  :May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised ! :  II 

2  When  sleep  her  balm  denies, 
My  silent  spirit  sighs, 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised ! 
When  evil  thoughts  molest, 
With  this  I  shield  my  breast, 
||  :May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised  I:  || 

3  Does  sadness  fill  my  mind  ? 
A  solace  here  I  find, 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised  I 


(1) 


Or  fades  my  earthly  bliss  ? 

My  comfort  still  is  this, 

II  :May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised  1 :  II 

4  The  night  becomes  as  day, 
When  from  the  heart  we  say, 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised  I 
The  powers  of  darkness  fear, 
When  this  sweet  chant  they  hear, 
||  :May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised  ! :  || 

5  In  heaven's  eternal  bliss, 
The  loveliest  strain  is  this, 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised  1 
Let  earth,  and  sea,  and  sky, 
From  depth  to  height  reply, 
:May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised  1:11 


MORNING. 

(  Second  Tune.) 


^4: 


4=t 


=te± 


-± 


— «- 


bfs&fcd 


9-f 


4: 


*=* 


f=t 


8  .* 


11 


>  *  t 


m 


•jr-hri 


i 


s 


gg^jg 


* 


*: 


A/-.; 


£=F 


r 


EE|-jgEa-£EgE-fe£=E|^3 


iigg 


My  voice  shalt  thou  hear  in  the  morning,  O  Lord.     Ps.  v:  3. 


i  When  morning  gilds  the  skies, 
My  heart  awaking  cries, 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised! 
Alike  at  work  and  prayer 
To  Him  do  I  repair ; 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised  I 

2  When  sleep  her  balm  denies, 
My  silent  spirit  sighs, 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised  1 
When  evil  thoughts  molest, 
With  this  I  shield  my  breast, 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised  1 

3  Does  sadness  fill  my  mind? 
A  solace  here  I  find, 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised  t 


Or  fades  my  earthly  bliss  ? 
My  comfort  still  is  this, 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised  1 

The  night  becomes  as  day, 
When  from  the  .heart  we  say, 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised ! 
The  powers  of  darkness  fear, 
When  this  sweet  chant  they  hear, 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised  1 

In  heaven's  eternal  bliss, 
The  loveliest  strain  is  this, 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised  I 
Let  earth,  and  sea,  and  sky, 
From  depth  to  height  reply, 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised  I 


MORNING. 
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I  myself  will  awake  early.     Ps.  cviii :  2. 

i  Awake,  my  soul,  and  with  the  sun 
Thy  daily  stage  of  duty  run ; 
Shake  off  dull  sloth,  and  joyful  rise 
To  pay  thy  morning  sacrifice. 

2  Let  all  thy  converse  be  sincere, 

Thy  conscience  as  the  noon-day  clear  ; 
Think  how  the  all-seeing  God,  thy  ways 
And  all  thy  secret  thoughts  surveys. 

3  Glory  to  Thee,  who  safe  hast  kept, 
And  hast  refresh' d  me  while  I  slept ; 
Grant,  Lord,  when  I  from  death  shall  wake, 
I  may  of  endless  light  partake. 

4  Lord,  I  my  vows  to  Thee  renew ; 
Scatter  my  sins  as  morning  dew ; 

Guard  my  first  spring  of  thought  and  will, 
And  with  Thyself  my  spirit  fill. 

5  Direct,  control,  suggest  this  day 
All  I  design,  or  do,  or  say ; 

That  all  my  pow'rs,  with  all  their  might, 
In  Thy  sole  glory  may  unite.         Dox.  x. 


MORNING. 
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A  -  MEN. 
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As  thy  days,  so  shall  thy  strength  be.     Deut.  xxxm  :  25. 

1  New  every  morning  is  the  love 
Our  wakening  and  uprising  prove  ; 
Through  sleep  and  darkness  safely  brought, 
Restored  to  life,  and  power,  and  thought. 

2  New  mercies,  each  returning  day, 
Hover  around  us  while  we  pray ; 
New  perils  past,  new  sins  forgiven, 

New  thoughts  of  God,  new  hopes  of  heaven. 

3  If  on  our  daily  course  our  mind 
Be  set  to  hallow  all  we  find, 

New  treasures  still,  of  countless  price 
God  will  provide  for  sacrifice. 

4  The  trivial  round,  the  common  task, 
Will  furnish  all  we  need  to  ask, 
Room  to  deny  ourselves,  a  road 

To  bring  us  daily  nearer  God. 

5  Old  friends,  old  scenes,  will  lovelier  be, 
As  more  of  heav'n  in  each  we  see ; 
Some  soft'ning  gleam  of  love  and  prayer, 
Shall  dawn  on  every  cross  and  care. 

6  Only,  0  Lord,  in  Thy  dear  love 
Fit  us  for  perfect  rest  above ; 
And  help  us,  this  and  every  day, 

To  live  more  nearly  as  we  pray.         Do*.  X. 


m 


MORNING. 
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[Tune  "  Matins,"  Copyright,  1909,  by  Philip  H.  Goepp.] 


A       My  voire  shalt  thou  hear  in  the  morning,  O  Lord;  in  the  morning  will  I  direct  my  prayer 
unto  thee,  and  will  look  up.     Ps.v:  3. 


i  0  Lord,  each  morn  again  to  Thee 

Our  grateful  songs  of  praise  we  sing ; 
Thy  mercy  and  Thy  loving  care 
Are  over  every  living  thing. 

2  Throughout  the  night  in  safety  kept 

Oh,  through  the  day  we  pray  Thee,  guide 
Our  footsteps  in  the  heavenly  way ; 
May  we  not  wander  from  Thy  side. 


3  And  for  each  deed  of  kindness  done 

Our  prayers  and  songs  to  Thee  we'll  raise, 
Each  gift  received,  each  victory  won, 

To  Thee  alone  belongs  the  praise.         Dox.  t. 


MORNING. 


uJ  ' 


2«l 


b4=t 


t=±t 


s 


*=* 


i§ 


-j- 


d=ri 


imuppiilli 


3^ 


in* 


jz:J 


A  -MEN. 


Lift  up  the  light  of  thy  countenance  upon  us.     Ps.  iv  :  6. 

i  0  God,  before  Thy  sun's  bright  beams 
All  night's  dark  shadows  fly; 
So  on  the  soul  Thy  mercy  gleams ; 
And  doubts  and  terrors  die. 

2  So  freshly  falls  Thy  heaven-sent  grace 

As  morning's  gladdening  breath; 
Gives  light  to  all  to  seek  Thy  face 
And  guides  in  life  and  death. 

3  0  holy  light !     0  light  of  God ! 

0  light  unseen  below, 
Which  fills  the  courts  of  Thine  abode, 
Which  there  the  blest  shall  know ! 

4  Swift  comes  the  hour  when  none  can  toil, 

Short  is  the  rugged  way : 
Teach  us  our  lamps  to  fill  with  oil, 
Whilst  it  is  called  to-day. 

5  Then  we  shall  see  that  glorious  light 

Which  to  the  saints  is  given, 
So  sweet,  so  fair,  so  passing  bright, 
The  eternal  morn  of  heaven.  Dox.'l, 
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MORNING. 

(First  Tune.) 
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A  -  MEN. 


K?ep  thy  tongue  from  evil,  and  thy  lips  from  speaking  guile. 


i  Now  that  the  daylight  fills  the  sky, 
We  lift  <ur  hearts  to  God  on  high  : 
That  He,  in  all  we  do  or  say 
Would    keep    us    free    from    harm 
to-day. 

2  Would  guard  our  hearts  and  tongues 

from  strife, 
From  anger's  din  would  hide  our  life  : 
From  all  ill  sights  would  turn  our 

eyes : 
Would  close  our  ears  from  vanities. 


3  Would  keep  our  inmost  conscience 

pure, 
Our  souls  from  folly  would  secure ; 
Would  bid  us  check  the  pride  of  sense 
With  due  and  holy  abstinence. 

4  So  we,  when  this  new  day  is  gone, 
And  night,  in  turn,  is  drawing  on, 
With  conscience  by  the  world  un- 

stain'd, 
Shall  praise  His  Name  for  vict'ry 
gain'd.        Dox.  x. 


(Second   Tune.) 
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The  Lord's  mercies  are  new  every  morning.     Lam.  iii :  23. 


i  Every  morning  mercies  new 
Fall  as  fresh  as  early  dew ; 
Every  morning  let  us  pay 
Tribute  with  the  early  day ; 
For  Thy  mercies,  Lord,  are  sure : 
Thy  compassion  doth  endure. 

2  Still  the  greatness  of  Thy  love 
Daily  would  our  sins  remove ; 
Daily,  far  as  east  to  west, 
Lift  the  burden  from  the  breast ; 
Give  unbought  to  those  who  pray 
Strength  to  stand  in  evil  day. 


3  Let  our  prayers  each  morn  prevail, 
That  these  gifts  may  never  fail ; 
And,  as  we  confess  the  sin 

And  the  tempter's  power  within, 
Feed  us  with  the  Bread  of  Life ; 
Fit  us  for  our  daily  strife. 

4  As  the  morning  light  returns, 
As  the  sun  with  splendor  burns, 
May  we  lift  our  hearts  to  Thee, 
Sun  of  heaven's  radiancy! 
That  beneath  Thy  blessed  light 
We  may  live  to  serve  Thee  right. 

Dox.  XV. 
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II        I'll 

Awake  up,  my  glory  ;  awake  psaltery  and  harp  ;  I  myself  will  awake  early.     Ps.  lvii ;  8. 


i  Come,  my  soul,  thou  must  be  waking,  3  Think  that  He  thy  ways  beholdeth 

Now  is  breaking  He  unfoldeth 

O'er  the  earth  another  day :  Every  fault  that  lurks  within ; 

Come  to  Him  who  made  this  splen-  He  the  hidden  shame  glossed  over 


dor, 
See  thou  render 
All  thy  feeble  strength  can  pay. 

2  Pray  that  He  may  prosper  ever 

Each  endeavor, 
When  thine  aim  is  good  and  true ; 
But  that  He  may  ever  thwart  thee, 

And  convert  thee, 
When  thou  evil  would'st  pursue. 


Can  discover, 
And  discern  each  deed  of  sin. 

4  Only  God's  free  gifts  abuse  not, 
Light  refuse  not, 
But  His  Spirit's  voice  obey ; 
Thou  with  Him  shalt  dwell,  be- 
holding 
Light  enfolding 
All  things  in  unclouded  day. 
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I  will  sing  aloud  of  thy  mercy  in  the  morning.     Ps.  lix  :  16. 


i  Lord,  in  the  morning  Thou  shalt  hear 
My  voice  ascending  high ; 
To  Thee  will  I  direct  my  prayer, 
To  Thee  lift  up  mine  eye. 

2  Unto  Thy  house  will  I  resort 

To  taste  Thy  mercies  there; 
I  will  frequent  Thine  holy  court, 
And  worship  in  Thy  fear. 

3  0,  may  Thy  Spirit  guide  my  feet 

In  ways  of  righteousness ! 
Make  every  path  of  duty  straight, 
And  plain  before  my  face. 

4  The  men  that  love  and  fear  Thy  Name 

Shall  see  their  hopes  fulfill' d. 
Th*  Almighty  God  will  compass  them 
With  favor  as  a  shield.      Dox.  iv. 
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[Tune  "  Dawn,"  Copyright,  1909,  by  E.  F.  Ulrich.] 
\\j    Then  shall  thy  light  rise  in  obscurity,  and  thy  darkness  be  as  the  noonday.     Isa.  Iviii :  10. 


i  My  opening  eyes  with  rapture  see 
The  dawn  of  Thy  returning  day; 
My  thoughts,  0  God,  ascend  to  Thee, 
While  thus  my  early  vows  I  pay. 

2  I  yield  my  heart  to  Thee  alone 

Nor  would  receive  another  guest ; 
Eternal  King  !  erect  Thy  throne, 

And  reign  sole  monarch  in  my  breast. 

3  0  bid  this  trifling  world  retire, 

And  drive  each  carnal  thought  away; 
Nor  let  me  feel  one  vain  desire, 

One  sinful  thought,  through  all  the  day. 


4  Then,  to  Thy  courts  when  I  repair, 
My  soul  shall  rise  on  joyful  wing, 
The  wonders  of  Thy  love  declare, 

And  join  the  strains  which  angels  sing. 


Dox. 
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nin  them  hath  he  set  a  tabernacle  for  the  sun,  which  is  as  a  bridegroom  coming  out 
of  his  chamber,  and  rejoiceth  as  a  strong  man  to  run  a  race.     Ps.  xix  :  4,  5. 

i  God  of  the  morning,  at  whose  voice 

The  cheerful  sun  makes  haste  to  rise, 
And  like  a  giant  doth  rejoice 

To  run  his  journey  through  the  skies. 

2  From  the  fair  chambers  of  the  east 

The  circuit  of  his  race  begins; 
And,  without  weariness  or  rest, 

Round  the  whole  earth  he  flies  and  shines. 

3  0,  like  the  sun,  may  I  fulfil 

Th'  appointed  duties  of  the  day, 
With  ready  mind  and  active  will 

March  on,  and  keep  my  heavenly  way  I 

4  But  I  shall  rove  and  lose  the  race, 

If  God,  my  Sun,  shall  disappear, 
And  leave  me  in  the  world's  wide  maze 
To  follow  every  wandering  star. 

5  Lord  !  Thy  commands  are  clean  and  pure, 

Enlightening  our  beclouded  eyes ; 
Thy  warnings  just,  Thy  promise  sure, 
Thy  Gospel  makes  the  simple  wise. 

6  Give  me  Thy  counsel  for  my  guide, 

And  then  receive  me  to  Thy  bliss : 
All  my  desires  and  hopes  beside 

Are  faint  and  cold,  compared  with  this !  Dox.  ii. 
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"1  O  The  dayspring  from  on  high  hath  visited  us,  to  give  light  to  them  that  sit  in 

*•"*  darkness.    Luke  i:  78,  79. 

1  Lord,  whose  glory  fills  the  skies, 

Thou,  the  true,  the  only  Light, 
Sun  of  Righteousness,  arise, 

Triumph  o'er  the  shades  of  night; 
Dayspring  from  on  high,  be  near ; 
Daystar,  in  my  heart  appear. 

2  Dark  and  cheerless  is  the  morn 

Unaccompanied  by  Thee ; 
Joyless  is  the  day's  return 

Till  Thy  mercy's  beams  I  see, 
Till  they  inward  light  impart, 
Glad  my  eyes,  and  warm  my  heart. 

3  Visit  then  this  soul  of  mine ; 

Pierce  the  gloom  of  sin  and  grief; 
Fill  me,  Radiancy  Divine; 

Scatter  all  my  unbelief; 
More  and  more  Thyself  display  5 
Shining, to  the  perfect  day.     Box.  xv. 
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Unto  the  upright  there  ariseth  light  in  darkness.     Ps.  cxii:  4. 
I.    MORNING, 
i  Shine  forth,  0  Sun  of  boundless  love, 
The  night  within  our  souls  remove ; 
Be  Thou  our  Light,  be  Thou  our  Guide, 
O'er  every  thought  and  step  preside. 
2  The  light  of  truth  to  us  display, 

That  we  may  know  and  choose  Thy  way ; 
Plant  holy  fear  within  each  heart, 
That  we  may  ne'er  from  Thee  depart. 

If.    NOONDAY, 
i  0  God  of  truth,  0  Lord  of  might, 
Who  orderest  time  and  change  aright, 
Dost  send  the  early  morning  ray, 
And  light  the  glow  of  perfect  day. 
2  Extinguish  Thou  each  sinful  fire, 
And  banish  every  ill  desire ; 
And  while  Thou  keep'st  the  body  whole, 
Shed  forth  Thy  peace  upon  the  soul. 
III.    EVENING, 
i  0  Thou  true  Life  of  all  that  live, 

Who  dost  unmoved  all  motion  sway ; 
Who  dost  the  morn  and  evening  give, 
And  through  its  changes  guide  the  day, 
2  Thy  light  upon  our  evening  pour. 
So  may  our  souls  no  sunset  see; 
And  death  to  us  an  open  door, 

To  an  eternal  morning  be.         Dox  hi. 


Dox.  III. 


Dox  III. 
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"|  ^J     Where  two  or  three  are  gathered  together  in  my  name;  there  am  I  in  the  midst  of  them. 

Matt,  xviii:  20. 

i  Jesus,  where'er  Thy  people  meet, 
There  they  behold  Thy  mercy-seat ; 
Where'er  they  seek  Thee,  thou  art  found, 
And  every  place  is  hallowed  ground. 

2  For  Thou,  within  no  walls  confined, 
Inhabitest  the  humble  mind ; 

Such  ever  bring  Thee  where  they  come, 
And  going,  take  Thee  to  their  home. 

3  Dear  Shepherd  of  Thy  chosen  few, 
Thy  former  mercies  here  renew ; 
Here  to  our  waiting  hearts  proclaim 
The  sweetness  of  Thy  saving  name. 

4  Here  may  we  prove  the  power  of  prayer, 
To  strengthen  faith  and  sweeten  care ; 
To  teach  our  faint  desires  to  rise, 

And  bring  all  heaven  before  our  eyes. 

5  Lord,  we  are  few,  but  Thou  art  near ; 
Nor  short  Thine  arm,  nor  deaf  Thine  ear; 
0  rend  the  heavens,  come  quickly  down, 

And  make  a  thousand  hearts  Thine  own  1         Dox.  x 
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Unto  thee,  O  Lord,  do  I  lift  up  my  soul.     Ps.  xxv  :  2. 

i  Jesus,  Thou  Shepherd  of  us  all, 
Behold  Thy  flock  assembled  here ! 
On  Thy  great  Name  alone  we  call, 
In  humble  love  and  holy  fear. 

2  0  Light  of  life,  Thy  truth  display, 

And  shed  around  Thy  beams  of  love  I 
0  turn  our  darkness  into  day, 
And  raise  our  hearts  to  things  above! 

3  Here  may  our  fervent  praise  and  prayers 

Like  grateful  incense,  rise  on  high ! 
Here  may  we  lose  our  worldly  cares, 
And  find  Thy  soothing  presence  nigh ! 

4  Here  may  we  learn,  with  lowly  mind, 

The  truths  that  lead  to  endless  peace! 
Here  may  we  feel  affections  kind, 
And  love  and  charity  increase!        Dox.  i. 


INVOCA  TION  AND   PR  A  YER. 
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God  be  merciful  unto  us  and  bless  us.     Ps.  lxvii ; 


i  God  of  mercy,  God  of  grace, . 
Show  the  brightness  of  Thy  face : 
Shine  upon  us,  Saviour,  shine, 
Fill  Thy  Church  with  light  divine 
And  Thy  saving  health  extend 
Unto  earth's  remotest  end, 

3  Let  the  people  praise  Thee,  Lordj 
Be  by  all  that  live  adored ; 
Let  the  nations  shout  and  sing, 


Glory  to  their  Saviour  King; 
At  Thy  feet  their  tributes  pay, 
And  Thy  holy  will  obey, 

3  Let  the  people  praise  Thee,  Lord; 

Earth  shall  then  her  fruits  afford ; 

God  to  man  His  blessings  give, 

Man  to  God  devoted  live  \ 

Ail  below,  and  all  above, 

One  in  joy,  and  light,  and  love. 
Dox.  xv. 
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Follow  me.     Johnxxi:   19. 

i  Jesus  calls  us !  —  o'er  the  tumult 
Of  our  life's  wild,  restless  sea 
Day  by  day  His  sweet  voice  soundeth, 
Saying,  "Christian,  follow  Me": 

2  Jesus  calls  us  from  the  worship 

Of  the  vain  world's  golden  store, 
From  each  idol  that  would  keep  us, 
Saying,  " Christian,  love  Me  more." 

3  In  our  joys  and  in  our  sorrows, 

Days  of  toil  and  hours  of  ease, 
Still  He  calls,  in  cares  and  pleasures, 
"Christian,  love  Me  more  than  these." 

4  Jesus  calls  us !  —  by  Thy  mercies, 

Saviour,  may  we  hear  Thy  call, 
Give  our  hearts  to  Thy  obedience, 

Serve  and  love  Thee  best  of  all.         Dox.  ix. 


INVOCA  TION  AND  PRA  YER. 
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Lord,  increase  our  faith.    Lukexvii:  5. 


In  Thy  peaceful  house  of  prayer, 

Stronger  faith,  0  Lord,  we  seek ; 
Here  we  bring  each  earthly  care, 

Thou  the  strengthening  message  speak. 
In  our  greatest  trials  we, 

Calm,  through  Thee,  the  way  have  trod : 
In  the  smallest  may  we  feel 

Thou  art  still  our  Helper-God ! 

Of  Thy  presence  and  Thy  love 

We  more  steadfast  feeling  need, 
Till  the  high  and  holy  thought 

Hallow  every  simplest  deed. 
In  our  work  and  in  our  homes 

Christian  men  we  fain  would  be ; 
Learn  how  daily  life  affords 

Noblest  place  for  serving  Thee.        Dox.  xx. 
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INVOCA  TION  AND  PRA  YER. 
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X  el    The  Lord  is  in  his  holy  temple,  let  all  the  earth  keep  silence  before  him.    Habak.  ii : 


God  is  in  His  temple, 

Let  us  fall  before  Him, 
And  with  reverence  adore  Him. 

Lo  !  our  God  is  present, 

Hushed  all  earthly  feeling, 
Every  heart  to  Him  be  kneeling. 

To  His  own  He  is  known: 

Gaze  with  eye  adoring, 
Self  to  God  restoring. 

Lo !  our  God  is  present, 
To  Whom,  morn  and  even, 

Sing  the  cherubim  in  heaven. 
Holy,  holy,  holy  1 
Angel-choirs  are  singing, 

Where  the  censers  bright  are  swing- 
ing. 
Lord,  give  ear :  deign  to  hear 
Humbler  voices  praising, 

Songs  on  earth  upraising. 

Spirit  ever  present, 

In  whom  all  are  living, 
To  all  things  their  substance  giving! 

Sea  unfathomed,  boundless, 

Mystery  amazing ! 


Lo  1  I  fall,  in  wonder  gazing, 
I  in  Thee,  Thou  in  me : 
Let  me  thus  but  find  Thee, 

Leaving  earth  behind  me. 

Make  me  simple-hearted, 
Patient,  and  enduring, 

Safe  at   rest  'mid  earth's   al- 
luring. 
Lord,  renew  my  spirit, 
That  in  truth' s  uprightness 

I  may  see  Thy  glory's  bright- 
ness. 
So  let  me,  up  to  Thee 
As  the  eagle  soaring, 

Live  but  in  adoring. 

Lord,  come,  rest  within  me, 

All  my  sins  dispelling  ; 
Make  my  soul   Thy   hallowed 
dwelling. 

There  Thy  glorious  presence 

0  do  not  deny  me, 
That  I,  too,  may  glorify  Thee. 

Go  or  rest,  I  am  blest ; 

Seeing  and  believing, 
Thy  good  gifts  receiving. 


INVOCATION  AND  PRAYER. 
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I  am  the  way,  the  truth  and  the  life.     John  xiv :  6. 


S 


i  Holy  Saviour,  Truth  divine  ! 
Dawn  upon  this  soul  of  mine  ; 
Word  of  God,  and  inward  light ! 
Wake  my  spirit,  clear  my  sight. 
Holy  Saviour,  Love  divine  1 
Glow  within  this  heart  of  mine; 
Kindle  every  high  desire ; 
Perish  self  in  Thy  pure  fire. 

2  Holy  Saviour,  Power  divine  I 
Fill  and  nerve  this  will  of  mine ; 
By  Thee  may  I  strongly  live, 
Bravely  bear  and  nobly  strive. 


Holy  Saviour,  Right  divine  ! 
Reign  within  this  soul  of  mine ; 
Be  my  law,  and  I  shall  be 
Firmly  bound,  for  ever  free. 

Holy  Saviour,  Peace  divine  I 
Still  this  restless  heart  of  mine ; 
Speak,  to  calm  this  tossing  sea, 
Stayed  in  Thy  tranquillity. 
Holy  Saviour,  Joy  divine  ! 
Gladden  Thou  this  heart  of  mine ; 
In  the  desert  ways  I  sing, 
Spring,  0  Well ;  for  ever  spring  I 
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They  serve  him  day  and  night  in  his  templefc»^ev.  vii :  15. 


1  Love  divine,  all  loves  excelling, 
Joy  of  heaven,  to  earth  come 
down, 
Fix  in  us  Thy  humble  dwelling, 

All  Thy  faithful  mercies  crown. 
Jesus,  Thou  art  all  compassion, 

Pure,  unbounded  love  Thou  art ; 
Visit  us  with  Thy  salvation, 
Enter  every  trembling  heart. 


2  Breathe,     0 
spirit 
Into  every  troubled  breast ; 
Let  us  all  Thy  grace  inherit, 

Let  us  find  Thy  promised  rest. 
Lead  us  from  the  paths  of  sinning, 

Take  our  load  of  guilt  away  ; 
End  the  work  of  Thy  beginning, 
Bring  us  to  eternal  day. 


INVOCA  TION  AND  PRA  YER. 
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3  Come,  almighty  to  deliver,  t 

Let  us  all  Thy  life  receive ; 
Come  to  us,  dear  Lord,  and  never, 
Never  more  Thy  temples  leave. 
Thee  we  would  be  alway  blessing; 
Serve  Thee  as  Thy  hosts  above; 
Pray,  and  praise  Thee  without  ceas- 
ing; 
Glory  in  Thy  perfect  love. 


Finish  then  Thy  new  creation, 

Pure  and  spotless  let  us  be : 
Let  us  see  our  whole  salvation, 

Perfectly  secured  in  Thee : 
Changed  from  glory  into  glory, 

Till  in  heaven  we  take  our  place : 
Till  we   cast   our   crowns   before 
Thee, 

Lost  in  wonder,  love,  and  praise. 

Dox.  VIII. 
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Unto  thee,  O  Lord,  do  I  lift  up  my  soul.     O  my  God,  I  trust  in  thee.    Ps.  xxv 


i  To  God  I  lift  my  eyes ; 

My  trust  is  in  His  name; 
And  they  whose  hope  on  Him  relies 
Shall  never  suffer  shame. 

2  From  the  first  dawning  light, 

Till  the  dark  evening  shade, 

For  Thy  salvation,  Lord,  I  wait, 

And  ask  Thy  heavenly  aid. 

3  Through  all  Thy  ways,  0  Lord, 

Thy  truth  and  mercy  shine, 


To  those  that  with  a  heart  sincere 
To  Thy  blest  will  incline. 

4  Thou  dost  them  safely  guide 

Who  Thy  direction  seek; 
And  in  Thy  sacred  paths  wilt  lead 
The  humble  and  the  meek. 

5  So  may  I  still  abide, 

Nor  from  my  hope  remove; 
Till  Thou  my  patient  spirit  guide, 
Into  Thy  perfect  love.      Dox.  v. 
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The  truth  shall  make  you  free.     Johnviii:  3a. 


Our  Father,  we  adore  Thee, 
We  humbly  bow  before  Thee, 

Thou  glorious  Lord  of  all; 
In  mercy  now  draw  near  us, 
In  Thy  compassion  hear  us, 

As  on  Thy  name  we  call. 

We  feel  our  imperfection, 
And  ask  Thy  kind  protection, 

From  error,  sin  and  harm ; 
Of  all  good  gifts  the  Giver, 
Thou  canst  our  souls  deliver, 

By  Thine  Almighty  arm. 


Thy  sun  doth  shine  above  us, 
We  know  that  Thou  dost  love  us, 

Thou  Light  of  life  Divine ; 
May  Thy  good  Spirit  cheer  us, 
Thy  angels  e'er  be  near  us, 

May  we  be  wholly  Thine. 

In  all  our  tribulation, 
In  trial  and  temptation, 

Our  hope  is  but  in  Thee ; 
We  do  confess  in  meekness, 
Our  strength  is  only  weakness, 

Thy  truth  can  make  us  free. 


INVOCA  TION  AND  PR  A  YER. 


9  A        And  the  bow  shall  be  in  the  cloud,  that  I  may  remember  the  everlasting  covenant. 
**  Gen.ix:  16. 

i  Lord  of  all  being  I  throned  afar, 
Thy  glory  flames  from  sun  and  star ; 
Center  and  soul  of  every  sphere, 
Yet  to  each  loving  heart  how  near ! 

2  Sun  of  our  life  1  Thy  quickening  ray 
Sheds  on  our  path  the  glow  of  day ; 
Star  of  our  hope !  Thy  softened  light 
Cheers  the  long  watches  of  the  night. 

3  Our  midnight  is  Thy  smile  withdrawn ; 
Our  noontide  is  Thy  gracious  dawn  ; 
Our  rainbow  arch  Thy  mercy's  sign ; 
All  save  the  clouds  of  sin  are  Thine. 

4  Lord  of  all  life  I  below,  above, 

Whose  light  is  truth,  whose  warmth  is  love, 
Before  Thy  ever-blazing  throne 
We  ask  no  luster  of  our  own. 


5  Grant  us  Thy  truth  to  make  us  free, 
And  kindling  hearts  that  burn  for  Thee, 
Till  all  Thy  living  altars  claim 
One  holy  light,  one  heavenly  flame.  Do*,  n. 


INVOCATION  AND  PRAYER. 


m 


i 


iipi 


P 


s^otsa 


-77 


A-  MEN. 


—  .    ,_    »--P-*—p — * — p — r(2 £__£__£ p p •— H2 n-z»— i ri 


25 


Although  the  fig  tree  shall  not  blossom,  neither  shall  fruit  be  in  the  vines,  and  the  fields  shall 
yield  no  meat,  yet  I  will  rejoice  in  the  Lord.     Habak.  iii:  17,  18. 


Sometimes  a  light  surprises 

The  Christian  while  he  sings : 
It  is  the  Lord,  Who  rises 

With  healing  on  His  wings. 
When  comforts  are  declining, 

He  grants  the  soul  again 
A  season  of  clear  shining, 

To  cheer  it  after  rain. 

In  holy  contemplation, 

We  sweetly  then  pursue 
The  theme  of  God's  salvation, 

And  find  it  ever  new : 
Set  free  from  present  sorrow, 

We  cheerfully  can  say, 
"E'en  let  the  unknown  morrow 

Bring  with  it  what  it  may  I 


"It  can  bring  with  it  nothing 

But  He  will  bear  us  through ; 
Who  gives  the  lilies  clothing 

Will  clothe  His  people  too ; 
Beneath  the  spreading  heavens 

No  creature  but  is  fed ; 
And  He  Who  feeds  the  ravens 

Will  give  His  children  bread." 

Though  vine  nor  fig-tree  neither, 

Their  wonted  fruit  shall  bear, 
Though  all  the  field  should  wither, 

Nor  flocks  nor  herds  be  there ; 
Yet  God  the  same  abiding 

His  praise  shall  tune  my  voice, 
For,  while  in  Him  confiding, 

I  cannot  but  rejoice.       Dox.  xiii, 
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Pray  to  thy  Father  which  is  in  secret.     Matt,  vi :  6. 


Go  when  the  morning  shineth, 

Go  when  the  noon  is  bright, 
Go  when  the  eve  declineth, 

Go  in  the  hush  of  night ; 
Go  with  pure  mind  and  feeling, 

Fling  earthly  thought  away, 
And,  in  thy  closet  kneeling, 

Do  thou  in  secret  pray. 

Or,  if  'tis  e'er  denied  thee 

In  solitude  to  pray, 
Should  holy  thoughts  come  o'er  thee 

When  friends  are  round  thy  way, 


E'en  then  the  silent  pleading 
Thy  spirit  sends  above, 

Will  reach  His  throne  of  glory, 
Where  dwells  eternal  love. 

Oh,  not  a  joy  or  blessing 

With  this  can  we  compare,  — 
The  power  that  He  has  given  us 

To  pour  our  souls  in  prayer : 
Whene'er  thou  pin'st  in  sadness, 

Before  His  footstool  fall; 
Remember  in  thy  gladness, 

His  grace,  Who  gives  thee  all. 

Dox.  XIII. 
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Create  in  me  a  clean  heart,  O  God;  and  renew  a  right  spirit  within  me.  Ps.  li :  io. 


i  Cleanse  my  heart,  0  Father!  cleanse  it;  2  Father,  make  me  pure  and  lowly, 
Purge  and  make  it  all  Thine  own;         Fond  of  peace  and  far  from  strife, 
Let  Thy  Spirit  melt  and  break  it —       Turning  from  the  paths  unholy 
This  proud  heart  of  sin  and  stone.        Of  a  vain  and  sinful  life. 

3  Ever  let  Thy  grace  surround  me, 
Strengthen  me  with  power  divine, 
Till  Thy  cords  of  love  have  bound  me : 
Make  me  to  be  wholly  Thine.         Dox.  ix. 
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I  have  declared  unto  them  thy  name,  and  will  declare  it  ;  that  the  love  wherewith  thou 
hast  loved  me  may  be  in  them,  and  I  in  them.     John  xvii:  26. 

i  In  boundless  mercy,  gracious  Lord,  appear, 
Darkness  dispel,  the  humble  mourner  cheer ; 
Vain  thoughts  remove,  melt  down  the  flinty  heart, 
Draw  every  soul  to  choose  the  better  part. 

2  Thy  presence  fills  the  universal  space, 
Thy  grace  appears  to  all  the  human  race, 
Oh  I  visit  us  with  light  and  life  divine, 
Fill  every  soul,  — for  every  soul  is  Thine. 

3  The  blessed  Jesus  is  my  Lord,  my  Love: 

He  is  my  King;  from  Him  I  would  not  move. 
Hence  earthly  charms,  far,  far,  from  me  depart, 
Nor  seek  to  draw  from  my  dear  Lord  my  heart. 

4  That  uncreated  beauty,  which  has  gained 
My  ravished  heart,  has  all  my  glory  stained : 
His  loveliness  my  soul  has  prepossessed, 

And  left  no  room  for  any  other  guest.  Dox.  xi. 
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The  Lord  is  my  light  and  my  salvation.    Ps.  xxvii:  i. 


Come,  blessed  Saviour  I  Source  of  light ! 

Whose  power  and  grace  are  unconfined, 
Dispel  the  gloomy  shades  of  night — 

The  thicker  darkness  of  the  mind. 


2  To  mine  illumined  eyes,  display 

The  glorious  truths  Thy  Word  reveals ; 
Cause  me  to  run  the  heavenly  way, 
Thy  book  unfold,  and  loose  the  seals. 

3  Thine  inward  teachings  make  me  know, 

The  truth  of  Thy  redeeming  love, 
The  vanity  of  things  below, 
And  excellence  of  things  above. 


4  While  through  this  devious  maze  I  stray, 
Spread,  like  the  sun,  Thy  beams  abroad, 
To  show  the  dangers  of  the  way, 

And  guide  my  steps  to  Thee,  0  God.         Dox.  i. 
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dU     That  was  the  true  light  that  lighteth  every  man  that  cometh  into  the  world.     John  i :  4. 

i  Jesus,  our  true  and  only  light  I 
Illumine  those  who  sit  in  night ; 
Let  those  afar  now  hear  Thy  voice, 
And  in  Thy  fold  with  us  rejoice. 

2  Seek  those,  0  Lord,  who  stray  from  Thee, 
Let  them  Thy  loving  guidance  see  ; 

Thy  peace  to  contrite  hearts  be  given, 
That  they  be  drawn  to  Thee  and  heaven. 

3  Shine  on  the  darkened  and  the  cold, 
Recall  the  wanderers  from  Thy  fold ; 
Unite  those  now  who  walk  apart, 
Confirm  the  weak  and  doubting  heart. 

4  So  they,  with  us,  may  evermore 

Such  grace  with  wondering  thanks  adore, 

And  endless  praise  to  Thee  be  given, 

By  all  Thy  Church  in  earth  and  heaven.         Dox.  ii. 
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0 1  The  eternal  God  is  thy  dwelling  place,  and  underneath  are  the  everlasting 

Deut.  xxxiii :  27. 

i  0  everlasting  Light ! 

Giver  of  dawn  and  day, 
Dispeller  of  the  ancient  night 
In  which  creation  lay : 


2  0  everlasting  Health  I 

Flow  through  life's  inmost  springs; 
The  heart's  best  bliss,  the  soul's  best  wealth,- 
What  life  Thy  presence  brings ! 

3  0  everlasting  Truth ! 

The  soul  of  all  that's  true, 
Sure  guide  alike  of  age  and  youth, 
Lead  me  and  teach  me  too. 

4  0  everlasting  Might ! 

My  broken  life  repair; 
Nerve  Thou  my  will,  and  clear  my  sight, 
Give  strength  to  do  and  bear. 

5  0  everlasting  Love  1 

Wellspring  of  grace  and  peace ; 
Pour  down  Thy  fulness  from  above, 
Bid  doubt  and  trouble  cease !         Dox.  v. 
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Hear  thou  in  heaven  thy  dwelling  place.     I  Kings  viii :  43. 

i  When  the  weary  seeking  rest, 

To  Thy  goodness  flee ; 
When  the  heavy  laden  cast 

All  their  load  on  Thee ; 
When  the  troubled,  seeking  peace, 

On  Thy  Name  shall  call; 
When  the  sinner,  seeking  life, 

At  Thy  feet  shall  fall : 
Hear  then,  in  love,  0  Lord,  the  cry, 
In  heav'n,  Thy  dwelling-place  on  high! 


INVOCATION  AND  PRAYER.  33 

When  the  worldling,  sick  at  heart, 

Lifts  his  soul  above ; 
When  the  prodigal  looks  back 

To  his  Father's  love; 
When  the  proud  man  from  his  pride 

Stoops  to  seek  Thy  face ; 
When  the  burdened  brings  his  guilt 

To  Thy  throne  of  grace : 
Hear  then,  in  love,  0  Lord,  the  cry, 
In  heav'n,  Thy  dwelling-place  on  high ! 

When  the  stranger  asks  a  home, 

All  his  toils  to  end  ; 
When  the  hungry  craveth  food, 

And  the  poor  a  friend ; 
When  the  sailor  on  the  wave 

Bows  the  humble  knee ; 
When  the  soldier  on  the  field 

Lifts  his  heart  to  Thee : 
Hear  then,  in  love,  0  Lord,  the  cry, 
In  heav'n,  Thy  dwelling-place  on  high! 

When  the  man  of  toil  and  care, 

In  the  city  crowd ; 
When  the  shepherd  on  the  moor 

Names  the  Name  of  God ; 
When  the  learned  and  the  high, 

Tired  of  earthly  fame, 
Upon  higher  joys  intent, 

Name  the  blessed  Name ; 
Hear  then,  in  love,  0  Lord,  the  cry 
In  heav'n,  Thy  dwelling-place  on  high! 

When  the  child,  with  guileless  lip, 

Youth,  or  maiden  fair; 
When  the  aged,  weak  and  gray, 

Seek  Thy  face  in  prayer ; 
When  Thy  waiting,  longing  church, 

Looking  for  a  home, 
Sendeth  up  her  silent  sigh, 

Come,  Lord  Jesus,  come ! 
Hear  then,  in  love,  0  Lord,  the  cry, 
In  heav'n,  Thy  dwelling-place  on  high! 
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OO        Accept,  I  beseech  thee,  the  free-will  offerings  of  my  mouth,  O  Lord,  and  teach  me  thy 
judgments.     Ps.  cxix :   108. 

i  Eternal  Source  of  life  and  light, 

Supremely  good  and  wise, 
|| :  To  Thee  we  bring  our  grateful  vows ; :  || 

Accept  our  sacrifice. 

2  Our  dark  and  erring  minds  illume 

With  truth's  celestial  rays: 
|| :  Inspire  our  hearts  with  heavenly  love, :  || 
And  tune  our  lips  to  praise. 

3  Conduct  us  safely,  by  Thy  truth, 

Through  life's  perplexing  road; 
II:  And  bring  us,  when  our  journey's  o'er,  :ll 
Lord,  to  Thine  own  abode. 

4  For  in  Thy  presence  e'er  abounds 

Fulness  of  purest  joy ; 
II :  At  Thy  right  hand  unceasing  flow  :  n 

Pfeasures  without  alloy.  Dox.  iv. 
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INVOCATION  AND  PRAYER. 

(  Second  Tunh.) 
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o4:    These  things  have  I  spoken  unto  you,  that  my  joy  might  remain  in  you.     John  xv :  a. 

i  Filled  with  Thy  joy  and  peace,  0       And  only  sweet  and  pure  desires 

Lord,  Be  kindled  from  Thine  altar  fires. 

Bright  with  the  glory  of  Thy  Word,  3  For  Thou  ^  love>   No  other  ^me 

And   from    all   wordly    longings       Becomes  the  house  that  bears  Thy 

free»  name : 

May  this  Thy  house  of  worship  be.       And?  touch,d  by  Th^  Qur  heartg 

2  If  here  Thy  presence  we  would  find,  shall  glow 

Let  evil  thoughts  remain  behind,         With  love  for  all  above,  below. 

Dox.  II. 
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OK         I  am  the  way,  the  truth,  and  the  life. 
00  John  xiv:  6. 

i  Thou,  Jesus  1  art  the  Way  : 
Reveal  Thyself  to  me  ; 
0  help  me,  Saviour  !  day  by  day 
To  humbly  walk  with  Thee ! 

2  Thou  art  the  Truth  Divine : 

That  truth  0  let  me  see ; 
0  let  me  find  the  promise  mine, — 
The  Truth  shall  make  you  free  I 

3  Thou  art  my  Life,  0  Lord  I 

0  give  that  life  to  me; 
Thine  all-sufficient  strength  afford, 
Till  I  find  rest  in  Thee. 
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Blessed  are  the  pure  in  heart,  for  they 
shall  see  God.     Matt,  v :  8. 


i  Blest  are  the  pure  in  heart, 
For  they  shall  see  their  God  : 
The  secret  of  the  Lord  is  theirs, 
Their  soul  is  His  abode. 

2  Still  to  the  lowly  soul 

He  doth  Himself  impart, 
And  for  His  temple  and  His  throne 
Chooseth  the  pure  in  heart. 

3  Lord,  we  Thy  presence  seek, 

May  ours  this  blessing  be  ; 
Give  us  a  pure  and  lowly  heart, 
A  temple  meet  for  Thee. 


4  Guide  all  my  steps  aright, 
With  light  my  spirit  fill, 
And,     with     Thy     love's 
sovereign  might, 
Conform  me  to  Thy  will. 


4  To  Thee,  0  Lord,  alone 
own  Whom  heaven  and  earth  adore, 

Be  glory  as  it  was,  is  now, 
Dox.  v.  And  shall  be  evermore.   Dox.  v. 
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Evening  and  morning  and  at  noon  will  I  pray.    Ps.  lv:  17 

i  My  God,  is  any  hour  so  sweet, 

From  blush  of  morn  to  evening  star, 
As  that  which  calls  me  to  Thy  feet, 
The  hour  of  prayer? 

2  Blest  is  that  tranquil  hour  of  morn, 

And  blest  that  solemn  hour  of  eve, 
When,  on  the  wings  of  pray'r  upborne, 
The  world  I  leave. 

3  Then  is  my  strength  by  Thee  renewed ; 

Then  are  my  sins  by  Thee  forgiven ; 
Then  dost  Thou  cheer  my  solitude 
With  hopes  of  Heaven. 

4  No  words  can  tell  what  sweet  relief 

Here  for  my  every  want  I  find ; 
What  strength  for  warfare,  balm  for  grief, 
What  peace  of  mind. 

5  Hushed  is  each  doubt,  gone  every  fear; 

My  spirit  seems  in  heaven  to  stay ; 
And  e'en  the  penitential  tear 
Is  wiped  away. 

6  Lord,  till  I  reach  that  blissful  shore, 

No  privilege  so  dear  should  be 
As  thus  my  inmost  soul  to  pour 
In  prayer  to  Thee. 
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Save  thy  people,  and  bless  thine  inheritance:  feed  them  also  and  lift  them  up  forever. 
Ps.  xxviii :  9. 

i  0  Jesus,  Lord  and  Saviour, 
The  soul's  Eternal  King, 
Grant  now  Thy  grace  and  favor, 
While  we  Thy  praises  sing  I 
Come,  Saviour,  come,  and  give  Thy  Spirit  course, 
0  feed  us  now  and  evermore,  from  Love's  eternal  source ! 

2  Far,  far  from  Thee,  our  Saviour, 

Our  youthful  steps  might  roam, 
By  sin  and  darkness  sink  in  death, 
Nor  reach  our  heav'nly  home. 
Come,  Saviour,  come,  and  give  Thy  Spirit  course, 
0  feed  us  now  and  evermore,  from  Love's  eternal  source ! 

3  Within  Thy  Church,  Lord  Jesus, 

0  let  our  souls  aspire, 
To  see  Thy  Spirit's  holy  light, 

And  feel  celestial  fire  I 
Come,  Saviour,  come,  and  give  Thy  Spirit  course, 
0  feed  us  now  and  evermore,  from  Love's  eternal  source! 


INVOCA  TION  AND  PRA  YER. 
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4  Abide  with  us,  Lord  Jesus, 
Fill  us  with  holy  zeal ; 
Give  us  to  think  as  angels  think, 
And  feel  as  angels  feel. 
Come,  Saviour,  come,  and  give  Thy  Spirit  course, 
0  feed  us  now  and  evermore,  from  Love's  eternal  source  1 
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O  «7       Hear  thou  in  heaven,  thy  dwelling  place  ;  and  when  thou  hearest  forgive,     i  Kings  viii :  30. 


i  God  of  pity,  Lord  of  grace  I  4  Should  we  wander  from  Thy  fold, 

When  we  humbly  seek  Thy  face,  And  our  love  to  Thee  grow  cold, 

Bend  from  heaven,  Thy  dwelling-     With  a  pitying  eye  behold ; 
place;  Lord!  forgive  and  save. 

Hear,  forgive,  and  save. 


2  When  we  in  Thy  temple  meet, 
Spread  our  wants  before  Thy  feet, 
Pleading  at  the  mercy-seat ; 

Look  from  heaven,  and  save. 


5  Should  the  hand  of  sorrow  press, 
Earthly  care  and  want  distress, 
May  our  souls  Thy  peace  possess : 
Jesus !  hear  and  save. 


3  When  Thy  love  our  hearts  shall  fill  6  And  whate'er  our  cry  may  be, 

And  we  long  to  do  Thy  will,  When  we  lift  our  hearts  to  Thee, 

Turning  to  Thy  holy  hill ;  From  our  burden  set  us  free  : 

Lord !  accept  and  save.  Hear,  forgive,  and  save. 


40  INVOCATION  AND  PRAYER. 

(  First  Tune.) 
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tcVI  Help  us,  O  God  of  our  salvation,  for  the  glory  of  thy  name.    Ps.  lxxix:  9. 

1  Jesus,  my  Lord,  my  God,  my  All, 
Hear  me,  blest  Saviour,  when  I  call; 
Hear  me,  and  from  Thy  dwelling-place 
Pour  down  the  riches  of  Thy  grace : 

Jesus,  my  Lord,  I  Thee  adore; 

0  make  me  love  Thee  more  and  more. 


2  Jesus,  too  late  I  Thee  have  sought ; 
How  can  I  love  Thee  as  I  ought  ? 
And  how  extol  Thy  matchless  fame, 
The  glorious  beauty  of  Thy  name? 

Jesus,  my  Lord,  I  Thee  adore ; 

0  make  me  love  Thee  more  and  more. 

3  Jesus,  what  didst  Thou  find  in  me 
That  Thou  hast  dealt  so  lovingly? 

How  great  the  joy  that  Thou  hast  brought, 
So  far  exceeding  hope  or  thought ! 

Jesus,  my  Lord,  I  Thee  adore ; 

0  make  me  love  Thee  more  and  more. 


INVOCATION  AND   PRAYER. 

(  Second  Tune.) 
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4  Jesus,  of  Thee  shall  be  my  song; 
To  Thee  my  heart  and  soul  belong : 
All  that  I  have  or  am  is  Thine; 
And  Thou,  blest  Saviour,  Thou  art  mine : 

Jesus,  my  Lord,  I  Thee  adore; 

0  make  me  love  Thee  more  and  more. 


42 


INVOCATION  AND  PRAYER. 

(  First  Tune.) 
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Help  us,  O  God  of  oup«£lvation ,  for  the  glory  of  thy  name.     Ps.  lxxix  ; 

i  Lord^four  life,  and  God  of  our  salvation, 
r  of  our  night,  and  hope  of  every  nation, 
and  receive  Thy  Church's  supplication, 
Lord  God  Almighty. 

2  See  round  Thine  ark  the  hungry  billows  curling ; 
See  how  Thy  foes  their  banners  are  unfurling : 
Lord,  while  their  darts  envenomed  they  are  hurling, 

Thou  canst  preserve  us! 

3  Lord,  Thou  canst  help  when  earthly  armor  f aileth ; 
Lord,  Thou  canst  save  when  deadly  sin  assaileth : 
Lord,  o'er  Thy  Rock  nor  death  nor  hell  prevaileth; 

Grant  us  Thy  peace,  Lord. 

4  Grant  us  Thy  help  till  foes  are  backward  driven ; 
Grant  them  Thy  truth,  that  they  may  be  forgiven ; 
Grant  peace  on  earth,  and,  after  we  have  striven, 

Peace  in  Thy  heaven. 


PRAISE  AND  ADORATION, 
(Second  Tune.) 
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Help  us,  0  God  of  our  salvation,  for  the  glory  of  thy  name.     Ps.  Ixxix :  9. 

i  Lord  of  our  life,  and  God  of  our  salvation, 
Star  of  our  night,  and  hope  of  every  nation, 
Hear  and  receive  Thy  Church's  supplication, 
H : Lord  God  Almighty.:  || 

2  See  round  Thine  ark  the  hungry  billows  curling ; 
See  how  Thy  foes  their  banners  are  unfurling : 
Lord,  while  their  darts  envenomed  they  are  hurling, 

|| :  Thou  canst  preserve  us ! :  || 

3  Lord,  Thou  canst  help  when  earthly  armor  faileth  ; 
Lord,  Thou  canst  save  when  deadly  sin  assaileth ; 
Lord,  o'er  Thy  Rock  nor  death  nor  hell  prevaileth ; 

|| :  Grant  us  Thy  peace,  Lord.:  || 

4  Grant  us  Thy  help  till  foes  are  backward  driven  ; 
Grant  them  Thy  truth,  that  they  may  be  forgiven ; 
Grant  peace  on  earth,  and,  after  we  have  striven, 

|| :  Peace  in  Thy  heaven.  :|| 
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INVOCATION  AND  PRAYER. 
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In  thy  fear  will  I  worship  toward  thy  holy  temple. 

i  Again  our  earthly  cares  we  leave, 

And  to  Thy  courts  repair ; 

Again  with  joyful  feet  we  come 

To  meet  our  Saviour  here. 


2  Great  Shepherd  of  Thy  people,  hear  1 

Thy  presence  now  display ; 
We  bow  within  Thy  house  of  pray'r; 
Oh  1  give  us  hearts  to  pray. 

3  The  clouds  which  vail  Thee  from  our  sight, 

In  pity,  Lord,  remove: 
Dispose  our  minds  to  hear  aright 
The  message  of  Thy  love. 

4  The  feeling  heart,  the  melting  eye, 

The  humble  mind  bestow  ; 
And  shine  upon  us  from  on  high, 
To  make  our  graces  grow. 

5  Show  us  some  token  of  Thy  love, 

Our  fainting  hope  to  raise  ; 
And  pour  Thy  blessing  from  above 

That  we  may  render  praise.         Dox  iv. 


PRAISE  AND  ADORATION. 
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I  I     I 

4:0       Holy,  holy,  holy,  Lord  God  Almighty,  who  was,  and  is,  and  is  to  come.     Rev.  iv : 

i  Holy,  holy,  holy !  Lord  God  Almighty ! 

Early  in  the  morning  our  song  shall  rise  to  Thee : 
Holy,  holy,  holy,  merciful  and  mighty ; 
Father  and  Saviour,  glory  be  to  Thee. 

2  Holy,  holy,  holy !  all  the  saints  adore  Thee, 
Casting  down  their  golden  crowns  around  the  glassy  sed»; 

Cherubim  and  seraphim  falling  down  before  Thee, 
Which  wert,  and  art,  and  evermore  shalt  be. 

3  Holy,  holy,  holy !  though  the  darkness  hide  Thee, 
Though  the  eye  of  sinful  man  Thy  glory  may  not  see, 

Only  Thou  art  holy :  there  is  none  beside  Thee 
Perfect  in  power,  in  love,  and  purity. 

4  Holy,  holy,  holy  I  Lord  God  Almighty  ! 
All  Thy  works  shall  praise  Thy  name,  in  earth,  and  sky,  and 

Holy,  holy,  holy,  merciful  and  mighty  ; 
Father  and  Saviour,  glory  be  to  Thee. 
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PRAISE  AND  ADORATION. 

(  First  Tune.) 
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4:4b  Lord,  to  whom  shall  we  go  ?    Thou  hast  the  words  of  eternal  life.     John  vi :  68. 

i  Jesus,  in  Thee  our  hopes  shall  rest, 

Fountain  of  peace,  and  joy,  and  love; 
Be  Thy  great  name  on  earth  confessed, 
As  by  the  hosts  of  heaven  above. 

2  Thine  is  all  wisdom,  Thine  alone: 

Mercy  and  truth  before  Thee  stand ; 
Justice  and  judgment  form  Thy  throne, 
And  love  divine  impels  Thy  hand. 

3  No  other  can  Thy  honors  claim, 

Or  join  in  Thy  redeeming  care ; 
No  rival  bear  Thy  sacred  name; 
No  equal  in  Thy  glory  share. 

4  Worship  to  Thee  alone  belongs ; 

Worship  to  Thee  alone  we  give : 
Thine  be  our  hearts,  and  Thine  our  songs, 
0  Lord,  in  whom  alone  we  live.         Dox.  i. 
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PRAISE  AND  ADORATION 

(  Second  Tune.) 
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4:4:        Lord,  to  whom  shall  we  go  ?    Thou  hast  the  words  of  eternal  life.     John  vi :  68. 

i  Jesus,  in  Thee  our  hopes  shall  rest, 
Fountain  of  peace,  and  joy,  and  love ; 
Be  Thy  great  name  on  earth  confessed, 
As  by  the  hosts  of  heaven  above. 


2  Thine  is  all  wisdom,  Thine  alone: 

Mercy  and  truth  before  Thee  stand ; 
Justice  and  judgment  form  Thy  throne, 
And  love  divine  impels  Thy  hand. 

3  No  other  can  Thy  honors  claim, 

Or  join  in  Thy  redeeming  care ; 
No  rival  bear  Thy  sacred  name; 
No  equal  in  Thy  glory  share. 


4  Worship  to  Thee  alone  belongs ; 
Worship  to  Thee  alone  we  give : 
Thine  be  our  hearts,  and  Thine  our  songs, 
0  Lord,  in  whom  alone  we  live.         Dox.  i. 
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PRAISE  AND  ADORATION. 
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4.r)  Let  everything  that  hath  breath  praise  the  Lord.    Hallelujah.    Ps.  cl  :  6. 

i  Praise  the  Lord  who  reigns  above, 

And  rules  o'er  all  below ! 
Praise  the  God  of  truth  and  love, 

And  all  His  goodness  show  1 
Praise  Him  for  His  noble  deeds ! 

Praise  Him  for  His  matchless  power ! 
Him  from  whom  all  good  proceeds, 

Let  earth  and  heaven  adore ! 

2  Him  in  whom  we  move  and  live 

Let  every  creature  sing; 
Glory  to  their  Maker  give, 

And  homage  to  their  King ! 
Praise  the  Lord  with  every  breath ! 

All  His  wondrous  love  record ! 
He  hath  conquered  hell  and  death ; 

Let  all  things  praise  the  Lord ! 


PRAISE  AND  ADORATION. 
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(  Tune  used  by  permission  of  the  Presbyterian  Board  of  Publication.) 

A  i*  Thou  visitest  the  earth,  and  waterest  it :  thou  greatly  enrichest  it  with  the  river  of 

God,  which  is  full  of  water.     Ps.  lxv:  9. 

i  With  songs  and  honors  sounding  loud, 
Address  the  Lord  on  high  ; 
Over  the  heavens  He  spreads  His  cloud, 
And  waters  vail  the  sky. 

2  He  sends  His  showers  of  blessings  down 

To  cheer  the  plains  below ; 
He  makes  the  grass  the  mountains  crown, 
And  corn  in  valleys  grow. 

3  His  steady  counsels  change  the  face 

Of  the  declining  year; 
He  bids  the  sun  cut  short  his  race, 
And  wintry  days  appear. 

4  His  hoary  frost,  His  fleecy  snow, 

Descend  and  clothe  the  ground ; 
The  liquid  streams  forbear  to  flow, 
In  icy  fetters  bound. 

5  He  sends  His  word  and  melts  the  snow, 

The  fields  no  longer  mourn ; 
He  calls  the  warmer  gales  to  blow, 
And  bids  the  spring  return. 

6  The  changing  wind,  the  flying  cloud, 

Obey  His  mighty  word : 
With  songs  and  honors  sounding  loud, 
Praise  ye  the  sovereign  Lord.         Dox.  iv. 
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PRAISE  AND  ADORATION. 

(First  Tune.) 
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O  Lord  my  God,  thou  art  very  great ;  thou  art  clothed  with  honor  and  majesty. 
Ps.  civ  :   i. 

i  0  worship  the  King,  all  glorious  above; 
0  gratefully  sing  His  power  and  His  love: 
Our  Shield  and  Defender,  the  Ancient  of  days, 
Pavilioned  in  splendor,  and  girded  with  praise ! 

2  Thy  bountiful  care  what  tongue  can  recite? 
It  breathes  in  the  air,  it  shines  in  the  light, 

It  streams  from  the  hills,  it  descends  to  the  plain, 
And  sweetly  distils  in  the  dew  and  the  rain. 

3  Frail  children  of  dust,  and  feeble  as  frail, 
In  Thee  do  we  trust,  nor  find  Thee  to  fail : 
Thy  mercies  how  tender !  how  firm  to  the  end  I 
Our  Maker,  Defender,  Redeemer  and  Friend  I 

4  0  measureless  Might !  ineffable  love ! 
While  angels  delight  to  hymn  Thee  above, 
We  heirs  of  salvation,  though  feeble  our  lays, 
With  true  adoration,  would  sing  to  Thy  praise. 


PRAISE  AND  ADORATION. 

4.  *7  (  Second  Tune.) 
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4:0        What  doth  the  Lord  require  of  thee  but  to  do  justly  and  love  mercy  ?    Mic.  vi :  8. 

1  Lordj  what  offering  shall  we  bring,      Love,  embracing  all  our  kind ; 

At  Thine  altars  when  we  bow  ?  Charity,  with  liberal  store. 

Hearts,  the  pure,  unsullied  spring,      ^     .         ~  -„       .  ,    _-. 

Whence  tte  kind  affections  flow:  3  Teach  us,  0  Thou  heavenly  Kmg 

Thus  to  show  our  grateful  mind, 

2  Willing  hands,  to  lead  the  blind,         Thus  the  accepted  offering  bring, 

Heal  the  wounded,  feed  the  poor;  Love  to  God  and  all  mankind. 

Dox.  VI. 
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PRAISE  AND  ADORATION. 

(  First  Tune.) 
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On  his  head  were  many  crowns;  and  he  hath  on  his  vesture  and  on  his  thigh  a  name 
written  King  of  kings,  and  Lord  of  lords.     Rev.  xix  :  12,  16. 


</• 


t  N.  B.    In  the  first  tune  "Crown  Him"  is  sung  four  times,  in 
the  second  tune  the  last  two  lines  of  each  verse  are  repeated. 

i  All  hail  the  power  of  Jesus'  Name ; 


Let  angels  prostrate  fall ; 
/  , '  V*  ^  y         Bring  forth  the  royal  diadem 

(Vw'K        p  jf  And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 


£. 


/2  Crown  Him,  ye  martyrs  of  your  God, 
Who  from  His  altar  call ; 
Praise  Him  whose  way  of  pain  ye  trod, 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 

3  Ye  seed  of  Israel's  chosen  race, 
Ye  ransomed  of  the  fall, 

HaiLHim  who  saves  you  by  His  grace, 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 

4  Hail  Him,  ye  heirs  of  David's  line 
Whom  David  Lord  did  call ; 

The  God  Incarnate,  Man  Divine,      t 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 


\    * 


PRAISE  AND  ADORATION. 

(Second  Tune.) 
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5  Sinners,  whose  love  can  ne'er  forget 

The  wormwood  and  the  gall, 

!Go  spread  your  trophies  at  His  feet, 

And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all.jj) 


6  Let  every  tribe  and  every  tongue 

To  Him  their  hearts  enthral, 
IjiLift  high  the  universal  song, 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all.*// 


7  Our  heavenly  Father,  Jesus,  Lord, 
Whom  King  of  kings  we  call, 
iWe  worship  Thee,  Incarnate  Word 

And  crown  Thee  Lord  of  all.: II       Dox.  iv. 
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PRAISE  AND  ADORATION. 
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K  A     There  is  none  like  unto  the  God  of  Jeshurun,  who  rideth  in  the  heaven  in  thy  help, 
and  in  his  excellency  on  the  sky.    Deut.  xxxiii ;  26. 


i  None  is  like  Jeshurun' s  God, 

So  great,  so  strong,  so  high; 
Lo,  He  spreads  His  wings  abroad, 

He  rides  upon  the  sky  ! 
Israel  is  His  chosen  son ; 

God,  the  mighty  God,  is  thine : 
See  Him  to  thy  help  come  down, 

The  Excellence  Divine. 

2  Thee  the  great  Jehovah  deigns       < 

To  succour  and  defend : 
Thee  the  eternal  God  sustains, 

Thy  Maker  and  thy  Friend. 
Israel  what  hast  thou  to  dread, 

Safe  from  all  impending  harms? 
Round  thee  and  beneath  are  spread 

The  everlasting  arms. 


3  In  a  land  of  corn  and  wine 
Thy  lot  shall  be  below ; 

Comforts  shall  with  blessings  join, 
And  milk  and  honey  flow. 

Jacob's  well  shall  ne'er  be  dry  : 
Gracious  dew  shall  heaven  distil; 

Joy  descending  from  on  high 
Each  humble  heart  shall  fill. 

4  Blest,  0  Israel,  blest  art  thou  1 
What  people  is  like  thee  ? 

Saved  and  kept  by  Jesus  now 
Thou  art  and  still  shalt  be. 

Jesus  is  thy  sevenfold  shield  : 
Jesus  is  thy  flaming  sword : 

Earth,  and  hell,  and  sin  shall  yield 
To  His  almighty  Word. 
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I  will  sing  praise  to  the  Lord  and  God  of  Israel.     Jud.  v:  3. 

i       Father,  throned  on  high, 
Yet  to  mortals  nigh! 
While  the  hosts  of  heav'n  adore  Thee, 
We  on  earth  fall  down  before  Thee, 
And  with  rapture  raise 
Songs  of  love  and  praise. 

2  0  Eternal  Word, 
0  Incarnate  Lord ! 

We  to  Thee  thanksgiving  render, 
Thee,  Thy  Church's  strong  defender, 

And  as  monarch  own 

None  but  Thee  alone. 

3  Blessed  be  Thy  Name, 
Jesus  Christ !  —  the  same 

Yesterday,  to-day,  forever, 

What  from  Thee  our  souls  shall  sever, 

While  we  hear  Thy  voice, 

And  in  Thee  rejoice? 

4  Lord,  Thy  Word  is  light; 
Led  by  it  aright; 

When  as  pilgrims,  like  our  fathers, 
Life's  last  shadow  round  us  gathers, 

May  its  brightening  ray 

Shine  to  perfect  day. 
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PRAISE  AND  ADORATION. 
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To  him  be  glory  and  dominion  for  ever  and  ever.     Rev.  i :  6. 

i  To  Jesus  Christ  be  glory  given 
By  all  on  earth,  by  all  in  heaven ! 
Let  His  dominion  wide  extend, 
His  glorious  kingdom  have  no  end! 

2  For  He  of  all  that's  good  and  true 
Is  Alpha  and  Omega  too ; 

The  Fount  of  Life,  the  Source  of  Light, 
The  Spring  of  every  true  delight. 

3  Beginning,  Ending  —  God  and  Man ! 
His  inmost  Being  none  can  scan ; 
But  in  His  human  form  Divine 

The  First  and  Last  united  shine. 

4  Who  is,  who  was,  who  is  to  come  — 
Th'  Eternal,  Infinite,  I  Am ! 

The  Lord  Almighty  —  God  most  high ! 

Amen !  let  heaven  and  earth  reply.         Dox.  x. 

Praise  God  in  his  sanctuary.    Ps.  cl :  i. 

i  From  all  that  dwell  below  the  skies, 
Let  the  Creator's  praise  arise; 
Let  the  Redeemer's  name  be  sung 
Through  every  land,  by  every  tongue. 

2  Eternal  are  Thy  mercies,  Lord; 
Eternal  truth  dwells  in  Thy  Word; 
Thy  praise  shall  sound  from  shore  to  shore, 
Till  suns  shall  rise  and  set  no  more.  Dox.  x. 
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PRAISE  AND  ADORATION. 

Be  thou  exalted,  O  God,  above  the  heavens.    Ps.  Ivii :  5. 

i  Be  Thou,  0  God,  exalted  high; 
And  as  Thy  glory  fills  the  sky, 
So  let  it  be  on  earth  displayed, 
Till  Thou  art  here,  as  there,  obeyed. 

2  Thy  praises,  Lord,  we  will  resound 
To  all  the  listening  nations  round; 
Thy  mercy  highest  heaven  transcends, 
Thy  truth  beyond  the  clouds  extends. 

DOXOLOGY. 

To  Thee,  0  Lord  our  God,  we  raise 
Our  noblest  songs  of  thanks  and  praise; 
Be  everywhere  Thy  name  confessed, 
God  over  all  forever  blest. 
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They  cast  their  crowns  before  the  throne,  saying,  Thou  art  worthy,  O  Lord,  to 

receive  glory  and  honor  and  power  :   for  thou  hast  created  all  things,  and  for  thy 

pleasure  they  are  and  were  created.     Rev.  iv:  10,  n. 


i  Saviour  and  Regenerator ! 
Thee  alone,  God  we  own, 
Father  and  Creator. 

2  Word  Incarnate  we  adore  Thee  I 

Hosts  above,  God  of  love, 
Cast  their  crowns  before  Thee. 

3  Father,  Son  and  Holy  Spirit, 

One  in  Thee,  Lord,  we  see, 
Who  Thy  grace  inherit. 

4  May  Thy  Word  be  our  instructor, 

Night  and  day,  on  our  way, 
Our  divine  conductor ! 

5  Visit  us  with  Thy  salvation ; 

Let  Thy  care  still  be  near, 
Round  our  habitation. 


6  Jesus,  our  divine  Protector, 
Guide  us  still,  let  Thy  will 
Be  our  sole  director! 
Part  II. 
i  Blessed  Lord,  what  shall  we  render, 
To  Thy  Name,  still  the  same, 
Gracious,  good  and  tender ! 

2  Holy,  holy,  holy  Giver 

Of  the  food,  truly  good, 
Nourish  us  forever ! 

3  Glory,  honor,  thanks  and  blessing 

Will  we  give,  while  we  live, 
Never,  never  ceasing. 

4  Thee  in  glory,  great  Jehovah, 

May  we  see,  and  to  Thee 
Raise  the  Alleluia  1 
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PRAISE   AND  ADORATION. 
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Ov>     Sing  unto  the  Lord,  bless  his  name,  show  forth  his  salvation  from  day  to  day.     Ps.  xcvi :  2. 

1  Oh  Saviour,  precious  Saviour, 

Whom  yet  unseen  we  love, 
0  name  of  might  and  favor, 
All  other  names  above ; 
Cho.     We  worship  Thee,  we  bless  Thee, 
To  Thee  alone  we  sing ; 
We  praise  Thee  and  confess  Thee, 
Our  holy  Lord  and  King. 

2  0  Bringer  of  salvation, 

Who  wondrously  hast  wrought 
Thyself  the  revelation 
Of  love  beyond  our  thought ;     Cho. 

3  In  Thee  all  fulness  dwelleth. 

All  grace  and  power  divine ; 
The  glory  that  excelleth, 

0  Saviour  God,  is  Thine ;     Cho. 


PRAISE  AND  ADORATION. 
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4  Oh,  grant  the  consummation 
Of  this  our  song  above, 
In  endless  adoration 
And  everlasting  love ; 

Cho.     We  worship  Thee,  we  bless  Thee, 
To  Thee  alone  we  sing ; 
We  praise  Thee  and  confess  Thee, 
Our  gracious  Lord  and  King. 


imm 


:•=£ 


-&-     -»-   -£*~ 


ptp-£ 


-fA 


# 


P=fie=fc=t 


9« 


JH-P- 


t 


P=ff 


K=f 


H 


a 


t=t 


i  ^,  i 


gjgrfag 


rtzzifcJrJ 


-($>--•-  -<5>- 


±rJ 


r 


A  -MEN. 


1 


m= 


■*§-*- 


:--F 


t— r 


57 


Praise  ye  the  Lord  !  from  the  heaven  :  praise  him  in  the  heights.     Ps.  cxlviii ; 

i  Praise  the  Lord !  ye  heav'ns,  adore  Him ! 
Praise  Him,  angels  in  the  height; 
Sun  and  moon,  rejoice  before  Him, 
Praise  Him,  all  ye  stars  of  light. 

2  Praise  the  Lord,  for  He  hath  spoken, 

Worlds  His  mighty  voice  obey; 
Changeless  wisdom  they  betoken, 
Love  eternal  they  display. 

3  Praise  the  Lord,  for  He  is  glorious, 

Never  shall  His  promise  fail ; 
He  will  make  His  truth  victorious, 
Sin  and  death  shall  ne'er  prevail. 

4  Praise  the  God  of  our  salvation; 

Hosts  on  high  His  power  proclaim : 
Heaven  and  earth  and  all  creation 

Praise  and  magnify  His  Name.         Dox.  ix. 
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PRAISE  AND  ADORATION. 

(First  Tune.) 
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OO         Praise  the  Lord,  O  my  soul.     While  I  live  will  I  praise  the  Lord.     Ps.  cxlvi :  i,  2. 

i  Praise,  my  soul,  the  King  of  heaven, 
To  His  feet  thy  tribute  bring ; 
Ransomed,  healed,  restored,  forgiven, 
Evermore  His  praises  sing; 
Alleluia!  Alleluia! 
Praise  the  everlasting  King. 

2  Praise  Him  for  His  grace  and  favor 
To  our  fathers  in  distress ; 
Praise  Him  still  the  same  as  ever, 
Slow  to  chide  and  swift  to  bless ; 
Alleluia!  Alleluia! 
Glorious  in  His  faithfulness. 


PRAISE  AND  ADORATION. 

(Second  Tunh.) 


61 


» 


•— *- 


atybs=t=f: 


m 


t=t 


eeh« 


*=? 


t-ii- 


I: 


m 


rpFPf 


to^^^^^^g 


^^^^feg#^^ 


3  Father-like,  He  tends  and  spares  us, 

Well  our  feeble  frame  He  knows ; 
In  His  hands  He  gently  bears  us, 

Rescues  us  from  all  our  foes ; 
Alleluia!  Alleluia! 
Widely  yet  His  mercy  flows. 

4  Angels  in  the  height  adore  Him  I 

Ye  behold  Him  face  to  face ; 
Saints  triumphant  bow  before  Him, 

Gathered  in  from  every  race; 
Alleluia!  Alleluia! 
Praise  with  us  the  God  of  grace,        Dox.  vii. 


PRAISE  AND  ADORATION. 

(  Third  Tune.) 


His  praise  shall  continually  be  in  my  mouth.     Ps.  xxxiv :  i. 


i  Praise,  my  soul,  the  King  of  heaven, 
To  His  feet  thy  tribute  bring ; 
Ransomed,  healed,  restored,  forgiven, 
Evermore  His  praises  sing; 

Alleluia!  Alleluia! 
Praise  the  everlasting  King. 

2  Praise  Him  for  His  grace  and  favor 

To  our  fathers  in  distress; 
Praise  Him,  still  the  same  as  ever, 
Slow  to  chide,  and  swift  to  bless ; 

Alleluia!  Alleluia! 
Glorious  in  His  faithfulness. 

3  Father-like,  He  tends  and  spares  us, 

Well  our  feeble  frame  He  knows; 
In  His  hands  He  gently  bears  us, 
Rescues  us  from  all  our  foes; 

Alleluia !  Alleluia ! 
Widely  yet  His  mercy  flows. 


PRAISE  AND  ADORATION. 
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4  Angels  in  the  height  adore  Him  I 
Ye  behold  Him  face  to  face ; 
Saints  triumphant  bow  before  Him 
Gathered  in  from  every  race  ; 
Alleluia !  Alleluia ! 
Praise  with  us  the  God  of  grace. 
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His  dominion  shall  be  from  sea  even  to  sea,  and  from  the  river  even  to  the  end  of  the 
earth.    Zech.  ix  :  io. 


i  Come,  sound  His  praise  abroad,  3  Come,  worship  at  His  throne; 

And  hymns  of  glory  sing ;  Come,  bow  before  the  Lord ; 

The  Lord  alone  is  sovereign  God  We  are  His  work,  and  notour  own, 

And  universal  King.  He  formed  us  by  His  word. 


2  He  formed  the  deeps  unknown ;       4  Come,  and  obey  His  voice ; 

He  gave  the  seas  their  bound;  Come,  and  receive  His  grace ; 

The  wat '  ry  worlds  are  all  His  own,       Come,  like  the  people  of  His  choice, 

And  all  the  solid  ground.  And  seek  your  Father's  face. 

Dox.  v. 
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PRAISE  AND  ADORATION. 

(  First  Tune.) 
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OVf  While  I  live  will  I  praise  the  Lord.     Ps.  cxlvi :  a. 

i  Jesus,  to  Thee  be  endless  praise !      3  Our  souls,  0  Lord,  Thou  didst  re- 
Eternal  thanks  to  Thee  be  given!  deem 
Thou  didst  create  all  men,  to  raise          From  sin  and  everlasting  woe: 
Their  souls  to  endless  bliss  in     On  all  Thy  grace  and  mercy  beam, 
heav'n.                                             In  heaven  above  and  earth  below. 

2  Hosanna  to  our  only  Lord  1  4  Hosanna,  to  our  only  Lord ! 

Hosanna  to  our  only  King !  Hosanna  to  our  only  King ! 

Spread  the  Creator's  name  abroad,       Spread  the  Redeemer's  name  abroad, 
Till  all  mankind  His  praises  sing!        Till  all  mankind  His  praises  sing. 

Dox.  1. 

(  Second  Tune.) 

J 


£& 


i^p^l^#^^ 


£ 


f2-* 


u 


-w    >  - 


A  -MEN. 


PRAISE  AND  ADORATION. 
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f)JL  Let  us  make  a  joyful  noise  to  the  rock  of  our  salvation.     Ps.  xcv  :  i. 

i  0  praise  ye  the  Lord  1  prepare  your  glad  voice 
His  praise  in  the  great  assembly  to  sing ; 
In  God  our  Redeemer  let  Israel  rejoice 
And  children  of  Zion  be  glad  in  their  King, 

2  From  bondage  of  hell  redeemed  by  His  might, 
Rejoice  in  His  grace,  His  love  and  His  light ; 
For  us  in  His  mansion  He  maketh  a  place, 
And  with  His  salvation  the  humble  will  bless. 

3  Then  worship  the  King  all  glorious  above, 
And  gratefully  sing  His  power  and  His  love ; 
Our  Shield  and  Defender,  the  Ancient  of  Days, 
Pavilioned  in  splendor  and  girded  with  praise. 


66 


PRAISE  AND  ADORATION. 


Unison. 
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The  heavens  declare  the  glory  of  God.     Ps.  xix  :    i. 

God  is  love !  the  heavens  tell  it 

Through  their  glorious  orbs  of  light, 

In  that  glad  and  golden  language 
Speaking  to  us  day  and  night 
|| :  Their  great  story,:  || 

God  is  love,  and  God  is  light  I 

And  the  teeming  earth  rejoices 
In  that  message  from  above ; 

With  ten  thousand  thousand  voices, 
Telling  back  from  hill  and  grove, 
|| :  Her  glad  story,: II 

God  is  might,  and  God  is  love! 

With  these  anthems  of  creation, 
Mingling  in  harmonious  strife, 

Christian  songs  of  Christ's  salvation, 
To  the  world  with  blessings  rife, 
|| :  Tell  their  story,  :|| 

God  is  love  and  God  is  life  I 


PRAISE  AND  ADORATION. 

.  In  His  love  divine  He  sought  us 
Wandering  from  His  holy  ways, 

Gifts  of  endless  life  He  brought  us, 
Then  let  all  our  future  days 
||  :Tell  this  story,  :|| 

Love,  our  life — our  life  be  praise ! 
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Dox.  VII. 
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The  Lord  will  lighten  my  darkness.    2  Sam.  xxii :  29. 

i  0  Lord  of  life,  the  Truth,  the  Way, 
Whose  nature  is  essential  love  : 
0  turn  our  darkness  into  day, 

And  raise  our  hearts  to  things  above. 

2  Here  may  our  praise  to  Thee  ascend, 

As  incense  from  a  thankful  mind  : 
And  may  each  hallowed  feeling  blend, 
And  truth  with  love  in  union  bind. 

3  Here  may  our  selfish  thoughts  and  cares, 

Our  worldly  loves  and  anxious  fears 

Give  place  to  heavenly  songs  and  prayers, 

And  gladness  take  the  place  of  tears. 

4  So  may  our  hearts  and  minds  be  one, 

Conjoined  with  Thee  in  love  Divine : 
So  may  Thy  will  on  earth  be  done, 

And  all  our  life  be  ruled  by  Thine.        dox.  i. 
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PRAISE  AND  ADORATION. 
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q4:     He  is  our  God  ;  and  we  are  the  people  of  his  pasture,  and  the  sheep  of  his  hand.     Ps.  xcv:  7. 


Shepherd  of  tender  youth, 
Guiding  in  love  and  truth 

Through  devious  ways, 
Christ,  our  triumphant  King  1 
We  come  Thy  name  to  sing, 
And  here  our  children  bring, 

To  join  Thy  praise. 


2  Ever  be  near  our  side, 
Our  Shepherd  and  our  Guide, 

Our  staff  and  song ! 
0  Jesus  Christ,  our  God ! 
By  Thine  enduring  Word 
Lead  us  where  Thou  hast  trod , 

Make  our  faith  strong. 


So  now,  and  till  we  die, 
Sound  we  Thy  praises  high, 

And  joyful  sing ; 
Let  all  the  holy  throng 
Who  to  Thy  Church  belong 
Unite  and  swell  the  song 

To  Thee,  our  King.         Dox.  xvi. 


PRAISE  AND  ADORATION. 
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In  thy  presence  is  fulness  of  joy.    Ps.  xvi :  n. 

i  Lord,  when  Thou  mak'st  Thy  presence  felt, 
And  when  the  soul  hath  grasped  Thee  right, 
How  fast  the  dreary  shadows  melt 
Beneath  Thy  warm  and  living  light  1 

2  In  Thee  I  find  a  nobler  birth, 

A  glory  o'er  the  world  I  see, 
And  paradise  returns  to  earth, 
And  blooms  again  for  us  in  Thee. 

3  Thou  strong  and  loving  Son  of  Man, 

Redeemer  from  the  bonds  of  sin, 
'Tis  Thou  the  living  spark  dost  fan, 
That  sets  my  breast  on  fire  within. 

4  Thou  openest  heaven  once  more  to  men, 

The  soul's  true  home,  Thy  kingdom,  Lord, 
And  I  can  trust  and  hope  again, 

And  feel  myself  akin  to  God.         Dox.  i. 
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PRAISE  AND  ADORATION. 
(  First  Tunb.) 
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His 


shall  be  continued  as  long  as  the  sun ;  and  men  shall  be  blessed  in  him:  all 
nations  shall  call  him  blessed.      Ps.  lxxii :  17. 

i  Jesus  shall  reign  where'er  the  sun 
Doth  His  successive  journeys  run; 
His  kingdom  spread  from  shore  to  shore, 
Till  moons  shall  wax  and  wane  no  more. 

2  To  Him  shall  endless  prayer  be  made, 
And  endless  praises  crown  His  head ; 
His  name  like  sweet  perfume  shall  rise 
With  every  morning  sacrifice. 

3  People  and  realms  of  every  tongue 
Dwell  on  His  love  with  sweetest  song; 
And  infant  voices  shall  proclaim 
Their  early  blessings  on  His  Name. 


4  Let  every  creature  rise  and  bring 
Peculiar  honors  to  our  King; 
Angels  descend  with  songs  again, 
And  earth  repeat  the  loud  Amen. 


Dox.  n. 


PRAISE  AND  ADORATION. 

(  Second  Tune.) 


71 


67 


1h 


± 


u 


:k 


±3 


IS==t 


* 


3 


■fer--t- 


£***£ 


rrri 


E)i4 


£ 


1*=pt 


-iof- 


£ 


♦  ■&- 


r 


£±1 


m 


4— Is!: 


t=t 


t 


£ 


i^gte|fip^ta-ii§ 


*  -  t-f.jf 


^^^ 


*i 


A-  MEN. 


m 


-©»- 


i 


0|  The  Lord  reigneth  ;  let  the  earth  rejoice.     Ps.  xcvii :  i. 

i  Jesus  triumphant  reigns ;  3  His  name  shall  be  adored 

Let  earth  adore  its  Lord;  Through  earth's  rejoicing  lands: 

Bright  cherubs  His  attendants  stand,     Great  is  His  mercy,  sure  His  word, 
Swift  to  fulfill  His  word.  His  truth  forever  stands. 

2  In  Sion  stands  His  throne ; 

His  honors  are  divine ;  4  The  God  we  worship  now, 

His  Church  shall  make  His  wonders         Will  guide  us  till  we  die; 

known,  Him  will  we  worship,  Him  alone, 

For  there  His  glories  shine.  With  angel  hosts  on  high. 

Dox.  v. 
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PRAISE  AND  ADORATION. 
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i*  O        I  will  praise  thee,  O  Lord,  with  my  whole  heart;  I  will  show  forth  all  thy  marvellous 

works.   Ps.  ix:  i. 


I  0  Lord  all  glorious,  Life  of  life ! 

To  Thee  we  raise  our  grateful  songs : 
Lift  up  our  souls  from  thoughts  of  self 
To  Thee  to  whom  all  life  belongs. 


2  Below  all  depths  Thy  mercy  lies ; 

Above  all  heights  Thy  love  ascends ; 
Thy  providence  our  path  surrounds  ; 
Thy  watchful  care  each  step  attends. 


3  From  Thee  all  good  desires  proceed  ; 

All  holy  thoughts  we  gain  from  Thee; 
The  good  we  do  is  Thine  alone, 

Thine  shall  our  hearts'  thanksgivings  be. 


4  Reveal  Thyself  to  us,  0  Lord, 

In  love,  in  wisdom,  more  and  more  ; 
That  we  may  find  Thee  ever  near, 
And  praise  and  serve  Thee  and  adore. 


Vox.  II. 


PRAISE  AND  ADORATION. 
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0«7  Thou  art'worthy,  0  Lord,  to  receive  glory  and  honor  and  power.    Rev.  iv  :  n, 


i  Thy  mighty  power  we  sing, 
0  Thou  eternal  King, 

By  heaven  adored ! 
Nations  shall  bow  to  Thee : 
Subject  the  world  shall  be 
Unto  Thy  majesty, 

Jesus  our  Lord ! 


2  Stretch  out  Thy  mighty  hand  I 
In  this  and  every  land 

Evil  subdue! 
Satan's  dominion  end, 
Ever  Thy  Church  defend, 
0  Lord,  our  God  and  Friend, 
Gracious  and  true  1 


3  Rise,  0  Jerusalem! 
Bring  forth  the  diadem, 
Crown  Him  and  sing  I 
His  sovereign  power  make  known  I 
Hail  Him  who  rules  alone 
On  heaven's  eternal  throne, 
Jesus  the  King!         Doxxvi. 


PRAISE  AND   ADORATION. 
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rtf  A        The  day  is  thine,  the  night  also  is  thine:  thou  hast  prepared  the  light  and  the  sun. 
•  V  Ps.  lxxiv  :  16. 

i  Thou  art,  0  God,  the  life  and  light 
Of  all  this  wondrous  world  we  see  ; 
Its  glow  by  day,  its  smile  by  night, 

Are  but  reflections,  Lord,  from  Thee : 
Where'er  we  turn,  Thy  glories  shine, 
And  all  things  fair  and  bright  are  Thine. 

2  When  day,  with  farewell  beam,  delays 

Among  the  opening  clouds  of  even, 
And  we  can  almost  think  we  gaze 

Through  golden  vistas  into  heaven ; 
Those  hues,  that  mark  the  sun's  decline, 
So  soft,  so  radiant,  Lord,  are  Thine. 

3  When  night,  with  wings  of  starry  gloom, 

O'ershadows  all  the  earth  and  skies, 
Like  some  dark  beauteous  bird,  whose  plume 

Is  sparkling  with  unnumbered  eyes ; 
That  sacred  gloom,  those  fires  Divine, 
So  grand,  so  countless,  Lord,  are  Thine. 


PRAISE  AND  ADORATION. 
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When  youthful  spring  around  us  breathes, 
Thy  Spirit  warms  her  fragrant  sigh, 

And  every  flower  the  summer  wreathes 
Is  born  beneath  Thy  kindling  eye  : 

Where'er  we  turn,  Thy  glories  shine, 

And  all  things  fair  and  bright  are/Thine,  o 
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W  "I  I  will  extol  thee,  my  Gqd,  O  King  ;  and  I  will  bless  thy  name  for  ever  and  ever. 

'  A  Ps.  cxlv:  i. 

i  Give  thanks  to  God ;  He  reigns  above : 
Kind  are  His  thoughts ;  His  name  is  Love  : 
His  mercy  ages  past  have  known, 
And  ages  long  to  come  shall  own. 

2  He  feeds  and  clothes  us  all  the  way; 
He  guides  our  footsteps  lest  we  stray ; 
He  guards  us  with  a  powerful  hand, 
And  brings  us  to  the  heavenly  land. 


3  Then  let  us  all  with  joy  record 
The  truth  and  goodness  of  the  Lord : 
How  great  His  works ;  how  kind  His  ways ; 
Let  every  tongue  pronounce  His  praise.        Dox. 


ii. 
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PRAISE  AND  ADORATION. 
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|  r£     The  Lord  is  the  true  God,  he  is  the  living  God,  and  an  everlasting  King.     Jer.  x :  io. 

i  Thee  we  praise,  eternal  Lord, 

Thee  our  only  God  confessing, 

In  all  earth  and  heaven  adored, 

Father  of  unending  blessing : 

All  th'  angelic  powers  on  high 

Loud  to  Thee  their  praises  cry. 

2  Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord, 

Earth  and  heaven  declare  Thy  glory: 
With  Thy  saints  in  sweet  accord 

Sings  the  Church  the  blessed  story 
Of  th'  eternal  Trinity 
Unto  man  made  known  in  Thee. 

3  Lord,  Thy  trusting  people  save, 

Heaven's  graces  on  them  shower; 
Light  and  hope  beyond  the  grave, 

Safety  from  the  evil  power; 
Bless  their  years  of  earthly  strife 
With  the  crown  of  endless  life. 

4  Lord  and  Father,  may  Thy  grace 

Rule  our  hearts  where  sin  abounded ; 
All  our  hope  in  Thee  we  place, 

Let  us  never  be  confounded ; 
Dearest  God !  we  trust  in  Thee 
Now  and  for  eternity. 


PRAISE   AND  ADORATION. 

(First  Tune.) 
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I  O  The  goodness  of  God  endureth 

i  God  is  love  :  His  mercy  brightens        3 
All  the  paths  in  which  we  rove ; 
Joy  He  gives  and  woe  He  lightens ; 
God  is  light  and  God  is  love. 

2  Death  and  change  are  busy  ever,         4 
Man  decays  and  ages  move ; 
But  His  mercy  waneth  never ; 
God  is  light  and  God  is  love. 


continually.     Ps.  Hi :  1. 

E'en  the  hour  that  darkest  seemeth 

Will  His  changeless  goodness  prove; 
Through  the  gloom  His  brightness 
streameth ; 

God  is  light  and  God  is  love. 
He  with  earthly  cares  entwineth 

Hope  and  comfort  from  above, 
Every  where  His  glory  shineth  : 

God  is  light  and  God  is  love. 

Dox.  VIII. 


(  Second  Tune.) 
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PRAISE  AND  ADORATION. 
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I  4:  How  amiable  are  thy  tabernacles,  O  Lord  of  Hosts.     Ps.  lxxxiv : 

i  Lord  of  the  worlds  above, 

How  pleasant  and  how  fair 
The  dwellings  of  Thy  love, 
Thine  earthly  temples,  are : 
To  Thine  abode  my  heart  aspires, 
With  warm  desires  to  see  my  God. 

2  0  happy  souls  that  pray 

Where  God  appoints  to  hearl 
0  happy  men  that  pay 

Their  constant  service  there  I 
They  praise  Thee  still ;  and  happy  they 
That  love  the  way  to  Zion's  hill. 

3  They  go  from  strength  to  strength, 

Through  this  dark  vale  of  tears, 
Till  each  arrives  at  length, 

Till  each  in  heaven  appears : 
0  glorious  seat,  when  God,  our  King, 
Shall  thither  bring  our  willing  feet ! 


PRAISE  AND  ADORATION. 
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God  is  our  Sun  and  Shield, 
Our  Light  and  our  Defence ; 

With  gifts  His  hands  are  filled ; 
We  draw  our  blessings  thence. 

Thrice  happy  he,  0  God  of  hosts, 

Whose  spirit  trusts  alone  in  Thee. 
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Bless  the  Lord,  O  my  soul ;  and  all  that  is  within  me  bless  his  holy  name.     Ps.  ciii :  i. 

i  0  bless  the  Lord,  my  soul; 
Let  all  within  me  join, 
And  aid  my  tongue  to  bless  His  name, 
Whose  favors  are  divine. 

2  The  Lord  forgives  thy  sins, 

The  Lord  relieves  thy  pain, 
The  Lord  doth  heal  thy  sicknesses, 
And  give  thee  strength  again. 

3  He  crowns  thy  life  with  love, 

When  ransomed  from  the  grave; 
He  who  redeemed  our  souls  from  hell 
Hath  sovereign  power  to  save. 

4  0  bless  the  Lord,  my  soul ; 

Let  all  within  me  join, 
And  aid  my  tongue  to  bless  His  name, 
Whose  favors  are  divine.        Dox.  v. 
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PRAISE   AND  ADORATION* 
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Praise  the  Lord  with  harp  :  sing  unto  him  with  the  psaltery.     Ps.  xxxiv 


i  Praise  to  the  Lord !  He  is  King  over  all  the  creation  I 
Praise  to  the  Lord !  0  my  soul,  as  the  God  of  salvation. 
Join  in  the  song  — 
Psalt'ry  and  harp,  roll  along, 
Praise  in  your  solemn  vibration. 

2  Praise  to  the  Lord !  Who,  in  glorious  majesty  reigning, 
Beareth  thee  upward,  on  wings  like  the  eagles'  sustaining  — 

Thee  to  uphold, 
Arms  of  His  mercy  enfold  — 
Faithful  'mid  all  thy  complaining. 

3  Praise  to  the  Lord !  Who  with  honor  and  blessing  hath  crowned  thee, 
Pouring  His  gifts  out  of  Heaven  like  showers  around  thee ; 

Think  of  it  too, 
What  the  Almighty  can  do  — 
How  by  His  love  He  hath  bound  thee. 

4  Praise  to  the  Lord!  and  let  all  that  is  in  me  adore  Him : 

All  that  hath  breath  sing  with  Abraham's  children  before  Him — 
He  is  our  Light, 
Fountain  of  glory  and  might, 
Come,  let  us  kneel  and  adore  Himl 
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Praise  ye  the  Lord  from  the  heavens:  praise  him  in  the  heights.     Ps.  cxlviii :  i. 

i  Praise  the  Lord!  ye  heavens,  adore  Him! 
Praise  Him,  angels,  in  the  height ! 
Sun  and  moon  rejoice  before  Him, 
Praise  Him,  all  ye  stars  of  light. 

Alleluia!  Alleluia! 
Earth  and  heaven,  your  songs  unite. 

2  Praise  the  Lord,  for  He  is  glorious ! 

He  hath  put  our  foes  to  shame ; 
Over  death  and  hell  victorious, 

Hosts  on  high  His  power  proclaim. 

Alleluia!  Alleluia! 
Laud  and  magnify  His  name. 

3  Praise  Him  for  His  grace  and  favor 

To  our  fathers  in  distress ; 
Praise  Him  still  the  same  as  ever, 
Slow  to  chide,  and  swift  to  bless; 

Alleluia!  Alleluia! 
Glorious  in  His  faithfulness. 
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PRAISE  AND  ADORATION. 
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4  O  Help  us,  O  God  of  our  salvation,  for  the  glory  of  thy  name.    Ps.  lxxix:  9. 

i  Jesus,  my  Lord,  my  God,  my  all  I 
Hear  me,  blest  Saviour !  when  I  call ; 
Hear  me,  and  from  Thy  dwelling-place 
Pour  down  the  riches  of  Thy  grace : 
Jesus,  my  Lord  I  I  Thee  adore, 
Help  me  to  love  Thee  more  and  more. 

2  Jesus  !  too  late  I  Thee  have  sought : 
How  can  I  love  Thee  as  I  ought? 
And  how  extol  Thy  matchless  fame, 
The  glorious  beauty  of  Thy  Name  ? 

Jesus,  my  Lord  !  etc. 

3  Jesus !  what  didst  Thou  find  in  me, 
That  Thou  hast  dealt  so  lovingly  ? 

How  great  the  joy  that  Thou  hast  brought, 
So  far  exceeding  hope  or  thought ! 
Jesus,  my  Lord  !  etc. 


PRAISE  AND  ADORATION. 
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4  Jesus  !  of  Thee  shall  be  my  song ; 
To  Thee  my  heart  and  soul  belong ; 
All  that  I  have  or  am  is  Thine, 
And  Thou,  blest  Saviour  1  Thou  art  mine. 
Jesus,  my  Lord  !  etc. 
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O  Lord  my  God,  I  will  give  thanks  unto  thee  for  ever.     Ps.  xxx  :  ia. 

i  We  thank  Thee,  Lord  1  for  this  fair  earth, 
The  glittering  sky,  the  silver  sea; 
For  all  their  beauty,  all  their  worth, 
Their  light  and  glory,  come  from  Thee. 

2  Thine  are  the  flowers  that  clothe  the  ground, 

The  trees  that  wave  their  arms  above, 
The  hills  that  gird  our  dwellings  round, 
As  Thou  didst  gird  Thine  own  with  love. 

3  Yet  teach  us  still  how  far  more  fair, 

More  glorious,  Father !  in  Thy  sight, 
Is  one  pure  deed,  one  holy  prayer, 

One  heart  that  owns  Thy  Spirit's  might. 

4  So  while  we  gaze  with  thoughtful  eye 

On  all  the  gifts  Thy  love  has  given, 
Help  us  in  Thee  to  live  and  die, 

By  Thee  to  rise  from  earth  to  heaven. 


Dox. 
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PRAISE  AND  Al/ORATION. 
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My  Lord  and  my  God.     John  xx :  28. 

1  My  Lord,  my  God,  my  only  King ! 
Thy  justice,  power,  and  truth  I  sing ; 
Thy  sceptre  o'er  Thy  servant  sway, 
For  only  Thee  would  I  obey. 

2  To  Thee  is  worship  due  alone ; 
And,  prostrate  at  Thy  holy  throne, 
My  soul  in  humble  love  would  fall, 
And  own  Thee  sovereign  Lord  of  all. 

3  Thou  art  my  Priest ;  Thy  constant  love 
Cares  for  my  soul,  draws  me  above ; 
And  I  have  full  access  to  Thee, 

In  Thy  Divine  Humanity. 

4  Thou  art  my  holy  Prophet,  Lord ! 
Teach  me  the  doctrines  of  Thy  Word : 
Its  glories  open  to  my  sight, 

And  lead  my  erring  footsteps  right. 

5  Thou  art  my  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King, 
Who  dost  my  soul  salvation  bring, 
Before  Thy  feet  I  thankful  fall, 

And  worship  Thee,  my  All  in  All.         Dox.  ii. 


THE  LORD'S  DA  Y. 
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The  Son  of  man  is  Lord  of  the  Sabbath  day.     Matt .  xii :  8. 

i  Thy  holy  day's  returning, 

Our  hearts  exult  to  see, 
And  with  devotion  burning, 

Ascend,  0  God,  to  Thee  I 
To-day  with  purest  pleasure, 

Our  thoughts  from  earth  withdraw; 
We  search  for  heavenly  treasure, 

We  learn  Thy  holy  law. 

2  We  join  to  sing  Thy  praises, 

Lord  of  the  Sabbath  day ; 
Each  voice  in  gladness  raises 

Its  loudest,  sweetest  lay  I 
Thy  richest  mercies  sharing, 

Inspire  us  with  Thy  love, 
By  grace  our  souls  preparing 

For  nobler  praise  above. 
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THE  LORD'S  DA  V. 

(First  Tune.) 
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The  same  day  at  evening,  being  the  first  day  of  the  week,  came  Jesus  and  stood  in  the  midst 
and  saith  unto  them,  Peace  be  unto  you.     John  xx:  19. 


i  0  day  of  rest  and  gladness, 

0  day  of  joy  and  light, 
0  balm  of  care  and  sadness, 

Most  beautiful,  most  bright ! 
On  thee  the  high  and  lowly, 

Before  the  eternal  throne  3 

Sing  Holy,  holy,  holy  I 

To  Jesus,  Lord  alone. 

2  On  thee  at  the  creation, 

The  light  had  first  its  birth ; 
On  thee  for  our  salvation 

Christ  rose  from  depths  of  earth ; 


On  thee  our  Lord  victorious 
The  Spirit  sent  from  heaven; 

And  thus  on  thee  most  glorious 
A  triple  light  was  given. 

Thou  art  a  cooling  fountain 

In  life's  dry  dreary  sand ; 
From  thee,  like  Pisgah's  mountain, 

We  view  our  promised  land; 
A  day  of  sweet  reflection, 

A  day  of  holy  love, 
A  day  of  resurrection 

From  earth  to  things  above. 


THE  LORD'S  DAY. 

(  Second  Tune.  ) 
I         I 
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To-day  on  weary  nations 

The  heavenly  manna  falls, 
To  holy  convocations 

The  silver  trumpet  calls, 
Where  gospel-light  is  glowing 

With  pure  and  radiant  beams, 
And  living  water  flowing 

With  soul-refreshing  streams. 


New  graces  ever  gaining 

From  this  our  day  of  rest, 
We  reach  the  rest  remaining 

To  spirits  of  the  blest. 
To  Thee,  0  Lord!  be  praises, 

For  every  good  begun ; 
The  church  her  voice  upraises 

To  Thee,  blest  Lord!  alone. 

Dox.  XIII 
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This  is  the  day  which  the  Lord  hath  made  ;  we  will  rejoice  aud  be  glad  in  it.     Ps.  cxviii:  24. 

1  This  is  the  day  of  light : 

Let  there  be  light  to-day ; 
0  Day-spring,  rise  upon  our  night, 
And  chase  its  gloom  away. 

2  This  is  the  day  of  rest : 

Our  failing  strength  renew ; 
On  weary  brain  and  troubled  breast 
Shed  Thou  Thy  freshening  dew. 

3  This  is  the  day  of  peace : 

Thy  peace  our  spirits  fill ; 
Bid  Thou  the  blasts  of  discord  cease, 
The  waves  of  strife  be  still. 

4  This  is  the  day  of  prayer : 

Let  earth  to  heaven  draw  near, 
Lift  up  our  hearts  to  seek  Thee  there, 
Come  down  to  meet  us  here. 

5  This  is  the  first  of  days : 

Send  forth  Thy  quickening  breath, 

And  wake  dead  souls  to  love  and  praise, 

0  Vanquisher  of  death!         Dox.  v. 


THE  LORD'S  DA  Y. 
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Lord,  I  have  loved  the  habitation  of  thy  house;  and  the  place  where  thine  honor 
dwelleth.     Ps.  xxvi:  8. 


i  We  love  the  place,  0  God  ! 

Wherein  Thine  honor  dwells 
The  joy  of  Thine  abode 
All  earthly  joy  excels. 


We  love  the  Word  of  life, 
The  Word  that  tells  of  peace, 

Of  comfort  in  the  strife, 
And  joys  that  never  cease. 


2  It  is  the  house  of  prayer, 

Wherein  Thy  servants  meet ; 
And  Thou,  0  Lord,  art  there, 
Thy  waiting  flock  to  greet. 


We  love  to  sing  below 
For  mercies  freely  given  ; 

But  0 !  we  long  to  know 
The  triumph-song  of  heaven. 


3  We  love  Thy  feast,  0  Lord ! 

Where  Thou,  the  living  Bread, 
By  faithful  hearts  adored, 
Our  fainting  souls  dost  feed. 


6  Lord  Jesus  !  give  us  grace 

On  earth  to  love  Thee  more ; 
In  heaven  to  see  Thy -Face, 
And  with  Thy  saints  adore. 


Dox.  XVII. 
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CK  Blessed  are  they  that  dwell  in  thy  house:  they  will  be  still  praising  thee. 

Ps.  lxxxiv :  4. 

i  How  lovely  are  Thy  dwellings,  Lord  I 
From  strife  and  trouble  free ! 
How  beautiful  the  sweet  accord 
Of  souls  that  pray  to  Thee  I 

2  Lord  God  of  hosts,  that  reign' st  on  high! 

They  are  the  truly  blest, 
Who  will  on  Thee  alone  rely, 
In  Thee  alone  will  rest. 

3  They  pass  refreshed  the  thirsty  vale, 

The  dry  and  barren  ground, 
As  through  a  fruitful,  watery  dale, 
Where  springs  and  showers  abound. 

4  They  journey  on  from  strength  to  strength 

With  joy  and  gladsome  cheer, 
Till  all  before  our  God  at  length 
In  Zion's  gates  appear. 

5  For  God  the  Lord,  both  sun  and  shield, 

Gives  grace  and  glory  bright : 
No  good  from  them  shall  be  withheld 

Whose  ways  are  just  and  right.         Dox.  iv. 
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The  rest  of  the  holy  Sabbath.     Exod.  xvi :  23. 

i  Hail,  sacred  day  of  earthly  rest, 
From  toil  and  trouble  free ; 
Hail,  quiet  spirit,  bringing  peace 
And  joy  to  me. 

2  A  holy  stillness,  breathing  calm 

On  all  the  world  around, 
Uplifts  my  soul,  0  God !  to  Thee, 
Where  rest  is  found. 

3  No  sound  of  jarring  strife  is  heard, 

As  weekly  labors  cease ; 
No  voice,  but  those  that  sweetly  sing 
Sweet  songs  of  peace. 

4  For  those  who  sing  with  saints  below 

Glad  songs  of  heavenly  love, 
Shall  sing,  when  songs  on  earth  have  ceased, 
With  saints  above. 


5  Accept,  0  Lord !  my  hymn  of  praise 
That  Thou  this  day  hast  given, 
Sweet  foretaste  of  that  endless  day 
Of  rest  in  heaven. 
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THE  LORD'S  DAY. 


C*y  I  am  the  light  of  the  world  ;  he  that  followeth  me  shall  not  walk  in  darkness,  but 

shall  have  the  light  of  life.     John  viii:   12. 

1  Light  of  light !  enlighten  me. 

Now  anew  the  day  is  dawning ; 
Sun  of  grace!  the  shadows  flee, 

Brighten  Thou  my  Sabbath  morning ; 
With  Thy  joyous  sunshine  blest, 

Happy  be  my  day  of  rest. 

2  Fount  of  all  our  joy  and  peace  I 

To  Thy  living  waters  lead  me  ; 
Thou  from  earth  my  soul  release, 

And  with  grace  and  mercy  feed  me  ; 
Bless  Thy  Word,  that  it  may  prove 

Rich  in  fruits  that  Thou  dost  love. 

3  Kindle  Thou  the  sacrifice 

That  upon  my  lips  is  lying; 
Clear  the  shadows  from  mine  eyes, 

That,  from  every  error  flying, 
No  strange  fire  in  me  may  glow, 

Which  Thine  altar  doth  not  know. 


THE  LORD'S  DAY. 
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Let  me  with  my  heart  to-day, 
Holy,  holy,  holy!  singing, 

Rapt  awhile  from  earth  away, 
All  my  soul  to  Thee  upspringing, 

Have  a  foretaste,  inly  given, 
Of  the  Sabbath  joys  of  heaven. 


Hence  all  care,  all  vanity, 
For  the  day  to  God  is  holy ; 

Come,  Thou  glorious  Majesty ! 
Deign  to  fill  this  temple  lowly ; 

Nought  to-day  my  soul  shall  move, 
Simply  resting  in  Thy  love. 
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I  will  come  into  thy  house  in  the  multitude  of  thy  mercy.     Ps. 


i  To  Thy  temple  I  repair, 
Lord,  I  love  to  worship  there, 
When  within  the  veil  I  meet 
Thee  before  Thy  mercy-seat. 


3  While  I  hearken  to  Thy  law, 
Fill  my  soul  with  humble  awe; 
Let  Thy  gospel  bring  to  me 
Life  and  immortality. 


2  While  Thy  glorious  praise  is  sung, 
Touch  my  lips,  unloose  my  tongue : 
That  my  joyful  soul  may  bless 
Thee,  the  Lord,  my  righteousness. 


4  From  Thy  house  when  I  return, 
May  my  heart  within  me  burn ; 
And  at  evening  let  me  say, 
I  have  been  with  Thee  to-day. 

Dox.  VI. 
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Thy  testimonies  have  I  taken  as  a  heritage  forever.     Ps.  cxix: 

i  Blessed  Jesus,  at  Thy  Word, 

We  are  gathered  all  to  hear  Thee ; 
Let  our  hearts  and  souls  be  stirr'd 

Now  to  seek  and  love  and  fear  Thee; 
By  Thy  teachings  sweet  and  holy, 
Drawn  from  earth,  to  love  Thee  solely. 

2  All  our  knowledge,  sense,  and  sight 

Lie  in  deepest  darkness  shrouded, 
Till  Thy  Spirit  breaks  outright 

With  the  beams  of  truth  unclouded; 
Thou  alone,  0  Lord,  canst  win  us, 
Thou  must  work  all  good  within  us. 

3  Glorious  Lord,  Thyself  impart ! 

Truth  from  Love  divine  proceeding, 
Open  Thou  our  eyes  and  heart, 

Let  us  hear  Thy  still  voice  pleading ; 
Till  our  answering  cry  it  raises  : 
Hear,  and  bless  our  prayers  and  praises. 


THE  LORD'S  DA  V. 
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Call  the  Sabbath  a  delight,  the  holy  of  the  Lord,  honorable.     Isa.  Jviii :  13. 


i  The  dawn  of  God's  own  Sabbath 

Breaks  o'er  the  earth  again, 
As  some  sweet  summer  morning 

Succeeds  a  night  of  pain. 
It  comes  as  cooling  showers 

To  some  exhausted  land,  3 

As  shade  of  clustered  palm-trees 

'Mid  weary  waste  of  sand. 

2  0  day,  when  earthly  sorrow 
Is  merged  in  heavenly  joy, 
And  trial  changed  to  blessing 
That  foes  may  not  destroy  ; 


When  want  is  turned  to  fulness, 

And  weariness  to  rest, 
And  pain  to  wondrous  rapture, 

Upon  the  Saviour's  breast ! 

Grant,  Lord,  our  gracious  Saviour  1 

That  we  may  evermore, 
In  Thy  most  holy  presence, 

Thy  sacred  Name  adore ! 
0  bless  this  peaceful  Sabbath, 

Within  these  temple  walls  ; 
Type  of  the  stainless  worship 

In  Zion's  golden  halls  ! 

Pox.  XIII. 


THE  LORD'S  DAY. 
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Let  everything  that  hath  breath  praise  the  Lord.     Ps.  cl :  6. 

i  Oh,  come,  and  let  us  all,  with  one  accord, 
Lift  up  our  cheerful  voice,  and  praise  the  Lord  ! 
His  goodness  let  our  grateful  hearts  proclaim, 
Yea,  let  us  laud  and  magnify  His  Name. 

2  Let  universal  nature  ever  raise 

A  cheerful  voice  to  give  Him  thanks  and  praise  ; 
Let  us  and  all  His  saints  His  glory  sing, 
Who  is  our  blessed  Saviour,  Lord,  and  King. 

3  For  by  His  word  the  heavens  and  earth  were  made, 
The  earth's  foundation  also  firmly  laid  ; 

All  things  were  done  at  His  divine  command, 
And  shall  throughout  all  ages  surely  stand. 

4  Therefore  let  all  in  heaven  and  earth  agree 
To  sing  His  praise  in  perfect  unity; 
Yea,  let  His  servants  all,  with  one  accord, 
With  joyful  hallelujahs  praise  the  Lord. 


THE  LORD'S  DAY. 


97 


fe 


"S: 


\ — i— j. 


-s* *- 


-^ 


p 


■JOr 


^6* 


sa 


^ 


f=T- 


i 


*=si=* 


st 


4-4- 


=4==t 


\iM<u^M 


*=* 


^ 


U. 


-^- 


m 


-0-  -•-  -<2- 


A-MEN. 


SI 


*&- 


0&  Call  the  Sabbath  a  delight,  the  holy  of  the  Lord,  honorable.     Isa.  lviii:   13. 

i  Welcome,  sweet  day  of  rest, 
That  saw  the  Lord  arise ; 
Welcome  to  this  reviving  breast, 
And  these  rejoicing  eyes. 

2  The  King  Himself  comes  near 

And  feasts  His  saints  to-day ; 
Here  may  we  sit,  and  see  Him  here, 
And  love,  and  praise,  and  pray. 

3  One  day  of  prayer  and  praise 

His  sacred  courts  within, 
Is  sweeter  than  ten  thousand  days 
Spent  in  the  ways  of  sin. 


4  My  willing  soul  would  stay 
In  such  a  frame  as  this, 
And  serve  Him  in  eternal  day, 
And  everlasting  bliss.         Dox.  v. 
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Q*>       Blessed  is  the  man  .  .   .  that  keepeth  the  Sabbath  from  polluting  it,  and  keepeth  his 
hand  from  doing  any  evil.     Isa.  lvi :  2. 


i  Within  Thy  tabernacle,  Lord, 
Be  with  us  through  this  day: 
Oh,  help  us  all  to  hear  Thy  Word, 
Its  precepts  to  obey. 

2  As  we  draw  near  Thy  mercy-seat, 

In  confidence  and  prayer : 
And  lay  our  burdens  at  Thy  feet, 
0  Lord,  receive  us  here. 

3  With  humble  trust  and  thankfulness, 

We  come  before  Thy  face  : 
Thy  love,  0  Lord,  make  known  to  us, 
And  Thy  redeeming  grace. 

4  Help  us  our  sins  to  put  away, 

And  earnest  heed  to  give 
To  all  Thy  Word  of  truth  shall  say, 
That  we  may  do  and  live.  Dox.  iv. 


CLOSE   OF   WORSHIP. 
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The  Lord  bless  the«  and  keep  thee.     Num.  vi :  24. 


1  Suppliant,  lo  I  Thy  children  bend, 

Father,  for  Thy  blessing  now ; 

Thou  canst  teach  us,  guide,  defend ; 

We  are  weak,  almighty  Thou  ! 

2  With  the  peace  Thy  Word  imparts 

Be  the  taught  and  teacher  blessed ; 
In  our  lives  and  in  our  hearts, 
Father,  be  Thy  laws  impressed. 


3  Pour  into  each  longing  mind 

Light  and  knowledge  from  above, 
Charity  for  all  mankind, 

Trusting  faith,  enduring  love.  Dox.  vi. 
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Peace  be  within  thy  walls,  and  prosperity  within  thy  palacesl     For  my  brethren  and 
companions'  sakes,  I  will  now  say,  Peace  be  within  thee.     Ps.  cxxii:  7,  8. 


i  Peace  be  to  this  congregation ! 
Peace  to  every  heart  therein ! 
Peace,  the  earnest  of  salvation  ; 
Peace,  the  fruit  oi  conquered  sin  ; 


2  Peace,  that  speaks  the  heavenly  Giver; 
Peace,  to  worldly  minds  unknown ; 
Peace,  that  floweth,  as  a  river, 
From  the  eternal  Source  alone. 


3  0  thou  God  of  Peace,  be  near  us, 

Fix  within  our  hearts  Thy  home; 
With  Thy  bright  appearing  cheer  us, 
In  Thy  blessed  freedom  come. 


4  Come  with  all  Thy  revelations, 

Truth  which  we  so  long  have  sought; 
Come  with  Thy  deep  consolations, 
Peace  of  God  which  passeth  thought  I 


Dox.  IX. 


$*       CLOSE   OF    WORSHIP. 
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Thou  wilt  keep  him  in  perfect  peace,  whose  mind  is  stayed  on  thee.     Isa.  xxvi:  3. 

i  Lord,  dismiss  us  with  Thy  blessing  ; 
Fill  our  hearts  with  joy  and  peace ; 
Let  us  each,  Thy  love  possessing, 
Triumph  in  redeeming  grace : 
0  refresh  us, 
0  refresh  us, 
Traveling  through  this  wilderness. 

2  Thanks  we  give,  and  adoration 
For  Thy  Gospel's  joyful  sound  ; 
May  the  fruits  of  Thy  salvation 
In  our  hearts  and  lives  abound : 
May  Thy  presence, 
May  Thy  presence, 
With  us  evermore  be  found. 
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CLOSE   OF   WORSHIP. 
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tf  |  Peace  from  him  who  is,  and  who  was,  and  who  is  to  come.    Rev.  i :  4. 

1  Saviour,  again  to  Thy  dear  Name  we  raise 
With  one  accord  our  parting  hymn  of  praise ; 
We  stand  to  bless  Thee  ere  our  worship  cease, 
Then,  lowly  kneeling,  wait  Thy  word  of  peace. 

2  Grant  us  Thy  peace  upon  our  homeward  way  ; 
With  Thee  began,  with  Thee  shall  end  the  day ; 
Guard  Thou  the  lips  from  sin,  the  hearts  from  shame, 
That  in  this  house  have  called  upon  Thy  Name. 

3  Grant  us  Thy  peace,  Lord,  through  the  coming  night, 
Turn  Thou  for  us  its  darkness  into  light ; 

From  harm  and  danger  keep  Thy  children  free, 
For  dark  and  light  are  both  alike  to  Thee. 


4  Grant  us  Thy  peace  throughout  our  earthly  life, 
Our  balm  in  sorrow,  and  our  stay  in  strife  ; 
Then,  when  Thy  voice  shall  bid  our  conflict  cease, 
Call  us,  0  Lord,  to  Thine  eternal  peace.  dox.  xi, 


CLOSE   OF   WORSHIP. 
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Take  therefore  no  thought  for  the  morrow.     Matt,  vi :  34. 

i  How  gentle  God's  commands, 
How  kind  His  precepts  are ; 
Come,  cast  your  burdens  on  the  Lord, 
And  trust  His  constant  care. 

2  His  bounty  will  provide, 

His  people  safely  dwell; 
The  hand  which  bears  creation  up 
Shall  guard  His  children  well 

3  Why  should  this  anxious  load 

Press  down  your  weary  mind  ? 
•  0  seek  your  heavenly  Father's  throne 
And  peace  and  comfort  find. 


4  His  goodness  stands  approved, 
Unchanged  from  day  to  day  ; 
I'll  drop  my  burden  at  His  feet, 
And  bear  a  song  away.         Dox.  v. 
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CLOSE   OF   WORSHIP. 

(  First  Tune.) 
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Underneath  are  the  everlasting  arms.     Deut.  xxxiii :  27. 

1  Lord,  before  Thy  throne  we  bend  ; 
Lord,  to  Thee  our  prayers  ascend  ; 
Servants  to  our  Master  true, 

We  would  yield  Thee  homage  due  ; 
Unto  Thee  our  thanks  we  give 
In  whose  life  alone  we  live ; 
Children,  to  our  God  we  fly : 
Gracious  Father,  hear  our  cry  ! 

2  From  the  heavens,  Thy  dwelling  place, 
Grant  Thy  saving  strength  and  grace  ; 
In  temptation's  dangerous  hour 
Leave  us  not  beneath  its  pow'r ; 
Keep  us  safe  from  vain  alarms 

In  Thine  everlasting  arms  ; 
God,  our  Saviour,  still  be  nigh, 
Lord  of  life  and  victory  1 
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(  Second  Tune.) 
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3  Whilst  our  earthly  path  we  tread, 
May  Thy  love  our  footsteps  lead  ! 
When  our  journey  here  is  past, 
May  we  rest  on  Thee  at  last ! 
Let  these  earthly  Sabbaths  prove, 
Foretastes  of  our  joys  above  ; 
While  their  steps  Thy  pilgrims  bend 
To  the  rest  which  knows  no  end ! 

Unto  me  every  knee  shall  bow.     Isa.  xlv :  23. 

1  Ere  another  day  shall  close, 
Ere  again  we  seek  repose, 
Lord !  our  song  ascends  to  Thee ; 
At  Thy  feet  we  bow  the  knee. 
For  the  mercies  of  the  day, 
For  this  rest  upon  our  way, 
Thanks  to  Thee  alone  be  given, 
Lord  of  earth,  and  King  of  heaven! 
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1  A1      Let  my  prayer  be  set  before  thee  as  incense 
evening  sacrifice. 


and  the  lifting  up  of  my  hands  as  the 
Ps.  cxli:  2. 


i  Dear  Saviour,  bless  us  ere  we  go ; 
Thy  Word  into  our  minds  instil ; 
And  make  our  luke-warm  hearts  to  glow 

With  lowly  love  and  fervent  will ; 
Throughout  life's  day  and  death's  brief  night, 
0  blessed  Jesus,  be  our  Light. 

2  The  day  is  gone,  its  hours  have  run, 

And  Thou  hast  taken  count  of  all, 
The  scanty  triumphs  grace  hath  won, 

The  broken  vow,  the  frequent  fall. 
Throughout  life's  day  and  death's  brief  night, 

0  blessed  Jesus,  be  our  Light. 

3  Grant  us,  dear  Lord,  from  evil  ways 

True  absolution  and  release ; 
And  bless  us,  more  than  in  past  days, 

With  purity  and  inward  peace. 
Throughout  life's  day  and  death's  brief  night, 

0  blessed  Jesus,  be  our  Light. 
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For  all  we  love,  the  poor,  the  sad, 

The  sinful,  unto  Thee  we  call ; 
0  let  Thy  mercy  make  us  glad ; 

Thou  art  our  Saviour,  and  our  all. 
Throughout  life's  day  and  death's  brief  night, 

0  blessed  Jesus,  be  our  Light. 

Dear  Saviour,  bless  us ;  night  is  come  ; 

Through  night  and  darkness  near  us  be ; 
Good  angels  watch  about  our  home, 

And  we  are  one  day  nearer  Thee. 
Throughout  life's  day  and  death's  brief  night, 

0  blessed  Jesus,  be  our  Light. 
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The  Lord  shall  preserve  thee  from  all  evil.     Ps.  cxxi  :  7. 

1  Before  the  ending  of  the  day, 
Creator  of  the  world,  we  pray 
That  with  Thy  wonted  favor  Thou 
Wouldst  be  our  guard  and  keeper  now. 

2  From  all  ill  dreams  defend  our  eyes, 
From  evil  fears  and  phantasis; 
Tread  under  foot  our  spirit's  foe, 
That  no  temptation  we  may  know. 

3  Grant  that  we  ask,  Almighty  Lord, 
Jesus  the  Christ  alone  adored, 
Blest  fulness  of  the  Trinity, 
Reigning  on  high,  eternally. 
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1AO      Let  my  prayer  be  set  before  thee  as  incense  and  the  lifting  up  of  my  hands  as  the 
evening  sacrifice.     Ps.  cxli :  2. 

i  Dear  Saviour,  bless  us  ere  we  go ; 
Thy  Word  into  our  minds  instill ; 
And  make  our  lukewarm  hearts  to  glow 
With  lowly  love  and  fervent  will. 

2  The  day  is  gone,  its  hours  have  run, 

And  Thou  hast  taken  count  of  all, 
The  scanty  triumphs  grace  hath  won, 
The  broken  vow,  the  frequent  fall. 

3  Grant  us,  dear  Lord,  from  evil  ways 

True  absolution  and  release; 
And  bless  us,  more  than  in  past  days, 
With  purity  and  inward  peace. 

4  Do  more  than  pardon ;  give  us  joy, 

Sweet  fear,  and  sober  liberty, 
And  simple  hearts  without  alloy 
That  only  long  to  be  like  Thee. 

5  Labor  is  sweet,  for  Thou  hast  toiled ; 

And  care  is  light,  for  Thou  hast  cared ; 
Ah !  never  let  our  works  be  soiled 
With  strife,  or  by  deceit  ensnared. 

6  For  all  we  love,  the  poor,  the  sad, 

The  sinful,  unto  Thee  we  call ; 
0  let  Thy  mercy  make  us  glad ; 

Thou  art  our  Saviour  and  our  All.  Dox.  i. 
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"I  A^l     I  will  both  lay  me  down  in  peace  and  sleep,  for  thou,  Lord,  only  makest  me  dwell  in 
A"*  safety.    Ps.  iy  :  8. 

i  Glory  to  Thee,  my  God,  this  night, 
For  all  the  blessings  of  the  light : 
Keep  me,  0  keep  me,  King  of  kings, 
Beneath  the  shadow  of  Thy  wings. 

2  Forgive,  dear  Lord,  Thou  holy  One, 
The  ills  that  I  this  day  have  done  ; 
That  with  myself,  the  world,  and  Thee, 

„     I,  ere  I  sleep,  at  peace  may  be. 

3  0  let  Thine  angels,  while  I  sleep, 
Their  watchful  vigils  near  me  keep, 
My  heart  with  love  celestial  fill, 

And  guard  me  from  the  approach  of  ill  I 

4  When  in  the  night  I  sleepless  lie, 

My  soul  with  heavenly  thoughts  supply  ; 
Let  no  ill  dreams  disturb  my  rest, 
No  powers  of  darkness  me  molest. 

5  Lord,  let  my  soul  forever  share 
The  bliss  of  Thy  paternal  care ; 

'Tis  heaven  on  earth,  'tis  heaven  above, 

To  see  Thy  face,  and  feel  Thy  love.         Dox.  x. 
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Ye  shall  abide  in  my  love.     John  xv  :  10. 

i  Saviour,  now  the  day  is  ending, 
And  the  shades  of  evening  fall, 
Let  Thy  Word  of  love  descending, 

Bring  Thy  mercy  to  us  all ; 
Set  Thy  seal  on  every  heart, 
Jesus,  bless  us  ere  we  part! 

2  Bless  the  gospel  message  spoken, 
In  Thine  own  appointed  way ; 
Give  each  fainting  soul  a  token 

Of  Thy  tender  love  to-day : 
Set  Thy  seal  on  every  heart, 
Jesus,  bless  us  ere  we  part  1 


EVENING. 

(  Second  Tune.) 
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3  Comfort  those  in  pain  or  sorrow, 

Watch  each  sleeping  child  of  Thine; 

Let  us  all  arise  to-morrow, 

Strengthen' d  by  Thy  grace  divine ; 

Set  Thy  seal  on  every  heart, 

Jesus,  bless  us  ere  we  part  1 


4  Pardon  Thou  each  deed  unholy ; 

Lord,  forgive  each  sinful  thought ; 
Make  us  contrite,  pure,  and  lowly, 

By  Thy  great  example  taught ; 
Set  Thy  seal  on  every  heart, 
Jesus,  bless  us  ere  we  part !         dox.  xviil 
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Copyright  by  W.  W.  Gilchrist.     Used  by  permission. 
I  will  both  lay  me  down  in  peace  and  sleep.     Ps.  iv :  8. 

i  Thus  far  the  Lord  hath  led  me  on, 

Thus  far  His  power  prolongs  my  days ; 
And  every  evening  shall  make  known 

Some  fresh  memorial  of  His  grace. 
I  lay  my  body  down  to  sleep ; 

Peace  be  the  pillow  for  my  head : 
While  well  appointed  angels  keep 

Their  watchful  stations  round  my  bed. 


Thy  love  Divine  forbids  my  fear; 

Oh,  may  Thy  presence  ne'er  depart : 
And  in  the  morning  may  I  hear 

Thy  loving-kindness  in  my  heart. 
And  when  the  sleep  of  death  shall  come, 

Still  may  I  trust  Thy  mighty  love : 
See  heaven's  sunshine  through  the  gloom, 

And  gladly  seek  my  home  above.     Dox.  xix. 
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Thou  shalt  not  be  afraid  for  the  terror  by  night.     Ps.  xci :  5. 

i  0  blest  Creator  of  the  light, 

Who  dost  the  dawn  from  darkness  bring ; 
And,  framing  nature's  depth  and  height, 
Didst  with  the  new-born  light  begin ; 

2  Who  gently  blending  eve  with  morn, 

And  morn  with  eve  didst  call  them  day ; 
Thick  flows  the  flood  of  darkness  down : 
0  hear  us  while  to  Thee  we  pray. 

3  Keep  Thou  our  souls  from  schemes  of  crime, 

Nor  guilt  remorseful  let  them  know ; 
Nor  thinking  on  the  things  of  time 
Into  eternal  darkness  go. 

4  Teach  us  to  knock  at  heaven's  high  door ; 

Teach  us  the  prize  of  life  to  win  ; 
Teach  us  all  evil  to  abhor, 

And  purify  ourselves  within.     Dox.  i. 
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King  of  kings,  and  Lord  of  lords.    Rev.  xix:  16. 


i  Jesus,  Thou  source  of  life,  and  light,  and  love, 
Thou  King  of  kings,  and  Lord  of  lords  above, 
Eternal,  self-existent,  and  divine, 
In  Thee,  ineffable  perfections  shine: 
On  Thy  unchanging  love  our  souls  depend, 
Almighty  Father  and  Eternal  Friend ! 
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From  Thee,  great  Spring  of  uncreated  might, 
The  vast  resplendent  orbs  of  glowing  light, 
And  all  created  beings  take  their  rise, 
That  walk  the  earth,  or  dwell  above  the  skies. 
Profusely  wide  unnumber'd  blessings  flow; 
Heaven  they  enrich  and  gladden  earth  below. 


In  Thy  wide  grasp,  and  comprehensive  eye, 
Worlds  upon  worlds,  and  suns  unnumber'd  lie; 
Systems  enclosed  in  Thy  perception  roll, 
Whose  all-informing  mind  directs  the  whole : 
Led  by  Thy  hand,  their  certain  ways  they  know, 
Placed  in  that  sight  from  whence  they  cannot  go. 


Around  Thy  throne  the  flaming  seraphs  stand, 
And  touch  the  golden  lyre  with  trembling  hand, 
Transported  with  the  ardors  of  Thy  praise, 
The  holy,  holy,  holy  anthem  raise. 
To  them,  responsive,  let  creation  sing 
The  omnipresent  and  almighty  King  I 


Even  the  night  shall  be  light  about  me.    Ps.  cxxxix:  n. 

i  Hail !  gladdening  Light,  of  that  pure  glory  poured 
Which  is  the  Love  eternal,  heavenly  blest, 
Holiest  of  holies,  Jesus  Christ  our  Lord  I 
Now  are  we  come  to  the  sun's  hour  of  rest,. 
All  times  are  ordered  by  Thy  word  alone, 
Therefore  the  day  and  night  Thy  glories  own. 


The  lights  of  evening  now  around  us  shine ; 
We  hymn  the  blest  Humanity  Divine. 
Worthiest  art  Thou  at  all  times  to  be  sung, 
By  grateful  hearts,  with  undefiled  tongue. 
Thou  art  the  Lord:  Giver  of  life,  alone, 
Therefore  shall  all  the  worlds  Thy  glories  own. 
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110     At  even'  when  the  sun  did  set' they  brouSnt  unt0  him  a11  that  were  diseased,  and 
them  that  were  possessed  with  devils.     Mark  i:  32. 

i  At  even  ere  the  sun  was  set, 

The  sick,  0  Lord,  around  Thee  lay : 
Oh,  in  what  divers  pains  they  met ! 
Oh,  with  what  joy  they  went  away  ! 

2  Once  more  'tis  eventide,  and  we, 

Oppressed  with  various  ills,  draw  near : 
What  if  Thy  form  we  cannot  see  ? 
We  know  and  feel  that  Thou  art  here. 

3  0  Saviour  Lord,  our  woes  dispel : 

For  some  are  sick,  and  some  are  sad, 
And  some  have  never  loved  Thee  well, 
And  some  have  lost  the  love  they  had ; 

4  And  some  have  found  the  world  is  vain 

Yet  from  the  world  they" break  not  free; 
And  some  have  friends  who  give  them  pain, 
Yet  have  not  sought  a  friend  in  Thee  ; 

5  And  none,  0  Lord,  have  perfect  rest,    . 

For  none  are  wholly  free  from  sin  ; 
And  they,  who  fain  would  love  Thee  best, 
Are  conscious  most  of  wrong  within. 
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0  Saviour  Lord,  Thou  too  art  Man, 

Thou  hast  been  troubled,  tempted,  tried; 
Thy  kind  but  searching  glance  can  scan 

The  very  wounds  that  shame  would  hide. 
Thy  touch  has  still  its  quick'ning  power; 

No  word  from  Thee  can  fruitless  fall; 
Hear  in  this  solemn  evening  hour, 

And  in  Thy  mercy  heal  us  all.         Dox.  i. 


th  Israel  shall  neither  slumber  nor  sleep.     Ps.  cxxi :  4. 

day  is  past  and  over ; 

All  thanks,  0  Lord,  to  Thee  ; 
I  pray  Thee  that  offenceless 

The  hours  of  dark  may  be : 
0  Jesus,  keep  me  in  Thy  sight, 
And  guard  me  through  the  coming  night. 

The  joys  of  day  are  over ; 

I  lift  my  heart  to  Thee, 
And  call  on  Thee  that  sinless 

The  hours  of  dark  may  be : 
0  Jesus,  make  their  darkness  light, 
And  guard  me  through  the  coming  night. 
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Thy  sun  shall  no  more  go  down  ;  for  the  Lord  shall  be  thine  everlasting  light. 
Isa.  Ix  :  20. 

i  Sun  of  my  soul !  Thou  Saviour  dear, 
It  is  not  night  if  Thou  be  near ; 
Oh !  may  no  earth-bern  cloud  arise, 
To  hide  Thee  from  Thy  servant's  eyes. 

2  When  the  soft  dews  of  kindly  sleep 
My  wearied  eyelids  gelitly  steep, 

Be  my  last  thought,  how  sweet  to  rest 
With  Thy  divine  protection  blest. 

3  Abide  with  me  from  morn  till  eve, 
For  without  Thee  I  cannot  live ; 
Abide  with  me  when  night  is  nigh, 
For  without  Thee  I  dare  not  die. 

4  If  some  poor  wandering  child  of  Thine, 
Have  spurned,  to-day,  the  voice  divine, 
Now,  Lord,  the  gracious  work  begin, 
Let  him  no  more  lie  down  in  sin. 

5  Come  near,  and  bless  us  when  we  wake, 
Ere  through  the  world  our  way  we  take ; 
Till  in  the  radiance  of  Thy  love 

We  joyful  wake  in  heaven  above.         Dox.  hi. 
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Abide  with  us :  for  it  is  toward  evening,  and  the  day  is  far  spent.     Luke  xxiv  :  29. 

i  Abide  with  me!  fast  falls  the  eventide; 
The  darkness  deepens ;  Lord,  with  me  abide  I 
When  other  helpers  fail,  and  comforts  flee, 
Help  of  the  helpless,  oh,  abide  with  me ! 

2  Swift  to  its  close'ebbs  out  life's  little  day; 
Earth's  joys  grow  dim,  its  glories  pass  away ; 
Change  and  decay  in  all  around  I  see; 

0  Thou,  who  changest  not,  abide  with  me  I 

3  I  need  Thy  presence  every  passing  hour ; 

What  but  Thy  grace  can  foil  the  tempter's  power? 
Who  like  Thyself  my  guide  and  stay  can  be? 
Through  cloud  and  sunshine,  oh,  abide  with  me! 

4  I  fear  no  foe  with  Thee  at  hand  to  bless ; 
Ills  have  no  weight,  and  tears  no  bitterness. 

Where  is  Death's  sting?  Where,  grave,  thy  victory? 

1  triumph  still  if  Thou  abide  with  me. 

5  Hold  Thou  Thy  Word  before  my  closing  eyes ; 
Shine  through  the  gloom,  and  point  me  to  the  skies. 
Heaven's  morning  breaks,  and  earth's  Vain  shadows  flee! 
In  life,  in  death,  0  Lord,  abide  with  me!        Dox.  xi. 
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J.  X4:/  Night  unto  night  showeth  knowledge.     Ps.  xix:  2. 


ie  duteous  day  now  closeth, 
^ach  flower  and  tree  reposeth, 

Shade  creeps  o'er  wild  and  wood : 
Let  us,  as  night  is  falling, 
On  God  our  Maker  calling, 

Give  thanks  to  Him,  the  Giver  good. 


2  Now  all  the  heavenly  splendor 
Breaks  forth  in  starlight  tender 
From  myriad  worlds  unknown ; 
And  man,  the  marvel  seeing, 
Forgets  his  selfish  being, 

For  joy  of  beauty  not  his  own. 
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3  His  care  he  drowneth  yonder, 
Lost  in  the  abyss  of  wonder  ; 

To  heaven  his  soul  doth  steal : 
This  life  he  disesteemeth, 
The  day  it  is  that  dreameth, 

That  doth  from  truth  his  vision  seal. 

4  Awhile  his  mortal  blindness 
May  miss  God's  loving  kindness, 

And  grope  in  faithless  strife  : 
But  when  life's  day  is  over 
Shall  death's  fair  night  discover 

The  fields  of  everlasting  life. 
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1  1  K     Thou  shalt  not  be  afraid  for  the  terror  by  night,  nor  for  the  arrow  that  flieth  by  day. 
LLO  Ps.  xci:s. 

i  Saviour,  breathe  an  evening  blessing, 
Ere  repose  our  spirits  seal ; 
Sin  and  want  we  come  confessing, 
Thou  canst  save  and  Thou  canst  heal. 

2  Though  destruction  walk  around  us, 

Though  the  arrows  past  us  fly, 
Angel  guards  from  Thee  surround  us, 
We  are  safe,  if  Thou  art  nigh. 

3  Though  the  night  be  dark  and  dreary, 

Darkness  cannot  hide  from  Thee ; 
Thou  art  He  Who,  never  weary, 

Watchest  where  Thy  people  be.      Dox.  ix. 


en 


«= 


122 


EVENING. 


g^^p^aag&jjji 


^[Ii:?iq5fz 


Si:M 


-C-rV- 


-9 


>*» 


ECfc* 


kJM^P 


^ 


^fe 


t=t 


=Rf 


r 


r*r-t-r 


[_ SL: l_«_l ff— Iff 1 — l^—m—g—f-L^a^sfJ-^-U 


4«r iTif  Nf^ 


t=P=t: 


■^^'*Kfa 


A- MEN. 


f«$ 


116 


._rr 

It  is  a  good  thing  to  sing  praises  unto  thy  name,  O  most  High,  and  to  show  forth  thy 
faithfulness  every  night.     Ps.  xcii :   1,2. 

i  The  shadows  of  the  evening  hours 

Fall  from  the  darkening  sky, 
Upon  the  fragrance  of  the  flowers 

The  dews  of  evening  lie ; 
Before  Thy  throne,  0  Lord  of  heaven  1 

We  kneel  at  close  of  day ; 
Look  on  Thy  children  from  on  high, 

And  hear  us  while  we  pray. 

2  The  sorrows  of  Thy  servants,  Lord, 

Oh,  do  not  Thou  despise, 
But  let  the  incense  of  our  prayers 

Before  Thy  mercy  rise; 
The  brightness  of  the  coming  night 

Upon  the  darkness  rolls ; 
With  hopes  of  future  glory  chase 

The  shadows  of  our  souls. 
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Slowly  the  rays  of  daylight  fade ; 

So  fade  within  our  heart 
The  hopes  in  earthly  love  and  joy, 

That  one  by  one  depart ; 
Slowly  the  bright  stars,  one  by  one, 

Within  the  heavens  shine:  — 
Give  us,  0  Lord,  fresh  hopes  in  heaven, 

And  trust  in  things  divine. 
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I  flee  unto  thee  to  hide  me.    Ps.  cxliii :  9 


i  Now,  Lord,  be  with  us,  for  the  night  is  closing ; 
The  light  and  darkness  are  of  Thy  disposing ; 
And  'neath  Thy  shadow  here  to  rest  we  yield  us ; 
For  Thou  wilt  shield  us. 

2  Let  evil  thoughts  and  spirits  flee  before  us, 

Till  morning  cometh,  watch,  0  Father !  o'er  us ; 
In  soul  and  body  Thou  from  harm  defend  us, 
Thine  angels  send  us. 

3  Let  holy  thoughts  be  ours  when  sleep  o'ertakes  us; 
Our  earliest  thoughts  be  Thine  when  morning  wakes  us 
All  sick  and  mourners,  we  to  Thee  commend  them, 

Do  Thou  befriend  them. 

4  We  have  no  refuge,  none  on  earth  to  aid  us, 

But  Thee,  0  Father !  who  Thine  own  hast  made  us ; 
But  Thy  blest  presence  will  not  leave  them  lonely 
Who  seek  Thee  only. 
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EVENING. 

(  First  Tune.) 
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We  shall  be  satisfied  with  the  goodness  of  thy  house,  even  of  thy  holy  temple. 
Ps.  lxv:  4. 

i  Again  as  evening's  shadow  falls, 
We  gather  in  these  hallowed  walls ; 
And  evening  hymn  and  evening  prayer 
Rise  mingling  on  the  holy  air. 


2  May  struggling  hearts  that  seek  release, 
Here  find  the  rest  of  God's  own  peace  ; 
And,  strengthened  here  by  hymn  and  prayer, 
Lay  down  their  burden  and  their  care. 


3  0  God  our  Light  1  to  Thee  we  bow ; 
Within  all  shadows  standest  Thou ; 
Give  deeper  calm  than  night  can  bring ; 
Give  sweeter  songs  than  life  can  sing. 


4  Life's  tumult  we  must  meet  again, 
We  cannot  at  the  shrine  remain ; 
But  in  the  spirit's  secret  cell 
May  hymn  and  prayer  for  ever  dwell. 


Dox.  III. 
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EVENING. 

(Second  Tune.) 


125 


F 


-1* — i — i — r 


is 


tfi 


\P 


SteSSgglB 


r**r  -w-*  r-  8r^r 


* 


ff 


l£L^ 


-i»— F- 


rt 


/Ts         A-  MEN. 


tz: 


r 


1 


119 


i 


to 


-#  -  f. 


IligSlii^l 


4*  , 


Sg^Ii^liil" 


^^C-t-fe 


*=t 


f=F 


n 


P 


Id: 


=fc=t 


=fct=± 


=t 


s>- 


A-  MEN. 


8fc 


gta^Et 


f=t 


4q 


Ale/  It  shall  come  to  pass,  that  at  evening 

i  Holy  Father,  cheer  our  way 
With  Thy  love's  perpetual  ray: 
Grant  us  every  closing  day 
Light  at  evening-time. 

2  Holy  Father,  calm  our  fears, 
When  earth's  brightness  disappears : 
Grant  us  in  our  latter  years 
Light  at  evening-time. 
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time  it  shall  be  light.     Zech.  xiv  :  7. 

3  Holy  Father,  be  Thou  nigh, 
When  in  mortal  pains  we  lie : 
Grant  us  as  we  come  to  die, 

Light  at  evening-time. 

4  Holy  Father,  with  us  be  ! 
Darkness  is  not  dark  with  Thee 
Those  Thou  keepest  always  see 

Light  at  evening-time. 
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He  appointed  the  moon  for  seasons :  the  sun  knoweth  his  going  down.     Ps.  civ:  \<j, 

i  The  day  is  gently  sinking  to  a  close, 

Fainter  and  yet  more  faint  the  sunlight  glows ; 
0  Brightness  of  the  Father's  Glory,  Thou, 
Eternal  Light  of  Light,  be  with  us  now ; 
Where  Thou  art  present,  darkness  cannot  be  : 
Midnight  is  glorious  noon,  0  Lord,  with  Thee. 


EVENING. 
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2  Thou,  Who  in  darkness  walking  didst  appear 
Upon  the  waves,  and  Thy  disciples  cheer, 

Come,  Lord,  in  lonesome  days,  when  storms  assail, 
And  earthly  hopes  and  human  succors  fail : 
When  all  is  dark,  may  we  behold  Thee  nigh, 
And  hear  Thy  voice," Fear  not,  for  it  is  I." 

3  Our  earthly  life  draws  daily  to  its  close, 
Labor  and  care  await  their  sweet  repose. 

0  Conqu'ror  of  the  grave,  be  Thou  our  Guide, 
Be  Thou  our  Light  in  death's  brief  eventide ; 
Then  in  out  mortal  home  will  be  no  gloom, 
No  sting  in  death,  no  terror  of  the  tomb. 


Fine. 


At  evening  time  it  shall  be  light.     Zech.  xiv :  7 


Softly  now  the  light  of  day  : 

Fades  upon  my  sight  away  ; 
Free  from  care,  from  labor  free, 
Lord,  I  would  commune  with  Thee. 
Thou  whose  all-pervading  eye 
Naught  escapes,  without,  within, 
Pardon  each  infirmity, 
Open  fault  and  secret  sin. 


Soon  the  light  of  this  world's  day 
From  my  sight  shall  pass  away ; 
Then  from  sin,  from  sorrow  free, 
Take  me,  Lord,  to  dwell  with  Thee. 
With  the  blessed  angel  throng 
In  the  realms  of  light  above, 
Then  shall  rise  my  grateful  song, 
Praising  Thy  redeeming  love. 

Dox.  xx. 
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(First  Tune.) 


^^mm^i^^m 


iiM 


m 


X.\  ,J 


#=* 


}=« 


s 


pN^M 


S* .— p— .-|^-l       ._*_^_t^_L. 


1    ^  J  J      J 


Y^ 


m^i 


T=i 


m 


m 


4-4 


wm 


* 
N- 


D 


^ 


Xj 


^  ^  1/  A  -MEN 


^ 


££ 


fc£ 


£ 


S^E 


F=t=t 


££ 


\_&  £  He  giveth  his  beloved 

i  God  that  madest  earth  and  heaven, 

Darkness  and  light, 
Who  the  day  for  toil  hast  given, 

For  rest  the  night, 
May  Thine  angel-guards  defend  us, 
Slumber  sweet  Thy  mercy  send  us. 
Holy  dreams  and  hopes  attend  us 

This  livelong  night. 
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sleep.    Ps.  cxxvii :  2. 

2  Guard  us  waking,  guard  us  sleeping, 
And,  when  we  die, 
May  we  in  Thy  mighty  keeping, 

All  peaceful  lie : 
When  from  death  Thine  angels  wake 

us, 
Thou  wilt  let  no  fear  o'ertake  us, 
3ut  then  truly  knowing  make  us 
Love  Thee  on  high. 


EVENING. 

(  Second  Tune.  ) 
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\.&hi  He  giveth  his  beloved 

i  God  that  madest  earth  and  heaven, 

Darkness  and  light, 
Who  the  day  for  toil  hast  given, 

For  rest  the  night. 
May  Thine  angel-guards  defend  us, 
Slumber  sweet  Thy  mercy  send  us. 
Holy  dreams,  and  hopes  attend  us 

This  livelong  night. 
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sleep.     Ps.  cxxvii :  2. 

2  Guard  us  waking,  guard  us  sleeping, 
And,  when  we  die, 
May  we  in  Thy  mighty  keeping, 

All  peaceful  lie : 
When  from  death  Thine  angels  wake 

us, 
Thou  wilt  let  no  fear  o'ertake  us, 
But  then  truly  knowing  make  us 
Love  Thee  on  high. 
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EVENING. 


1  O  Q     With  my  soul  have  I  desired  thee  in         -J  6)  A     To  preach  deliverance  to  the  captives. 
A^"  the  night.    Isa.  xxvi :  9.  J-£*  Luke  iv:  18. 


night 

Now  the  day  is  over, 

Night  is  drawing  nigh, 
Shadows  of  the  evening 

Steal  across  the  sky. 
Jesus,  give  the  weary 

Calm  and  sweet  repose, 
With  Thy  tend' rest  blessing 

May  our  eyelids  close. 
Grant  to  little  children 

Visions  bright  of  Thee, 
Guard  the  sailors,  tossing 

On  the  deep  blue  sea. 
Comfort  every  sufferer, 

Watch  o'er  all  in  pain ; 
Those  who  plan  some  evil 

From  their  sin  restrain. 
Through  the  long  night-watches 

May  Thine  angels  spread 
Their  white  wings  above  me, 

Watching  round  my  bed. 
When  the  morning  wakens, 

Then  may  I  arise 
Pure,  and  fresh  and  sinless 

In  Thy  holy  eyes. 


1  Jesus,  meek  and  gentle, 

Holy  Lord  most  high, 
Pitying,  loving  Saviour, 
Hear  Thy  children's  cry. 

2  Pardon  our  offences, 

Loose  our  captive  chains, 
Break  down  every  idol 
Which  our  soul  detains. 

3  Give  us  holy  freedom, 

Fill  our  hearts  with  love ; 
Draw  us,  holy  Jesus, 
To  the  realms  above. 

4  Lead  us  on  our  journey, 

Be  Thyself  the  way 
Through  terrestrial  darkness 
To  celestial  day. 

5  Jesus,  meek  and  gentle, 

Holy  Lord  most  high, 
Pitying,  loving  Saviour, 
Hear  Thy  children's  cry. 


ADVENT. 
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■j  6)  K  I  am  come  that  they  might  have  life,  and  that  they  might  have  it  more 

abundantly.     John  x:   io. 

i  Down  from  the  worlds  of  radiant  light 
Behold  the  Saviour  come, 
To  ransom  souls  from  endless  night 
And  bring  the  wand'rers  home. 

2  He  calls  us  to  His  dear  embrace 

From  misery  and  despair, 
Bids  us  receive  His  wondrous  grace, 
And  seek  salvation  there. 

3  We  come,  Emmanuel,  at  Thy  call, 

Believe  Thy  glad'ning  Word, 
Renounce  our  sins,  ourselves,  our  all, 
And  glory  in  our  Lord. 

4  Salvation  to  Messiah's  Name 

With  grateful  hearts  we  sing, 
And  join  our  voices  to  proclaim 
Our  Saviour  and  our  King. 

5  Immortal  praise  to  God  belongs 

For  such  unfathomed  love; 
Join,  all  below,  in  rapturous  songs, 
And  shout,  ye  hosts  above.         Dox.  iv. 
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ADVENT. 
Behold,  the  Bridegroom  cometh  ;  go  ye  out  to  meet  him.     Matt,  xxv:  6. 

Sleepers,  wake,  a  voice  is  calling, 

It  is  the  watchman's  voice  upon  thy  walls, 

0  city  of  Jerusalem ! 
Lo !  he  cries  the  hour  of  midnight, 
The  voice  is  gone  out  into  all  the  world, — 

Where  are  ye,  servants  of  the  Lord  I 
For  lo !  the  Bridegroom  comes ; 
Arise  and  take  your  lamps !     Alleluia! 
Awake,  His  kingdom  is  at  hand; 
Go  forth,  go  forth  to  meet  your  Lord  I 

EASTER. 
All  power  is  given  unto  me  in  haaven  and  in  earth.     Matt,  xxviii :  18. 

Up,  ye  Christians,  join  in  singing, 
And  praises  to  our  Saviour  bringing, 

For  risen  is  the  Conqueror. 
Lo !  His  march  is  now  undoubted, 
And  all  the  powers  of  death  are  routed ; 


ADVENT. 
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Lol  open  lies  the  sepulchre. 
0  fair  and  glorious  beam ! 
0  joy  in  fullest  stream !     Alleluia! 
With  hero-might  He  wins  the  fight, 
And  scatters  all  the  hosts  of  night. 

ASCENSION. 

Thou  hast  ascended  high :  thou  hast  led  captivity  captive.     Ps.  lxviii :  18. 

Jesus,  Lord,  our  Captain  glorious ! 
O'er  sin,  and  death,  and  hell  victorious, 

Wisdom  and  might  to  Thee  belong. 
We  confess,  proclaim,  adore  Thee, 
We  bow  the  knee,  we  fall  before  Thee ; 

Thy  love  henceforth  shall  be  our  song. 
The  cross  meanwhile  we  bear, 
The  crown  ere  long  to  wear.     Alleluia ! 
Thy  reign  extend,  world  without  end, 
Let  praise  from  all  to  Thee  ascend  1 
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Behold  thy  King  cometh  unto  thee.    Zech.  ix :  9. 


129 

i  The  Advent  of  our  King 

Our  praise  must  now  employ; 
Come  let  us  hymns  of  welcome  sing 
In  strains  of  holy  joy. 

2  The  Everlasting  Lord 
Incarnate  deigns  to  be ; 
The  Mighty  girdeth  on  His  sword 
To  set  His  servants  free. 


Daughter  of  Zion,  rise 
To  meet  thy  lowly  King; 

Nor  let  thy  faithless  heart  despise 
The  peace  He  comes  to  bring. 

Before  the  dawning  day 
Let  sin's  dark  deeds  be  gone; 

The  old  man  all  be  put  away, 
The  new  man  all  put  on.   Dox.  v. 
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iOvf  He  bowed  the  heavens  also,  and  came  down.     Ps.  xviihg. 

i  The  Lord  descended  from  above, 

And  bowed  the  heavens  most  high; 
And  underneath  His  feet  He  cast 
The  darkness  of  the  sky. 

2  On  Cherub  and  on  Cherubim 

Full  royally  He  rode; 
And  on  the  wings  of  all  the  winds 
Came  flying  all  abroad. 

3  He  sat  serene  upon  the  floods, 

Their  fury  to  restrain ; 
And  He,  as  Sovereign  Lord  and  King, 
For  evermore  shall  reign. 

4  The  Lord  will  give  His  people  strength 

Thereby  they  shall  increase; 
And  He  will  bless  his  chosen  flock 
With  everlasting  peace. 

5  Give  glory  to  His  blessed  Name, 
*     And  honor  Him  alone  ; 

Give  worship  to  His  Majesty 

Upon  His  holy  Throne.  Dox.  iv. 
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Behold  I  stand  at  the  door  and  knock.     Rev.  iii :  20. 


0  how  shall  I  receive  Thee, 

How  greet  Thee,  Lord,  aright ! 
All  nations  long  to  see  Thee, 

My  hope,  my  heart's  delight ! 
0,  kindle,  Lord,  most  holy, 

Thy  lamp  within  my  breast, 
To  do,  in  spirit  lowly, 

All  that  may  please  Thee  best. 

Thy  Zion  palms  is  strewing, 

And  branches  fresh  and  fair : 
My  heart,  its  powers  renewing, 

An  anthem  shall  prepare: 
My  soul  puts  off  her  sadness 

Thy  glories  to  proclaim ; 
With  all  her  strength  and  gladness 

She  fain  would  serve  Thy  name. 


3  Love  caused  Thy  incarnation, 
Love  brought  Thee  down  to  me ; 

Thy  thirst  for  my  salvation 

Procured  my  liberty: 
0,  love  beyond  all  telling! 

That  led  Thee  to  embrace 
In  love  all  love  excelling, 

Our  lost  and  fallen  race! 

4  0,  this  blest  truth  remember 
All  ye  who  sit  in  gloom ; 

Within  your  hearts'  best  chamber 
For  this  dear  guest  make  room. 

He  only  who  can  cheer  you, 
Is  standing  at  the  door; 

He  brings  His  pity  near  you, 
And  bids  you  weep  no  more. 

Dox.  XIII. 
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1  Ok)        His  name  shall  be  continued  as  long  the  sun:  and  men  shall  be  blessed  in  him; 
all  nations  shall  call  him  blessed.     Ps.  lxxii:   17. 

i  Hail  to  the  Lord's  anointed, 

King  David's  Lord  and  Son! 
Hail,  in  the  time  appointed, 

His  reign  on  earth  begun ! 
He  comes  to  break  oppression, 

To  set  the  captive  free ; 
To  take  away  transgression, 

And  rule  in  equity. 

2  He  shall  come  down  like  showers 

Upon  the  fruitful  earth ; 
And  love,  joy,  hope,  like  flowers, 

Spring  in  His  path  to  birth : 
Before  Him  on  the  mountains 

Shall  peace,  the  herald,  go ; 
And  righteousness,  in  fountains, 

From  hill  to  valley  flow. 

3  Kings  shall  fall  down  before  Him, 

And  gold  and  incense  bring ; 
All  nations  shall  adore  Him, 

His  praise  all  people  sing ; 
With  offerings  of  devotion, 

Ships  from  the  isles  shall  meet 
To  pour  the  wealth  of  ocean 

In  tribute  at  His  feet. 


ADVENT. 

(  Second   Tune.) 
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4  To  Him  shall  prayer  unceasing, 

And  daily  vows  ascend ; 
His  kingdom  still  increasing, 

A  kingdom  without  end : 
The  mountain  dews  shall  nourish 

A  seed  in  weakness  sown, 
Whose  fruit  shall  spread  and  flourish 

And  shake  like  Lebanon. 

5  O'er  every  foe  victorious 

He  on  His  throne  shall  rest, 
From  age  to  age  more  glorious, 

All-blessing  and  all  blest ; 
The  tide  of  time  shall  never 

His  covenant  remove ; 
His  Name  shall  stand  forever, 

His  changeless  Name  of  love.         Dox.  xiii. 
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lOO     Lift  up  your  heads,  O  ye  gates,  and  be  ye  lift  up,  ye  everlasting  doors  ;  and  the  King 
of  glory  shall  come  in.     Ps.  xxiv  :  7. 

i  Lift  up  your  heads,  ye  mighty  gates, 
Behold !  the  King  of  Glory  waits  1 
The  King  of  kings  is  drawing  near, 
The  Saviour  of  the  world  is  here; 
'Tis  life  and  healing  He  doth  bring, 
Wherefore  rejoice  and  gladly  sing 

Praise,  0  my  God,  to  Thee  1 

How  wise  is  Thy  decree ! 


ADVENT.  139 

The  Lord  is  just,  a  helper  tried, 
Mercy  is  ever  at  His  side ; 
His  kingly  crown  is  holiness; 
His  sceptre,  help  in  our  distress; 
The  end  of  all  our  woe  He  brings ; 
Wherefore  the  earth  is  glad  and  sings 

Praise,  0  my  God,  to  Thee  1 

How  great  Thy  victory ! 


0,  blest  the  land,  the  city  blest, 
Where  Christ  the  ruler  is  confessed  I 
0,  happy  hearts  and  happy  homes 
To  whom  this  King  in  triumph  comes  I 
The  cloudless  Sun  of  joy  He  is, 
Who  bringeth  pure  delight  and  bliss ; 
Praise,  0  my  God,  to  Thee  1 
My  comfort  Thou  shalt  be. 


Fling  wide  the  portals  of  your  heart ; 
Make  it  a  temple  set  apart 
From  earthly  use,  for  heaven's  employ, 
Adorned  with  prayer,  and  love,  and  joy ; 
So  shall  your  Sovereign  enter  in, 
And  new  and  nobler  life  begin. 

Praise,  0  my  God,  be  Thine, 

For  word  and  deed  divine. 


Redeemer,  come :  I  open  wide 
My  heart  to  Thee ;  here,  Lord,  abide : 
Let  me  Thine  inner  presence  feel, 
Thy  grace  and  love  in  me  reveal ; 
Thy  Holy  Spirit  guide  us  on 
Until  our  glorious  goal  is  won. 
Eternal  praise  and#fame, 
0  Saviour,  to  Thy  Name! 
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|9J     And  there  shall  come  forth  a  rod  out  of  the  stem  of  Jesse,  and  a  Branch  shall  grow  out 

of  his  roots.     Isa.  ri :  i. 

i  How  bright  appears  the  morning-star 
With  mercy  beaming  from  afar. 

The  host  of  heaven  rejoices ! 
0  righteous  Branch!  0  Jesse's  Rod  I 
Thou  Son  of  Man,  and  Son  of  God! 
We,  too,  will  lift  our  voices. 
Jesu!  Jesu! 
Holy,  holy!  thrice  most  holy! 

Draw  Thou  near  us: 
Great  Emanuel !  stoop  and  hear  us. 

2  Though  circled  by  the  hosts  on  high, 
He  deigned  to  cast  a  pitying  eye 

Upon  His  helpless  creature: 
The  whole  creation's  Head  and  Lord, 
By  highest  seraphim  adored, 
Assumed  our  very  nature : 
Jesu !  £rant  us, 
By  Thy  Spirit  to  inherit 

Thy  salvation: 
Hear,  0  hear  our  supplication. 


Al     EXT. 
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3  Rejoice,  ye  heavens!  thou  earth,  reply! 
With  praise,  ye  mortals,  fill  the  sky ! 

Iter  this  His  incarnation ! 
lncarr.=:T   '-: :    :  _:  fertfc  Thy  power, 
Ride  on,  ride  on,  great  Conqoeicr, 
Till  all  know  Thy  salvation ! 
Amen,  amen! 
ATWTiin,  Alleluia! 

? :  l:  '.  -.  "ne  given 
Z"rrm:re,  bv  earth  and  heaven. 
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BSkssed  be  the  L«rf  God  ci  Israel,  iarie  lair  r  deemed  has  peepile  Israel, 

i  Hark  the  glad  Bound!  the  Saviour  comes, 
The  Saviour  promised  long : 
Li'.  T^r—  ziL—  zriz-Ln  i.  ~jlt:zt. 
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Behold,  a  virgin  shall  conceive,  and  bear  a  son,  and  shall  call  his  name 
Immanuel.    Isa.  vii:  14. 

1  0  come,  0  come,  Emanuel, 
And  ransom  captive  Israel, 
That  mourns  in  lonely  exile  here 
Until  the  Son  of  God  appear. 

Rejoice  I  rejoice!  Emanuel 
Shall  come  to  thee,  0  Israeli 

2  0  come,  Thou  Rod  of  Jesse,  free 
Thine  own  from  Satan's  tyranny; 
From  depths  of  hell  Thy  people  save, 
And  give  them  victory  o'er  the  grave. 

Rejoice!  rejoice!  Emanuel 
Shall  come  to  thee,  0  Israel ! 

3  0  come,  Thou  Day-Spring,  come  and  cheer 
Our  spirits  by  Thine  advent  here; 
Disperse  the  gloomy  clouds  of  night, 
And  death's  dark  shadows  put  to  flight. 

Rejoice!  rejoice!  Emanuel 
Shall  come  to  thee,  0  Israel ! 


ADVENT. 

(  Second  Tune.  ) 
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4  0  come,  Thou  key  of  David,  come 
And  open  wide  the  heavenly  home; 
Make  safe  the  way  that  lies  on  high 
And  close  the  path  to  usery. 
Rejoice!  rejoice!  Emanuel 
Shall  come  to  thee,  0  Israel ! 


5  0  come,  0  come,  Thou  Lord  of  might 
Who  to  thy  tribes  on  Sinai's  height 
In  ancient  times  didst  give  the  law 
In  cloud  and  majesty  and  awe. 
Rejoice !  rejoice  !  Emanuel 
Shall  come  to  thee,  0  Israel  1 
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XOU  Behold,  a  virgin  shall  conceive,  and  bear  a  son  and  call  his 

0  come,  0  come,  Emanuel, 
And  ransom  captive  Israel, 
That  mourns  in  lowly  exile  here 
Until  the  Son  of  God  appear. 
Rejoice!  rejoice!  Emanuel 
Shall  come  to  thee,  0  Israel ! 

2  0  come,  Thou  Rod  of  Jesse,  free 
Thine  own  from  Satan's  tyranny; 
From  depths  of  hell  Thy  people  save, 
And  give  them  victory  o'er  the  grave. 

Rejoice!  rejoice!  Emanuel 
Shall  come  to  thee,  0  Israel ! 

3  0  come,  Thou  Day-Spring,  come  and  cheer 
Our  spirits  by  Thine  advent  here ; 
Disperse  the  gloomy  clouds  of  night, 
And  death's  dark  shadows  put  to  flight. 

Rejoice!  rejoice!  Emanuel 
Snail  come  to  thee,  0  Israel. 

4  0  come,  Thou  Key  of  David,  come 
And  open  wide  the  heavenly  home  ; 
Make  safe  the  way  that  leads  on  high, 
And  close  the  path  to  misery. 

Rejoice!  rejoice!  Emanuel 
Shall  come  to  thee,  0  Israel ! 

5  0  come,  0  come,  Thou  Lord  of  might, 
Who  to  Thy  tribes  on  Sinai's  height, 
In  ancient  times  didst  give  the  law 
In  cloud  and  majesty  and  awe. 

Rejoice  I  rejoice  !  Emanuel 
Shall  come  to  thee,  0  Israel ! 
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Rejoice  greatly,  0  daughter  of  Zion.    Zech.  ix:  9. 

i  Joy  to  the  world !  the  Lord  is  come  l 
Let  earth  receive  her  King  ; 
Let  every  heart  prepare  Him  room, 
j| :  And  heaven  and  nature  sing,  j  || 

2  Joy  to  the  world  I  the  Saviour  reigns  ; 

Let  men  their  songs  employ ; 
While  fields  and  flocks,  rocks,  hills,  and  plains 
|| ;  Repeat  the  sounding  joy.  || 

3  No  more  let  sins  and  sorrows  grow, 

Nor  thorns  infest  the  ground; 
He  comes  to  make  His  blessings  flow 
II ;  Far  as  the  curse  is  found. j  || 

4  He  rules  the  world  with  truth  and  grace, 

And  makes  the  nations  prove 
The  glories  of  His  righteousness, 
||  i  And  wonders  of  His  love,  j  ||  Dox.  iv. 

At  third  singing  0/  last  line,  Sopranos,  Altos,  and  Tenors  repeat  italicized  word. 
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The  voice  of  him  that  crieth  in  the  wilderness,  Prepare  ye  the  way  of  the  Lord, 
make  straight  ini  the  desert  a  highway  for  our  God.     Isa.  xl:  3. 


A  herald  voici  the  lonely  I  desert  I  cheers ; 
Prepare  the  wayf  Jehovah  I  God  ap-  I  pears  I 
The  Saviour  c6mes,'/by  prophets  |  long  fore-  I  told ; 
The  deaf  shall  h£ar  Him,  and  the  I  blind  be-  I  hold. 


Lo !  from  the  stSm  ctf  Jesse  I  springs  a  I  rod, 
His  name  ImmanuelJ/the  I  Mighty  I  God, 
The  Everlasting  Flther,'!  Prince  of  I  Peace, 
Whose  sacred  government  shall  |  still  in-  |  crease. 


Justice  and  judgment  "shall  His  I  throne  de-  I  fend, 
And  peace  with  white-robed  inno-  I  cence  de  -  I  scend; 
The  Lord  of  Hosts  shall  o'er  His  |  foes  pre-  I  vail- 
And  crime  shall  cease  and  falsehood's  |  empire  |  fail. 


(K 


4  As  the  good  shepherd's  careliis  I  flock  di-  I  rects, 
By  day  o'ersles  them  'and  by  I  night  pro-  I  tects  j 
So  shall  mankind  His  guardian  I  care  en-  |  gage, 
The  promised  Father'of  an  |  endless  |  age.       _____ 


/ 


5  See  a  long  train  fair  Salem's  I  courts  a-  I  dorn  I 
See  future  stfhs  and  daughter^,  |  yet  un-  I  born, 
In  crowdingrlnks'bn  every  |  side  a-  |  rise, 
Receiving  lttefpreparing  |  for  the  |  Skies  ! 
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Unto  us  a  child  is  born,  unto  us  a  son  is  given.     Isa.  ix:  6. 


i  Joy  fills  our  inmost  heart  to-day ; 
The  royal  Child  is  born : 
And  angel  hosts  in  glad  array 
His  advent  keep  this  morn. 
Rejoice,  rejoice!  The  Incarnate  Word 

Has  come  on  earth  to  dwell ; 
No  sweeter  sound  than  this  is  heard, 
"  Emanuel!" 


2  Low  at  the  cradle  throne  we  bend, 

We  wonder  and  adore ; 
And  feel  no  bliss  can  ours  transcend, 

No  joy  so  sweet  before. 
Rejoice,  rejoice!  etc» 


3  For  us  the  world  must  lose  its  charms 

Before  the  manger  shrine, 
When,  folded  in  the  mother's  arms 

We  see  Thee,  Child  divine. 
Rejoice,  rejoice!  etc. 

4  Thou  Light  of  uncreated  Light, 

Shine  on  us,  Holy  Child; 
That  we  may  keep  Thy  birthday 
bright, 
With  service  undefiled. 
Rejoice,  rejoice  1  The  Incarnate  Word 

Has  come  on  earth  to  dwell : 
No  sweeter  sound  than  this  is  heard, 
"Emanuel!" 
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Ye  shall  find  the  babe  wrapped  in  swaddling  clothes  lying  in  a  manger.     Luke  ii :  12. 


i  Dost  Thou  in  a  manger  lie, 

Who  hast  all  created, 
Stretching  infant  hands  on  high, 

Saviour  long  awaited? 
If  a  monarch,  where  Thy  state? 
Where  Thy  court  on  Thee  to  wait? 

Royal  purple,  where? 
Here  no  Tegal  pomp  we  see ; 
Nought  but  need  and  penury: 

Why  thus  cradled  here  ? 

2  Pitying  love  for  fallen  man 

Brought  Thee  down  thus  low; 
For  a  race  deep  lost  in  sin, 

Camest  Thou  to  woe. 
By  this  lowly  Birth  of  Thine 


Thou  hast  brought  to  be  all  mine 

Matchless  gifts  and  free ; 
Willingly  Thy  yoke  I  take, 
And  the  sacrifice  I  make, 
Asked  in  turn  by  Thee. 

Fervent  praise  would  I  to  Thee 

Evermore  be  raising; 
For  Thy  wondrous  love  to  me 

Thee  be  ever  praising. 
Glory,  glory,  be  for  ever 
Unto  that  most  bounteous  Giver, 

And  that  loving  Lord ! 
Better  witness  to  Thy  worth, 
Purer  praise  than  ours  on  earth, 

Angel's  songs  afford. 
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J.  4:  A  Let  us  now  go  even  unto 

i       0  come,  all  ye  faithful, 
Joyful  and  triumphant, 
0  come  ye,  0  come  ye  to  Bethlehem  ; 
Come  and  behold  Him 
Born  the  King  of  Angels : 

0  come,  let  us  adore  Him, 
0  come,  let  us  adore  Him, 
0  come,  let  us  adore  Him, 
Christ  the  Lord  I 


Bethlehem.     Luke  ii :  15. 

2       See  how  the  Shepherds, 

Summoned  to  His  cradle, 
Leaving  their  flocks,draw  nigh  with 
lowly  fear ; 
We  too  will  thither 
Bend  our  joyful  footsteps: 
0  come,  let  us  adore  Him, 
0  come,  let  us  adore  Him, 
0  come,  etc. 
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3       Lo  I  star-led  chieftains, 
Magi,  Christ  adoring, 

Offer  Him  incense,  gold,  and  myrrh ; 
We  to  the  Christ  Child 
Bring  our  hearts'  oblations : 
0  come,  etc. 


5       Sing,  choirs  of  Angels, 

Sing  in  exultation, 
Sing,  all  ye  citizens  of  heaven  above ; 

Glory  to  God 

In  the  Highest : 
0  come,  etc. 


4       Child,  for  us  sinners 

Poor  and  in  the  manger,  6       Yea,  Lord,  we  greet  Thee, 
Fain  we  embrace  Thee,  with  awe  and  Born  this  happy  morning, 

love ;  Jesus,  to  Thee  be  glory  given ; 
Who  would  not  love  Thee,  Word  of  the  Father, 

Loving  us  so  dearly?  Now  in  flesh  appearing: 

0  come,  etc.  0  come,  etc. 
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"I  4_p        And  lo,  the  angel  of  the  Lord  came  upon  them,  and  the  glory  of  the  Lord  shone  round 

about  them.     Luke  ii :  9. 


i  Hark  1  the  skies  with  music  sound, 
Heav'nly  glory  beams  around ; 
Christ  is  born  1  the  angels  sing, 
Glory  to  the  new-born  King. 

2  Peace  is  come,  good  will  appears, 
Sinners,  wipe  away  your  tears ; 
Christ  for  you  in  flesh  to-day 
Humbly  in  the  manger  lay. 


3  Shepherds  tending  flocks  by  night, 
Heard  the  song  and  saw  the  light ; 
Took  their  reeds, and  softest  strains 
Echo'd  through  the  happy  plains. 

4  Mortals,  hail  the  glorious  King  I 
Richest  incense  cheerful  bring; 
Praise  and  love  Emmanuel's  name, 
And  His  boundless  grace  proclaim. 

Dox.  VI. 
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14:d  On  earth  peace,  goodwill  to  men.     Luke  ii :  14. 

1  It  came  upon  the  midnight  clear,      2  Still  through  the  cloven  skies  they 
That  glorious  song  of  old, 


From    angels    bending    near    the 
earth, 
To  touch  their  harps  of  gold. 
"  Peace  on  the  earth,  good-will  to 
men," 
From  heaven's  All-gracious  King, 
The  world  in  solemn  stillness  lay 


come 

With  peaceful  wings  unfurl'd : 
And    still    their    heavenly  music 
floats 
O'er  all  the  weary  world : 
Above  its  sad  and  lowly  plains 
Thy  bend  on  hovering  wing, 
And  ever  o'er  its  Babel  sounds 


To  hear  the  angels  sing.  r  VThe  blessed  angels  sing 
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3  0  ye     beneath     life's     crushing 
load, 
Whose  forms  are  bending  low, 
Who  toil  along  the  climbing  way 

With  painful  steps  and  slow, 
Look   now!  for  glad    and  golden 
hours 
Come  swiftly  on  the  wing : 
0  rest  beside  the  weary  road, 
And  hear  the  angels  sing. 


4  For  lo,  the  days  are  hastening  on, 
By  prophets  seen  of  old, 
When  with  the  ever-circling  years 

Shall  come  the  time  foretold, 
When  the  new  heaven  and  earth 
shall  own 
The  Prince  of  Peace  their  King, 
And  the  whole  world  send  back  the 
song 
Which  now  the  angels  sing. 
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CHRISTMAS.  155 

J ,'4'x        Glory  to  God  in  the  highest,  and  on  earth  peace,  good  will  toward  men.    Luke  ii:  14- 

1  Hark  I  the  herald  angels  sing 
Glory  to  the  new-born  King; 
Peace  on  earth,  and  mercy  mild, 
God  and  sinners  reconciled  I 
Joyful,  all  ye  nations,  rise, 
Join  the  triumph  of  the  skies ; 
With  th'  angelic  host  proclaim, 
Christ  is  born  in  Bethlehem! 

Hark !  the  herald  angels  sing 

Glory  to  the  new-born  King. 


2  Christ,  by  highest  heaven  aaored, 
Christ,  the  everlasting  Lord, 
Late  in  time  behold  him  come 
Offspring  of  a  virgin's  womb  I 
Veiled  in  flesh  the  Godhead  see, 
Hail  the  incarnate  Deity  I 
Pleased  as  man  with  man  to  dwell, 
Jesus,  our  Emmanuel. 

Hark !  the  herald  angels  sing 
Glory  to  the  new-born  King. 


Hail  I  the  heav'n-born  Prince  of  peace ! 
Hail !  the  Sun  of  Righteousness  ! 
Light  and  life  to  all  He  brings, 
Risen  with  healing  in  His  wings. 
Mild  He  lays  His  glory  by, 
Born  that  man  no  more  may  die: 
Born  to  raise  the  sons  of  earth, 
Born  to  give  them  second  birth. 
Hark!  The  herald  angels  sing 
Glory  to  the  new-born  King. 
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1  4-  \  Suddenly  there  was  with  the  angel  a  multitude  of  the  heavenly  host,  praising 

God,  and  saying,  Glory  to  God  in  the  highest.     Luke  ii :  13,  14. 

i  Hark !  what  mean  those  holy  voices, 

Sweetly  sounding  through  the  skies  ? 
Lo !  the  angelic  host  rejoices, 

Heavenly  alleluias  rise. 
Listen  to  the  wond'rous  story, 

Which  they  chant  in  hymns  of  joy : — 
Glory  in  the  highest,  glory, 

Glory  be  to  God  on  high  ! 

2  Peace  on  earth,  good-will  from  heav'n, 

Thus  they  sing  with  harps  of  gold; 
Christ  is  born,  the  Son  is  given, 

Of  the  prophets  long  foretold. 
Haste,  ye  mortals,  to  adore  Him, 

Heaven  and  earth  His  praises  bring ; 
Men  and  angels  fall  before  Him, 

Hail  your  Saviour,  Lord,  and  King.         Dox.  viii. 
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Behold,  the  day-spring  from  on  high  hath  visited  us.    Luke  i :  78. 


i  Light  of  life,  the  great  Messiah, 
Promised  Day-spring  from  on 
high, 
Deign  to  visit  waiting  mortals 

From  Thy  state  above  the  sky. 
God  incarnate,  veil  Thy  splendor,    d 
Joy  of  heaven,  to  earth  comedown  ; 
Make  in  us  Thy  humble  dwelling, 
All  Thy  faithful  mercies  crown. 

2  Shepherds,  did  you  learn  his  com- 
ing 
While  you  kept   your  flocks  by 
night? 
Did  you  see  His  star  in  heaven 
Blaze  with  new-created  light? 


Haste,  ye  magi,  come  and  worship, 
See  the  orient  star  before; 

Bring  your  presents,  gold  and  spices, 
Blest  Arabia's  balmy  store. 

All  ye  joyous  host  of  heaven, 
Loudly    speak    your    Saviour's 
praise ; 
Saints  and  angels,  in  full  chorus 

Your  seraphic  voices  raise; 
Alleluia !  Alleluia  1 

In  wide-echoing  songs  proclaim ; 
Heaven  and  earth,  with  joy  resound- 
ing, 
Praise    the    blest     Redeemer's 
name.        Dox.  viii. 
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CHRISTMAS.  159 


14-^     Unto  you  is  born  this  day  in  the  city  of  David,  a  Saviour,  who  is  Christ  the  Lord. 
■■■*•  Luke  ii:  n. 

i  Christians !  awake,  salute  the  happy  morn, 
Whereon  the  Saviour  of  mankind  was  born ; 
Rise  to  adore  the  mystery  of  love, 
Which  hosts  of  angels  chanted  from  above; 
With  them  the  joyful  tidings  first  begun 
Of  God  Incarnate  and  the  Virgin's  Son. 


Then  to  the  watchful  shepherds  it  was  told, 
Who  heard  th'  angelic  herald's  voice:  Behold, 
I  bring  good  tidings  of  a  Saviour' s  birth, 
To  you  and  all  the  nations  upon  earth  I 
This  day  hath  God  fulfilled  His  promised  word ; 
This  day  is  born  a  Saviour,  Christ  the  Lord. 


He  spake :  and  straightway  the  celestial  choir 
In  hymns  of  joy,  unknown  before,  conspire; 
The  praises  of  redeeming  love  they  sang, 
And  heaven's  whole  orb  with  hallelujah's  rang; 
God's  highest  glory  was  their  anthem  still, 
Peace  upon  earth,  and  unto  men  good  will  I 


To  Bethlehem  straight  th'  enlightened  shepherds  ran, 
To  see  the  wonder  God  had  wrought  for  man ; 
Then  to  their  flocks,  still  praising  God,  return. 
While  their  glad  hearts  with  holy  rapture  burn- 
To  all,  the  joyful  tidings  they  proclaim, 
The  first  apostles  of  the  Saviour's  Name. 


0  may  we  keep  and  ponder  in  our  mind 
God's  wondrous  love  in  saving  lost  mankind! 
Trace  we  the  Babe,  who  hath  retrieved  our  loss, 
From  the  poor  manger  to  the  bitter  cross ; 
Tread  in  His  steps,  assisted  by  His  grace, 
Till  man's  first  heavenly  state  again  takes  place. 
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Behold,  I  bring  you  good  tidings  of  great  joy.     Luke  ii :    10. 

Shout  the  glad  tidings,  exultingly  sing ; 
Jerusalem  triumphs,  Messiah  is  King ! 
Sion  the  marvelous  story  be  telling, 

The  Son  of  the  Highest,  how  lowly  His  birth  I 
The  brightest  archangel  in  glory  excelling, 
He  stoops  to  redeem  thee,  He  reigns  upon  earth. 
Shout  the  glad  tidings,  exultingly  sing, 
Jerusalem  triumphs,  Messiah  is  King ! 

Tell  how  He  cometh;  from  nation  to  nation, 

The  heart-cheering  news  let  the  earth  echo  round : 
How  free  to  the  faithful  He  offers  salvation, 

How  His  people  with  joy  everlasting  are  crowned. 
Shout  the  glad  tidings,  exultingly  sing ; 
Jerusalem  triumphs,  Messiah  is  King! 

Mortals,  your  homage  be  gratefully  bringing, 
And  sweet  let  the  gladsome  Hosanna  arise ; 
Ye  angels,  the  full  Alleluia  be  singing; 

One  chorus  resound  through  the  earth  and  the  skies. 
Shout  the  glad  tidings,  exultingly  sing ; 
Jerusalem  triumphs,  Messiah  is  King ! 
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And  the  Lord,  whom  ye  seek,  shall  suddenly  come  to  his  temple.     Mai.  iii:  i. 


i  Angels,  from  the  realms  of  glory, 

Wing  your  flight  o'er  all  the  earth ; 
Ye  who  sang  creation's  story, 
Now  proclaim  Messiah's  birth  : 

ll:Come  and  worship,: II 
Worship  Christ,  the  new-born  King. 

2  Shepherds  in  the  field  abiding, 

Watching  o'er  your  flocks  by  night; 
God  with  man  is  now  residing, 
Yonder  shines  the  infant  light : 

||  :Come  and  worship, :  || 
Worship  Christ,  the  new-born  King. 


3  Sages,  leave  your  contemplations  ; 
Brighter  visions  beam  afar  : 
Seek  the  great  Desire  of  nations, 
Ye  have  seen  his  natal  star: 

|| : Come  and  worship,:  || 
Worship  Christ,  the  new-born  King. 
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4  Watchers  at  the  altar  bending, 
Waiting  long  in  hope  and  fear, 
Suddenly  the  Lord,  descending, 
In  His  temple  doth  appear : 

||  :Come  and  worship,:  || 
Worship  Christ,  the  new-born  King. 


Dox.  VII. 
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am  the  Lord,  I  change  not.     Mai.  iii :  6. 


i  Roll  out,  0  song  to  God ! 

Move  on,  ye  throngs  of  men  1 
Chances  and  changes  come  and  go; 

God  changeth  not  1  Amen. 

And  on  the  throngs  of  men, 

On  worrying  care  and  strife, 
Sinks  down,  as  if  from  angel  tongues, 

The  word  of  hope  and  life. 


2  Down  in  the  darksome  ways 
And  worrying  whirl  of  life 

Sinks,  like  a  strain  of  vesper-song, 
The  thought  of  His  great  strife, 


Who  of  the  Virgin  born, 
Made  all  our  chains  His  own, 
And  broke  them  with  His  own  right 
arm, 
Nor  left  us  more  alone. 

3  Amid  the  weak,  One  strong, 
Amid  the  false,  One  true, 

Amid  all  change,  One  changing  not, — 
One  hope  we  ne'er  shall  rue. 
In  whose  sight  all  is  now, 
In  whose  love  all  is  best : 

The  things  of  this  world  pass  away, 
Come,  let  us  in  Him  rest. 
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*|  K  "|  He  hath  raised  up  an  horn  of  salvation  for  us,  as  he  spake  by  the  mouth  of  his 

holy  prophets.     Luke  ii :  69,  70. 


0  Wonder  amazing  I 

At  earth's  midnight  hour 
The  ages  are  gazing 

In  awe  at  its  power ; 
The  great  secret  telling, 

How  anguish  is  stilled, 
The  evil  dispelling : 

The  Word  is  fulfilled. 

0  hearts  that  have  carried 
Your  sorrows  untold, 

The  Helper  that  tarried 
Come  here  and  behold  1 


What  Prophets  have  spoken, 

The  trial  ensures, 
By  tortures  unbroken, 

'Tis  Love  that  endures. 

0  love,  ceasing  never, 

From  Thee  what  can  part? 
What  height  or  depth  sever 

From  Thy  bleeding  heart? 
Now  opens  the  portal, 

0  blest  Jesu  mine  1 
Of  mansions  immortal, 

Of  mercy  divine. 
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And  the  Word  was  made  flesh  and  dwelt  among  us.      John  i :  14. 

1  All  praise  to  Thee,  eternal  Lord, 
Clothed  in  garb  of  flesh  and  blood ; 
Choosing  a  manger  for  Thy  throne, 
While  worlds  on  worlds  are  Thine  alone. 

Alleluia. 

2  Once  did  the  skies  before  Thee  bow ; 
Mother-arms  contain  Thee  now ; 
Angels  who  did  in  Thee  rejoice 
Now  listen  for  Thine  Infant  voice. 

Alleluia. 

3  A  little  Child,  Thou  art  our  guest, 
Yet  by  angels  God  confessed ; 
Forlorn  and  lowly  is  Thy  birth, 

That  we  may  rise  to  heaven  from  earth. 

Alleluia. 

4  Thou  comest  in  the  darksome  night 
That  we  may  be  sons  of  light, 

To  make  us,  in  the  realms  divine, 
Like  all  Thine  angels,  round  Thee  shine. 

Alleluia. 

5  All  this  for  us  Thy  love  hath  done ; 
Thus  to  Thee  our  love  is  won ; 
For  this  we  tune  our  cheerful  lays, 

And  shout  our  thanks  in  ceaseless  praise. 

Alleluia. 
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1  KO  Thou  shalt  call  his  name  Jesus  :  for  he  shall  save  his  people  from  their  sins. 

LO°  Matt.  i:ai. 

i  How  sweet  the  Name  of  Jesus  sounds  1 
The  Christian's  soul  it  cheers; 
It  soothes  his  sorrows,  heals  his  wounds, 
And  drives  away  his  fears. 

2  It  makes  the  wounded  spirit  whole, 

And  calms  the  troubled  breast : 
'Tis  manna  to  the  hungry  soul, 
And  to  the  weary,  rest. 

3  Dear  Name !  the  rock  on  which  I  build, 

My  shield  and  hiding  place, 
My  never-failing  treasury,  filled 
"With  boundless  stores  of  grace. 

4  Though  weak  the  effort  of  my  heart, 

And  cold  my  warmest  thought, 
Yet,  when  I  see  Thee  as  Thou  art, 
I'll  praise  Thee  as  I  ought. 

5  Till  then  I  would  Thy  love  proclaim 

With  every  fleeting  breath ; 
And  may  the  music  of  Thy  Name 
Refresh  my  soul  in  death. 

6  0  Jesus,  Shepherd,  Father,  Friend, 

My  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King, 
My  Lord,  my  Life,  my  Way,  my  End! 
Accept  the  praise  I  bring.         Dox.  iv. 
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"I  K^|  Thou  shalt  call  his  name  Jesus,  for  he  shall  save  his  people  from  their  sins. 

LO*  Matt.i:  2i. 

i  To  the  Name  of  our  Salvation  3  'Tis  the  Name  for  adoration, 


Laud  and  honor  let  us  pay, 
Which  for  many  a  generation 

Hid  in  God' s  foreknowledge  lay, 
But  with  holy  exultation 

We  may  sing  aloud  to-day. 


Name  for  songs  of  victory, 
Name  for  holy  meditation 

In  our  days  of  misery, 
Name  for  joyful  veneration 

By  the  citizens  on  high. 


2  Jesus  is  the  Name  we  treasure,       4  'Tis  the  Name  that  whoso  preacheth 
Name  beyond  what  words  can  tell ;        Speaks  like  music  to  the  ear; 

Nameof  gladness,Name  of  pleasure,      Who  in  prayer  this  Name  beseecheth 
Ear  and  heart  delighting  well ;  Sweetest  comfort  findeth  near ; 

Nameof  sweetness  passing  measure,     Who  its  perfect  wisdom  reacheth 
Saving  us  from  sin  and  hell.  Heavenly  joy  possesseth  here 
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5  Jesus  is  the  Name  exalted 
Over  every  other  name; 
In  this  Name,  whene'er  assaulted, 
We  can  put  our  foes  to  shame  ; 
Strength  to  them  who   else    had 
halted, 
Eyes  to  blind,  and  feet  to  lame. 


6  Therefore  we  in  love  adoring 

This  most  blessed  Name  revere, 

Holy  Jesus,  Thee  imploring 
So  to  write  it  in  us  here, 

That  hereafter  heavenward  soaring 
We  may  sing  with  angels  there. 
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Let  all  flesh  bless  his  holy  Name  for  ever.     Ps.  cxlv  :  21 


i  Let  every  heart  exulting  beat 

With  joy  at  Jesus'  Name  of  bliss  ; 
With  every  pure  delight  replete 
And  passing  sweet  its  music  is. 

2  Jesus  the  comfortless  consoles, 

Jesus  each  sinful  fever  quells, 
Jesus  the  power  of  hell  controls, 
Jesus  each  deadly  foe  repels. 

3  0  speak  His  glorious  Name  abroad  ! 

Jesus  let  every  tongue  confess, 
Let  every  heart  and  voice  accord 
The  healer  of  our  souls  to  bless. 


4  All  might,  all  glory  be  to  Thee, 

Refulgent  with  this  Name  divine ; 
All  honor,  worship,  majesty, 
Jesus,  for  evermore  be  Thine. 


THE  LIGHT  OF  THE   WORLD. 

4—4-  ' 


6< 

A-  MEN. 
<S2 


USil 


lOt)  The  star  which  they  saw  in  the  East 

i  Lo,  the  pilgrim  Magi 

Leave  their  royal  halls, 
And  with  eager  footsteps 

Speed  to  Bethlehem's  walls  ; 
As  they  onward  journey, 

Faith,  which  firmly  rests 
Upon  hope  unswerving, 

Triumphs  in  their  breasts. 

2  Oh,  what  joys  ecstatic 

Thrilled  each  heart,  from  far, 
When,  to  guide  their  footsteps 

Gleamed  that  beacon  star ; 
O'er  that  home  so  holy, 

Pouring  down  its  ray, 
Where  the  cradled  Infant 

With  His  mother  lay. 

3  Costly  pomp  and  pageant 

Earthly  kings  array  ; 
He,  a  mightier  Monarch, 
Hath  a  nobler  sway  ; 


went  before  them.        Matt,  ii :  9. 

Straw  may  be  His  pallet, 
Mean  His  garb  may  be, 

Yet  with  power  transcendent 
He  all  hearts  can  free. 

At  His  crib  they  worship, 

Prostrate  on  the  floor  ; 
And  their  God,  there  present, 

In  that  Babe  adore  : 
Let  us  to  that  Infant, 

As  their  followers  true, 
Hearts  with  faith  o'erflowing 

Give,  our  tribute  due  ;— 

Holiest  Love  presenting, 

Gold  unto  our  King ; 
To  the  Man  pure  bodies, 

Myrrh-like,  chastely  bring ; 
Unto  Him,  as  incense, 

Vow  and  prayer  address  ; 
So,  with  meetest  off' rings 

Him  our  God  confess. 
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lOl      The  glory  of  the  Lord  shall  be  revealed,  and  all  flesh  shall  see  it  together.    Isa.  xl    5. 


1  All  ye  Gentile  lands,  awake  I 

Thou,  0  Salem,  rise  and  shine  I 
See  the  day-spring  o'er  you  break, 

Heralding  a  morn  divine  ; 
Telling  God  hath  called  to  mind 
Those    who    long    in   darkness 
pined. 

2  Lo  !  the  glory  of  the  Lord 

Hath  aris'n  on  us  to-day ; 
We  have  seen  the  light  outpoured 

That  must  surely  drive  away 
All  things  that  to  night  belong, 
All   the    sad    earth's    woe    and 
wrong. 


3  Thy  arising,  Lord,  shall  fill 

All  my  thoughts  in  sorrow's  hour  ; 
Thy  arising,  Lord,  shall  still 
All  my  dread  of  death's  dark 
pow'r ; 
Through  my  smiles  and  through  my 

tears, 
Still  Thy  light,  0  Lord,  appears. 

4  Let  me,  Lord,  in  peace  depart 

From  all  evil  unto  Thee  ; 
Where  Thyself  sole  brightness  art, 

Thou  hast  kept  a  place  for  me ; 
In  the  shining  city  there, 
Crowns  of  light  Thy  saints  shall 
wear.  Do*,  xv. 
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IXC        His  name  shall  be  called  Wonderful,  Counsellor,  the  mighty  God,  the  everlasting 
Father,  the  Prince  of  peace.     Isa.  ix :  6. 

i  Alone  to  God  on  high  be  praise 

And  thankful  adoration, 
That  we  may  now,  and  all  our  days, 

Rejoice  in  His  salvation. 
Let  high  in  heaven  His  praises  sound, 
Peace  and  good-will  on  earth  abound, 

All  feud  and  strife  be  ended. 

2  Ye  Christian  people,  all  rejoice, 

Each  soul  with  joy  upspringing; 

Pour  forth  one  song  with  heart  and  voice, 
With  love  and  gladness  singing. 

Give  thanks  to  God,  the  Lord  above, 

Thanks  for  His  miracle  of  love ; 
In  love  hath  He  redeemed  us. 
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3  Lord  Jesus  Christ,  alone  to  Thee 

Be  praise  and  glory  given; 
Who  reignest,  God,  eternally, 

In  all  the  earth  and  heaven. 
The  Prince  of  Peace,  the  incarnate  Word, 
The  Wonderful,  the  mighty  Lord, 

The  Father  everlasting. 
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XO  «7        If  the  Son  therefore  shall  make  you  free,  ye  shall  be  free  indeed.    John  viii :  36. 

i  Come,  Redeemer,  blessed  Jesus, 
Born  to  set  Thy  people  free ! 
From  our  fears  and  sins  release  us : 
Let  us  find  our  rest  in  Thee. 

2  Israel's  strength  and  consolation, 

Hope  of  all  the  earth  Thou  art: 
Dear  Desire  of  every  nation, 
Joy  of  every  longing  heart ! 

3  Born  Thy  people  to  deliver; 

Born  a  child,  and  yet  a  king ; 
Born  to  reign  in  us  for  ever  I 

Now  Thy  gracious  kingdom  bring. 

4  By  Thine  own  eternal  Spirit, 

Rule  in  all  our  hearts  alone: 
Let  us  all  Thy  grace  inherit, 

Raise  us  to  Thy  glorious  throne.  Dox.  ix. 
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In  him  was  life,  and  the  life  was  the  light  of  men.    John  i :  4. 

i  0  Thou  essential  Word, 
God  from  eternity ; 
On  earth  for  our  salvation  born, 
Welcome  Thou  art  to  me. 

2  Thou  art  the  Life,  0  Lord ! 

Sole  Light  of  life  Thou  art ! 
Let  not  Thy  glorious  rays  be  poured 
In  vain  on  my  dark  heart. 

3  Let  naught  be  left  within 

But  cometh  of  Thy  hand ; 
Root  quickly  out  the  weeds  of  sin, 
My  cunning  foe  withstand. 

4  From  Thee  comes  nothing  ill  — 

A  foe  doth  sow  the  tares ; 
Make  plain  my  path  before  me  still, 
And  save  me  from  his  snares. 

5  Star  of  the  East,  arise ! 

Drive  all  my  clouds  away ; 
Guide  me  till  earth' s  dim  twilight  dies 
Into  the  perfect  day  I 
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"J  i*  -|      Where  is  he  that  is  born  King  of  the  Jews  ?  for  we  have  seen  his  star  in  the  east,  and 
*•  are  come  to  worship  him.     Matt,  ii:  2. 

i  Brightest  and  best  of  the  sons  of  the  morning, 
Dawn  on  our  darkness,  and  lend  us  thine  aid ; 
Star  of  the  East,  the  horizon  adorning, 
Guide  where  the  infant  Redeemer  is  laid. 

2  Cold,  on  His  cradle,  the  dew-drops  are  shining  ; 

Low  lies  His  bed  with  the  beasts  of  the  stall ; 
Angels  adore  Him,  in  slumber  reclining, — 
Maker,  and  Monarch,  and  Saviour,  of  all. 

3  Say,  shall  we  yield  Him,  in  costly  devotion, 

Odors  of  Edom  and  off'rings  divine? 
Gems  of  the  mountain,  and  pearls  of  the  ocean, 
Myrrh  from  the  forest  and  gold  from  the  mine  ? 

4  Vainly  we  offer  each  ample  oblation ; 

Vainly  with  gifts  would  His  favor  secure ; 
Richer  by  far  is  the  heart's  adoration; 
Dearer  to  God  are  the  prayers  of  the  poor. 

5  Repeat  1st  stanza- 
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And  when  they  had  opened  their  treasures,  they  presented  unto  him  gifts;  gold  and 


frankincense,  and  myrrh.     Matt,  ii:  n. 

i  Bethlehem  in  land  of  Judah, 

Who  shall  all  Thy  glory  tell? 
Out  of  thee  the  Lord  from  heaven 
Came  to  rule  His  Israel. 

2  Fairer  than  the  sun  at  morning 

Was  the  star  that  told  His  birth, 
To  the  world  its  God  announcing 
Seen  in  fleshly  form  on  earth. 

3  Eastern  sages  at  His  cradle 

Make  oblations  rich  and  rare; 
See  them  give,  in  deep  devotion, 
Gold,  and  frankincense,  and  myrrh. 

4  Sacred  gifts  of  mystic  meaning; 

Incense  doth  their  faith  disclose, 
Gold  their  hearts'  best  love  proclaimeth, 
Myrrh  obedience  foreshows. 

5  Jesus,  whom  the  Gentiles  worshipped 

At  Thy  glad  Epiphany, 
Unto  Thee,  our  only  Father, 
God,  and  Saviour,  glory  be. 
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The  people  that  walked  in  darkness  have  seen  a  great  light.    Isa.  ix :  2. 

i  The  people  that  in  darkness  sat 
A  glorious  light  have  seen  ; 
The  Light  has  shined  on  them  who  long 
In  shades  of  death  have  been. 

2  To  hail  Thee,  Sun  of  Righteousness, 

The  gathering  nations  come; 
They  joy  as  when  the  reapers  bear 
Their  harvest  treasures  home. 

3  For  Thou  their  burden  wilt  remove, 

And  break  the  tyrant's  rod, 
As  in  the  day  when  Midian  fell 
Before  the  sword  of  God. 

4  For  unto  us  a  Child  is  born, 

To  us  a  Son  is  given, 
And  on  His  shoulder  ever  rests 
All  power  in  earth  and  heaven. 

5  His  name  shall  be  the  Prince  of  Peace, 

The  Everlasting  Lord, 
The  Wonderful,  the  Counsellor, 
The  God  by  all  adored. 

6  His  righteous  government  and  power 

Shall  over  all  extend ; 
On  judgment  and  on  justice  based, 

His  reign  shall  have  no  end.         Dox.  iv. 
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When  they  saw  the  star,  they  rejoiced  with  exceeding  great  joy.     Matt,  ii:  10. 


i  As  with  gladness  men  of  old 
Did  the  guiding  star  behold  ; 
As  with  joy  they  hail'd  its  light, 
Leading  onward,  beaming  bright; 
So,  most  gracious  Lord,  may  we 
Evermore  be  led  to  Thee. 


3  As  they  offered  gifts  most  rare 
At  that  cradle  rude  and  bare ; 
So  may  we  with  holy  joy, 
Pure  and  free  from  sin's  alloy, 
All  our  costliest  treasures  bring, 
Lord  I  to  Thee  our  heavenly  King. 


2  As  with  joyous  steps  they  sped     4  Holy  Jesus  !  every  day 


To  the  Infant  Saviour's  bed ; 
There  to  bend  the  knee  before 
Him  whom  heaven  and  earth  adore 
So  may  we  with  willing  feet 
Ever  seek  the  mercy-seat. 


Keep  us  in  the  narrow  way ; 
And,  when  earthly  things  are  past, 
Bring  our  ransomed  souls  at  last 
Where  they  need  no  star  to  guide, 
Where  no  clouds  Thy  glory  hide. 


In  the  heavenly  country  bright, 
Need  they  no  created  light ; 
Thou  its  Light,  its  Joy,  its  Crown, 
Thou  its  Sun  which  goes  not  down, 
There  forever  may  we  sing 
Hallelujahs  to  our  King.         Dox.  xv. 
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I^K        This  beginning  of  miracles  did  Jesus  in  Cana  of  Galilee,  and  manifested  forth 
his  glory.    John  ii:   n. 

i  All  praise  to  Thee,  0  Lord, 
Who  by  Thy  mighty  power 
Didst  manifest  Th'y  glory  forth 
In  Cana's  marriage  hour. 

2  Thou  speakest :  it  is  done : 

Obedient  to  Thy  word, 
The  water  reddening  into  wine 
Proclaims  the  present  Lord. 

3  Blest  were  the  eyes  which  saw 

That  wondrous  mystery, 
The  great  beginning  of  Thy  works, 
That  kindled  faith  in  Thee. 

4  And  blessed  they  who  know 

Thine  unseen  Presence  true, 
When  in  the  kingdom  of  Thy  grace 
Thou  makest  all  things  new. 

5  For  by  Thy  loving  hand 

Thy  people  still  are  fed ; 
Thou  art  the  Cup  of  blessing,  Lord, 
And  Thou  the  Heavenly  Bread. 

6  Oh,  may  that  grace  be  ours, 

In  Thee  for  aye  to  live, 
And  drink  of  those  refreshing  streams 
Which  Thou  alone  canst  give.  Dox.  v. 
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XUv)  Blessed  are  they  that  have  not  seen  and  yet  have  believed.    John  xx  :  29. 

1  We  saw  Thee  not  when  Thou  didst  come 

To  this  poor  world  of  sin  and  death, 
Nor  e'er  beheld  Thy  cottage-home 

In  that  despised  Nazareth  ; 
But  we  believe  Thy  footsteps  trod 
Its  streets  and  plains,  Thou  Lamb  of  God. 

2  We  did  not  see  Thee  lifted  high 

Amid  that  wild  and  savage  crew, 
Nor  heard  Thy  meek,  imploring  cry, 

44  Forgive,  they  know  not  what  they  do;  " 
Yet  we  believe  the  deed  was  done, 
Which  shook  the  earth  and  veiled  the  sun. 

3  We  stood  not  by  the  empty  tomb 

Where  late  Thy  sacred  body  lay, 
Nor  sat  within  that  upper  room, 

Nor  met  Thee  in  the  open  way ; 
But  we  believe  that  angels  said, 
"  Why  seek  the  living  with  the  dead  ?" 
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We  did  not  mark  the  chosen  few, 

When  Thou  didst  through  the  clouds  ascend, 
First  lift  to  heaven  their  wondering  view, 

Then  to  the  earth  all  prostrate  bend; 
Yet  we  believe  their  open'd  eyes 
Beheld  Thy  journey  to  the  skies. 

And  now  that  Thou  dost  reign  on  high, 
And  thence  Thy  waiting  people  bless ; 

A  ray  of  glory  from  Thy  sky 
Doth  shine  upon  our  wilderness ; 

And  we  believe  Thy  faithful  word, 

And  trust  in  our  redeeming  Lord. 
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As  I  have  loved  you,  that  ye  love  one  another.    John  xv :  12. 


i  My  dear  Redeemer  and  my  Lord, 
I  read  my  duty  in  Thy  Word; 
But  in  Thy  life  the  law  appears 
Drawn  out  in  living  characters. 

2  Such  is  Thy  truth,  and  such  Thy 

zeal 
Thy  work  of  mercy  to  fulfil; 
Such  love,  and  meekness  so  divine, 
I  would  transcribe  and  make  them 

mine. 


3  Cold  mountains  and  the  midnight 

air 
Witnessed     the    fervor    of    Thy 

prayer ; 
The  desert  Thy  temptations  knew, 
Thy  conflict  and  Thy  victory,  too. 

4  Be  Thou  my  pattern ;  make  me  bear 
More  of  Thy  gracious  image  here; 
And  at  the  last,  with  victory  blest, 
Lord,  let  me  find  in  Thee  my  rest. 

Dox.  II. 
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"j  £  O       For  God  so  loved  the  world,  that  he  gave  his  only  begotten  Son,  that  whosoever 
believeth  in  him  should  not  perish,  but  have  everlasting  life.     John  iii 

i  0  Love,  how  deep !  how  broad !  how  high  1 
It  fills  the  heart  with  ecstasy, 
That  God,  th'  eternal  Word,  should  take 
Our  mortal  form  for  mortals'  sake. 

2  He  sent  no  angel  of  our  race 
Of  higher  or  of  lower  place, 
But  wore  the  robe  of  human  frame 
Himself,  and  to  this  lost  world  came. 

3  For  us  He  was  baptized,  and  bore 
His  holy  fast,  and  hungered  sore ; 
For  us  temptation  sharp  He  knew; 
For  us  the  tempter  overthrew. 

4  For  us  He  prayed,  for  us  He  taught, 
For  us  His  daily  works  He  wrought, 
By  words,  and  signs,  and  actions,  thus 
Still  seeking  not  Himself,  but  us. 

5  For  us  to  wicked  men  betrayed, 
Scourged,  mocked,  in  purple  robe  arrayed, 
He  bore  the  shameful  cross  and  death, 
For  us  at  length  gave  up  His  breath. 

6  For  us  He  rose  from  death  again, 

For  us  He  went  on  high  to  reign, 

For  us  He  sends  His  spirit  here 

To  guide,  to  strengthen,  and  to  cheer. 


Dox.  II. 
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As  many  as  touched  were  made  perfectly  whole.     Matt,  xiv:  36. 


1  We  may  not  climb  the  heavenly     We  touch  Him  in  life's  throng  and 
•steeps  press, 

To  bring  the  Lord  Christ  down ;  And  we  are  whole  again. 

y   dS>s,We   SearCh    the   l0W6St  4  Through  Him  the  first  fond  prayers 
/   For  Him  no  depths  can  drown. 


are 


But  warm,  sweet,  tender,  even  yet 

A  present  help  is  He ; 
And  faith  has  still  its  Olivet, 

And  love  its  Galilee. 

3  The  healing  of  His  seamless  dress 
Is  by  our  bed  of  pain; 


(M> 


Our  lips  of  childhood  frame ; 

The  last  low  whispers  of  our  dead 

Are  burdened  with  His  name. 

5  0  Lord  and  Master  of  us  all, 
Whate'er  our  name  or  sign, 
We  own  Thy  sway,  we  hear  Thy 
call, 
We  test  our  lives  by  Thine ! 

Dox.  IV. 
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X  /  U     And  he  arose,  and  rebuked  the  wind,  and  said  unto  the  sea,  Peace,  be  still.     Mark  iv :  39. 

1  Fierce  raged  the  tempest  o'er  the  deep, 
Watch  did  Thine  anxious  servants  keep, 
But  Thou  wast  wrapped  in  guileless  sleep, 

Calm  and  still. 

2  "Save,  Lord,  we  perish,"  was  their  cry, 
"0  save  us  in  our  agony!" 

Thy  word  above  the  storm  rose  high, 
"Peace,  be  still." 

3  The  wild  winds  hushed ;  the  angry  deep 
Sank,  like  a  little  child,  to  sleep; 

The  sullen  billows  ceased  to  leap, 
At  Thy  will. 

4  So,  when  our  life  is  clouded  o'er, 

And  storm-winds  drift  us  from  the  shore, 
Say,  lest  we  sink  to  rise  no  more, 
"Peace,  be  still." 
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"I  iy  "J      They  brought  unto  him  all  sick  people  that  were  taken  with  divers  diseases,  and  he 
'  healed  them.     Matt,  iv  :  24. 

1  Thou  to  Whom  the  sick  and  dying  3  May  each  child  of  Thine  be  willing 

Ever  came,  nor  came  in  vain,  Willing  both  in  hand  and  heart, 

Still  with  healing  word  replying  All  the  law  of  love  fulfilling, 

To  the  wearied  cry  of  pain,  Ever  comfort  to  impart, 

Hear  us,  Jesus,  as  we  meet  Ever  bringing  offerings  meet 

Suppliants  at  Thy  mercy-seat.  Suppliant  to  Thy  mercy-seat. 

2  Still  the  weary,  sick,  and  dying     4  So  may  sickness,  sin,  and  sadness 


Need  a  brother's,  sister's  care, 
On  Thy  higher  help  relying 

May  we  now  their  burden  share, 
Bringing  all  our  offerings  meet 
Suppliant 8  at  Thy  mercy-seat. 


To  Thy  healing  virtue  yield, 
Till  the  sick  and  sad,  in  gladness, 
Rescued,ransomed,cleansed,healed, 
One  in  Thee  together  meet ; 
Grateful  at  Thy  mercy-seat. 

Dox.  XVIII. 
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X  #  /W  Father,  forgive  them,  they  know  not  what  they  do.     Luke  xxiii :  34. 

i  What  grace,  0  Lord,  and  beauty  shone 
Around  Thy  steps  below; 
What  patient  love  was  seen  in  all 
Thy  life  and  death  of  woe. 

2  For  ever  on  Thy  burdened  heart 

A  weight  of  sorrow  hung ; 
Yet  no  ungentle,  murmuring  word 
Escaped  Thy  silent  tongue. 

3  Thy  foes  might  hate,  despise,  revile, 

Thy  friends  unfaithful  prove  ; 
Unwearied  in  forgiveness  still, 
Thy  heart  could  only  love. 

4  Oh,  give  us  hearts  to  love  like  Theel 

Like  Thee,  0  Lord,  to  grieve 

Far  more  for  others  than  for  all 

The  wrongs  that  we  receive. 

5  One  with  Thyself,  may  every  eye, 

In  us,  Thy  children,  see 
The  gentleness  and  grace  that  spring 

From  union,  Lord!  with  Thee.  Dox.  iv. 
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First  verse  only The  2d  and  following  verses. 
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"I  ^  Q       Hosanna  to  the  Son  of  David  1  Blessed  is  he  that  cometh  in  the  name  of  the  Lord. 
1  f  °  Matt,  xxi :  9. 


i  All  glory,  laud,  and  honor 
To  Thee,  Redeemer,  King  I 
To  whom  the  lips  of  children 
Made  sweet  hosannas  ring. 

2  Thou  art  the  King  of  Israel, 

Thou  David's  royal  Son, 
Who  in  the  Lord's  Name  comest, 
The  King  and  Blessed  One. 
All  glory,  etc. 

t* 

3  The  company  of  angels 

Are  praising  Thee  on  high, 
And  mortal  men,  and  all  things 
Created,  make  reply : 
All  glory,  etc. 


4  The  people  of  the  Hebrews 

With  palms  before  Thee  went ; 
Our  praise  and  prayer  and  anthems 
Before  Thee  we  present. 
All  glory,  etc. 

5  To  Thee,  before  Thy  passion, 

They  sang  their  hymns  of  praise; 
To  Thee,  now  high  exalted, 
Our  melody  we  raise. 
All  glory,  etc. 

6  Thou  didst  accept  their  praises  ; 

Accept  the  prayers  we  bring, 
Who  in  all  good  delightest, 
Thou  good  and  gracious  King. 
All  glory,  etc. 
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Behold,  thy  King  cometh  unto  thee,  meek,  and  sitting  upon  an  ass,  and  a  colt 
the  foal  of  an  ass.     Matt,  xxi:  5. 


Y*  j^jn  Ride  on»  ride  on  in  majesty  1  3  Ride  on,  ride  on  in  majesty ! 

In  lowly  pomp  ride  on  to  die :  The  hosts  of  heaven  from  the  sky 


w 


0  Christ,  Thy  triumphs  now  begin       Look  down  in  wonder  now  to  see 
O'er  captive  death  and  conquered      Thy  conflict  and  Thy  victory. 

4  Ride  on,  ride  on  in  majesty ! 
2  Ride  on,  ride  on  in  majesty  !  The  last  and  fiercest  strife  is  nigh  : 

Hark !  all  the  tribes  Hosanna  cry :      Bow  Thy  meek  head    to    mortal 
0  Saviour  meek,  pursue  Thy  road  pain — 

With  palms  and  scattered  garments     Then  take,  0  Lord,  Thy  power  and 
strewed.  reign.  Dox.  ii. 

(  Second  Tune.) 


t* 


w-± 


■=&. 


mm 


mm 


3=1 


J-H — | 1- j 1- 


3 


§^# 


54^ 


-+^-9 — •iF-r| h — 1 — .-1 h # — 0 1 * m 


1 


I 


A -MEN. 


*£ 


=4=171  ITF^i^n  1 1 J  'J.'XTTTJ  .■  ■' f  - 1  H    I  ^1 


#i^- 


TEMPTATION  AND  PASSION. 


189 


§ 


£ 


l=s 


a 


Sfi^l 


£ 


W 


± 


i 


-« — l 


rrf      r  *^ 


*Z£ 


fr 


t=H 


ii^i^tofei#S: 


£j 


P^^^^S 


^^qt 


e 


-(2- 


if 


*=£ 


P 


*=N=f= 


4=t 


A -MEN. 


iia 


175 


The  chastisement  of  our  peace  was  upon  him  :  and  with  his  stripes  we  are  healed. 
Isa.  liii :  5. 


i  Go  to  dark  Gethsemane, 

Ye  that  feel  the  tempter's  power ; 
Your  Redeemer's  conflict  see, 

Watch  with  Him  one  bitter  hour ; 
Turn  not  from  His  griefs  away, 
Learn  of  Jesus  Christ  to  pray. 

2  See  Him  at  the  judgment-hall, 
Beaten,    bound,     reviled,     ar- 
raigned; 
See  Him  meekly  bearing  all ! 

Love  to  man  His  soul  sustained ! 
Shun  not  suffering,  shame,  or  loss ; 
Learn  of  Him  to  bear  the  cross. 


3  Calvary's     mournful      mountain 

climb ; 

There,  adoring  at  His  feet, 
Mark  that  miracle  of  time, 

Love's  own  sacrifice  complete. 
"It  is  finished"  hear  Him  cry  ; 
Learn  of  Jesus  Christ  to  die. 

4  Early  to  the  tomb  repair, 

Where  His  lifeless  body  lay; 
Angels  keep  their  vigils  there : 

Who  hath  taken  Him  away? 
"Christ  is  risen!"  He  meets  our 

eyes; 
Saviour,  teach  us  so  to  rise. 


190 


TEMPTA  TION  AND  PASSION. 


^^mm^^^ 


m 


/a*.* 


1e£ 


t=t 


"  >m±\ ' 


& 


ri 


±=t 


BEE 


E^¥ 


/^ 


^*-4 


>-. 


nl 


-*w 


rtfnfvfiri^f^i 


B^M^p 


r=*=f=ri* 


e= 


.a. 


ii 


1  ^  ft  He  is  despised  and  rejected  of  men  ;  a  man  of  sorrows,  and  acquainted  with 

grief.     Isa.  liii:  3. 

i  0  sacred  Head  sore  wounded, 

With  grief  and  shame  weighed  down, 
By  sinful  men  surrounded 

With  thorns,  their  only  crown ; 
Can  sorrow  mar  thy  grandeur, 

Can  death  thy  bloom  deflower, 
0  Face  divine,  whose  splendor 

The  hosts  of  heaven  adore  ? 

2  Acknowledge  me,  my  Keeper, 

My  Shepherd,  own  me  Thine, 
Thou  Fount  of  blessings  deeper 

Than  deepest  want  of  mine  1 
Thy  love  full  oft  hath  fed  me 

With  milk  and  angels'  food, 
Thy  spirit  still  hath  led  me 

The  way  of  heavenly  good. 
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What  language  shall  I  borrow 

To  thank  Thee,  dearest  Friend, 
For  this  divinest  sorrow 

And  pity  without  end ! 
0  grant  that  I  may  ever 

Abide,  dear  Lord,  in  Thee, 
Nor  let  e'en  death  e'er  sever 

Thine  arms  of  love  from  me. 
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ll^iy        Greater  love  hath  no  man  than  this,  that  a  man  lay  down  his  life  for  his  friends. 
X*  *  Johnxv:  13. 

%  i  When  I  survey  the  wondrous  cross 

On  which  the  Prince  of  glory  died, 
My  richest  gain  I  count  but  loss, 
And  pour  contempt  on  all  my  pride. 

2  See,  from  His  head,  His  hands,  His  feet, 

Sorrow  and  love  flow  mingled  down ; 
Did  e'er  such  love  and  sorrow  meet, 
Or  thorns  compose  so  rich  a  crown  ? 

3  Were  the  whole  realm  of  nature  mine, 

That  were  a  present  far  too  small ; 
Love  so  amazing,  so  divine, 

Demands  my  soul,  my  life,  my  all. 
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Now  there  stood  by  the  cross  of  Jesus  his  mother.    John  xix 


x  By  the  cross  her  station  keeping 
Stands  the  mother  Mary  weeping 

Close  to  Jesus  at  the  last. 
Through  her  soul,  of  joy  bereaved, 
Bowed  with  anguish,  deeply  grieved, 
Now  at    length   the    sword   hath 
passed. 

2  Hear  that  word  of  love  descending, 
Unto  John  her  care  commending, 

Naming  him  henceforth  her  son. 
Bidding  him:"Behold  thy  mother"; 
Bidding  men   "Love  one  another ; 

Prove  your  love;  as  I  have  done." 

3  To  his  home  the  mother  leading, 
Still  her  tears  to  us  are  pleading, 

Lest  we  should  forget  her  care : 


She  the  faith  that  needs  protecting, 

Ours  the  love  that  needs  perfecting 

That  we  may  true  succour  bear. 


4  0  blest  Saviour,  now  in  glory, 
While  I  sing  Thy  passion's  story  , 

May    the    sword    pierce    my  dull 

heart-  %\ 

May  Thy  love  all  foes  forgiving, 

And  Thy  Word  of  endless  living 

Give  me  in  Thy  death  a  part. 

5  Let  me  never  hear  Thee  saying 
"Thou,  too,  art  thy  Lord  betraying 

With  the  traitor's  murderous  kiss." 
Let  me  heed  Thy  voice  from  heaven: — 
"Be  thy  life  for  others  given ; 

Greater  love  hath  none  than  this." 
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I  r/Q  And  all  his  acquaintance  .  .  .  stood  afar  off,  beholding  these  things. 

*■  ■  **  Luke  xxiii:  49. 

i  Lord  Jesus,  when  we  stand  afar 
And  gaze  upon  Thy  holy  cross, 
In  love  of  Thee  and  scorn  of  self, 
0,  may  we  count  the  world  as 
loss. 


Embracing  in  Thy  wondrous  love   v 
The  sinful  world  that  lies  below ,  r^t?  C 

3  Give  us  an  ever-living  faith 

To  gaze  beyond  the  things  we  / ^^r 
see;  Tf?) 

2  0  holy  Lord,  uplifted  high  And  in  the  mystery  of  Thy  death    t*^C  -," 

With    outstretched  arms,    in  Draw    us    and    all    men   unto  <^£^ 

mortal  woe,  Thee  I    Dox.  i. 
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"I  C  A      For  this  God  is  our  God  forever  and  ever  ;  he  will  be  our  guide  even  unto  death. 
10V  Ps.  xlviii:  14. 


I  My  faith  looks  up  to  Thee, 
Thou  Lamb  of  Calvary, 

Saviour  divine; 
Take  from  me,  Lord,  I  pray, 
Pride  and  self-love  away, 
0  let  me  from  this  day, 

Be  wholly  Thine. 


2  May  Thy  rich  grace  impart 
Strength  to  my  fainting  heart, 

My  zeal  inspire; 
As  Thou  hast  died  for  me, 
0  may  my  love  to  Thee 
Pure,  warm,  and  changeless  be, 

A  living  fire. 


3  While  life's  dark  maze  I  tread, 
And  griefs  around  me  spread, 

Be  thou  my  Guide; 
Bid  darkness  turn  to  day, 
Wipe  sorrow's  tears  away, 
0  let  me  never  stray 
From  Thee  aside. 
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I  will  sing  unto  the  Lord,  for  he  hath  triumphed  gloriously.     Exod.  xv:  r. 


Come,  ye  faithful,  raise  the  strain 

Of  triumphant  gladness ; 
God  hath  brought  His  Israel 

Into  joy  from  sadness ; 
Loosed  from  Pharaoh's  bitter  yoke 

Jacob's  sons  and  daughters; 
Led  them  with  unmoistened  foot 

Through  the  Red  Sea  waters. 

'Tis  the  spring  of  souls  to-day;     , 

Christ  hath  burst  His  prison, 
And  from  three  days'  sleep  in  death 

As  a  sun  hath  risen  : 
All  the  winter  of  our  sins, 

Long  and  dark,  is  flying 
From  His  Light,  to  Whom  we  give 

Laud  and  praise  undying. 


Now  the  Queen  of  seasons,  bright 

With  the  Day  of  splendor, 
With  the  royal  Feast  of  Feasts, 

Comes  its  joy  to  render; 
Comes  to  glad  Jerusalem, 

Which  with  true  affection 
Welcomes  in  unwearied  strains 

Jesus'  resurrection. 

Neither  might  the  gates  of  death 

Nor  the  tomb's  dark  portal, 
Nor  the  watchers,  nor  the  seal, 

Hold  Thee  as  a  mortal: 
But  to-day  amidst  the  Twelve 

Thou  didst  stand,  bestowing 
That  Thy  peace,  which  evermore 

Passeth  human  knowing. 
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LOiZ  I  will  sing  unto  the  Lord,  for  he  hath  triumphed  gloriously.     Exod.  xv:  i. 

1  Lift  up,  lift  up  your  voices  now  ! 
The  whole  wide  world  rejoices  now  ; 
The  Lord  hath  triumphed  gloriously, 
The  Lord  shall  reign  victoriously ! 

2  In  vain  with  stone  the  cave  they  barred  ; 
In  vain  the  watch  kept  ward  and  guard 
Majestic  from  the  spoiled  tomb, 

In  pomp  of  triumph  Christ  is  come  1 

3  He  binds  in  chains  the  ancient  foe ; 
A  countless  host  He  frees  from  woe, 
And  heav'n's  high  portal  open  flies, 
For  Christ  has  risen,  and  man  shall  rise. 

4  And  all  He  did,  and  all  He  bare, 
He  gives  us  as  our  own  to  share  ; 
And  hope  and  joy  and  peace  begin, 

For  Christ  has  won,  and  man  shall  win. 


5  0  Victor,  aid  us  in  the  fight, 

And  lead  through  death  to  realms  of  light ; 
We  safely  pass  where  Thou  hast  trod ; 
Through  death  we  rise  to  Thee  our  God.  Dox. 
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I  am  the  resurrection  and  the  life.    John  xi :  25 

The  day  of  Resurrection  ! 

Earth,  tell  it  out  abroad; 
The  Passover  of  gladness, 

The  Passover  of  God. 
From  death  to  life  eternal, 

From  earth  unto  the  sky, 
Our  Christ  hath  brought  us  over, 

With  hymns  of  victory. 


2  Our  hearts  be  pure  from  evil, 

That  we  may  see  aright 
The  Lord  in  rays  eternal 

Of  resurrection-light ; 
And,  listening  to  His  accents, 

May  hear  so  calm  and  plain 
His  own  u  All  hail,"  and  hearing 

May  raise  the  victor  strain. 


Now  let  the  heavens  be  joyful, 

And  earth  her  song  begin, 
The  round  world  keep  high  triumph, 

And  all  that  is  therein; 
Let  all  things  seen  and  unseen 

Their  notes  of  gladness  blend, 
For  Christ  the  Lord  is  risen 

Our  Joy  that  hath  no  end  Dox.  xiii. 
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He  is  not  here,  but  is  risen.     Luke  xxiv:  6. 


"He  is  risen,"  uHe  is  risen;" 
Tell  it  out  with  joyful  voice  : 

He  has  burst  His  three  days'  prison  ; 
Let  the  whole  wide  earth  rejoice  : 

Death  is  conquered,  man  is  free, 

Christ  has  won  the  victory. 


"He  is  risen,"  uHe  is  risen  ;" 
He  hath  opened  heaven's  gate  : 

We  are  loosed  from  sin's  dark  prison, 
Called  unto  a  holier  state. 

Soon  a  brighter  Easter  beam 

On  our  longing  eyes  shall  stream. 

Risen  Lord,  let  all  adore  Thee, 

Saints  on  earth  and  saints  in  heaven ; 

Every  creature  bow  before  Thee, 
Who  hast  all  their  being  given  ; 

Who  by  grace  dost  us  restore 

Praise  to  Thee  for  evermore.  Dox.  xviii. 
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XcJO  Alleluia:  for  the  Lord  God  omnipotent  reigneth.     Rev.  xix:  6. 

i  The  strife  is  o'er,  the  battle  done ; 
The  triumph  of  the  Lord  is  won  ; 
0  let  the  song  of  praise  be  sung.     Alleluia ! 

2  The  powers  of  death  have  done  their  worst, 
And  Jesus  hath  His  foes  dispersed ; 

Let  shouts  of  praise  and  joy  outburst.     Alleluia  ! 

3  On  this  third  morn  He  rose  again 
In  glorious  majesty  to  reign ; 

0  let  us  swell  the  joyful  strain.     Alleluia  I 

L         jLlmi  $***  *• 4  He  closed  the  Yawning  gates  of  hell ; 

l  /^^^yj}^^^  •         The  bars  from  heaven's  high  portals  fell ; 


Let  songs  of  joy  His  triumphs  tell.     Alleluia  1 
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He  is  risen,  as  he  said.     Matt,  xxviii;  6. 

i  Jesus  Christ  is  risen  to-day,  Alleluia ! 
Our  triumphant  holy  day ;  Alleluia  I 
Who  did  once  upon  the  cross,  Alleluia! 
Suffer  to  redeem  our  loss.     Alleluia  1 


EASTER. 

2  Hymns  of  praise  then  let  us  sing,  Alleluia  I 
Unto  Christ,  our  heavenly  King,  Alleluia  I 
Who  endured  the  cross  and  grave,  Alleluia  I 
Sinners  to  redeem  and  save.     Alleluia ! 

3  But  the  strife  which  He  endured,  Alleluia  I 
Our  salvation  hath  procured ;  Alleluia  1 
Now  above  the  sky  He's  King,  Alleluia! 
Where  the  angels  ever  sing.     Alleluia  I 
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1q  #        -^n(*  *»  ^  *  ^e  lifted  up  from  the  earth,  will  draw  all  men  unto  me.    John  xii:  ja. 

i  Morn's  roseate  hues  have  decked  the  sky; 
The  Lord  has  risen  with  victory: 
Let  earth  be  glad,  and  raise  the  cry, 
Alleluia! 

2  The  Prince  of  Life  with  death  has  striven, 
To  cleanse  the  earth  His  blood  has  given ; 
Has  rent  the  vail,  and  opened  heaven : 

Alleluia ! 

3  And  though  the  body  shall  decay, 
The  soul  shall  rise  to  heavenly  day ; 
For  He  by  rising  burst  the  way : 

Alleluia ! 

4  Oh,  grant  us,  then,  with  Thee  to  die, 
To  spurn  earth's  fleeting  vanity, 
And  love  the  things  above  the  sky: 

Alleluia! 
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1  $ft  Awake  and  sing,  all  ye  that  dwell  in  the  dust.    Is.  xxvi :  19. 

i  Arise,  all  souls,  arise  1 
The  watch  is  past ; 
A  glory  breaks  above 
The  cloud  at  last. 
There  comes  a  rushing,  mighty  wind  again ! 
The  breath  of  God  is  still  the  life  of  men ; 
The  day  ascending  fills  the  waiting  skies, 
All  souls,  arise ! 

2  It  comes  —  the  breath  of  God  — 
Through  all  the  skies  1 
To  live  —  to  breathe  with  Him, 
All  souls,  arise! 
Open  the  windows  toward  the  shining  East ; 
Call  in  the  guests,  and  spread  a  wider  feast, 
The  Lord  pours  forth  as  sacramental  wine 
His  breath  divine! 
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3  It  comes  —  a  larger  life, 

A  deeper  breath; 
Arise,  all  souls,  arise, 

And  conquer  death ! 
Spread  forth  the  feast  —  the  dew  and  manna  fall 
And  angels  whisper,  "Drink  ye  of  it,  all;  — 
Drink  of  His  truth,  and  feed  upon  His  love, 

With  saints  above I" 

4  Arise,  all  souls,  arise 

To  meet  your  Guest ! 
His  light  flames  from  the  East 
Unto  the  West. 
The  Lord  of  earth  and  heaven  is  at  the  door, 
He  comes  to  break  His  bread  to  all  His  poor ; 
Arise  and  serve  with  Him, —  His  moment  flies; 
All  souls,  arise ! 
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XO«l  In  his  love  and  in  his  pity  he 

i  To  Christ,  the  Prince  of  Peace, 
Jesus  our  Lord  most  high, 
The  Father  of  the  world  to  come, 
We  lift  our  joyful  cry. 

2  Deep  in  His  heart  for  us 

The  wound  of  love  He  bore, 
That  love  which  still  He  kindles  in 
The  hearts  that  Him  adore. 

3  0  Jesus,  Saviour  blest, 

What  else  but  love  divine 
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redeemed  them.    Isa.  lxiii :  9. 

Could  Thee  constrain  to  open  thus 
That  sacred  heart  of  Thine  ? 

4  0  Fount  of  endless  life, 

0  Spring  of  water  clear  I 
0  flame  celestial,  cleansing  all 
Who  unto  Thee  draw  near  I 

5  Hide  me  in  Thy  dear  heart, 

For  thither  do  I  fly; 
There  seek  Thy  grace  through  life, 
in  death 
Thine  immortality.     Dox.  v. 
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i  Q A    And  there  shall  be  no  more  death,  neither  sorrow  nor  sighing  :  for  the  former  things 
are  pasted  away.     Rev.  xxi :  4. 


Sing  with  all  the  sons  of  glory, 

Sing  the  resurrection  song ! 
Death  and  sorrow,  earth's  dark 
story, 

To  the  former  days  belong ; 
All  around  the  cloudsare  breaking, 

Lo !  the  storms  of  time  do  cease, 
In  God's  likeness,  man  awaking, 

Knows  the  everlasting  peace. 

Oh,  what  glory,  far  exceeding 

All  that  eye  has  yet  perceived  I 
Holiest  hearts  for  ages  pleading, 

Never  that  full  joy  conceived. 
God  has  promised,  and  prepares  it, 

There   on   high    our    welcome 
waits ; 
Every  humble  spirit  shares  it, 

Christ   has  passed  the  eternal 
gates. 


Life  eternal !  heaven  rejoices, 

Jesus  lives  who  once  was  dead ; 
Join,  0  man,  the  deathless  voices, 

Child  of  God,  lift  up  thy  head! 
Patriarchs  from  the  distant  ages, 

Saints  all    longing    for    their 
heaven, 
Prophets,    psalmists,    seers    and 
sages, 

All  behold  the  glory  given. 

Life  eternal !  oh,  what  wonders 
Crowd  on  faith;  what  joy  un- 
known, 
From  the  heart  all  sorrow  sunders 
Where  the   Easter   light    has 
shown ! 
Oh,  to  enter  that  bright  portal, 
See  that  shining  firmament, 
Know,  in  Thee,  0  God  immortal, 
"Jesus  Christ  whom  Thou  hast 
sent!"  Dox.  vin. 
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Behold  there  was  a  gTeat  earthquake,  for  the  angel  of  the  Lord  descended  from  heaven, 
and  came  and  rolled  back  the  stone  from  the  door.     Matt,  xxviii :  2. 


i  Angels,  roll  the  rock  away ; 
Death,  yield  up  thy  mighty  prey  : 
See !  He  rises  from  the  tomb, 
Bright  with   heaven's  immortal 

bloom. 
'Tis  the  Saviour !  Angels,  raise 
Your  triumphant  songs  of  praise ; 
Let  the  world's  remotest  bound 
Hear  the  joy-inspiring  sound. 

2  0  ye  people,  lift  your  eyes,  < 

High  in  glory  see  Him  rise ; 
Hosts  of  angels  on  the  road 
Hail  and  sing  th'  incarnate  God. 
Praise  Him,  all  ye  heavenly  choirs, 
Praise,  and  sweep  your  golden  lyres ; 
All  on  earth,  in  humble  strain, 
Sing  the  mighty  Saviour's  reign. 


3  Where,  0  death,  is  now  thy  sting  ? 
Over  thee  the  Lord  is  King ; 
Where,  0  grave,  thy  victory  ? 
Christ  no  more  in  thee  doth  lie. 
Heaven  unfolds  her  portals  wide, 
Glorious  Hero,  through  them  ride  ; 
King  of  Glory,  mount  Thy  throne, 
Heaven  and  earth  are  all  Thine  own. 


Jesus  Christ,  our  risen  Lord, 
Ever  be  Thy  name  adored ; 
God  and  Man!  alone  in  Thee 
Dwells  the  blessed  Trinity : 
Glory,  honor,  power,  and  might, 
Be  to  Thee,  0  Prince  of  Light, 
Lord  of  all  the  heavenly  host,  ~ 
Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost. 
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■f  Qp       Now  will  I  rise,  saith  the  Lord,  now  will  I  be  exalted;  now  will  I  lift  up  myself. 

Isa.  xxxiii :  10. 

r , , .  .  .  ■        i  ...  v  J  imTOtHF 

1.  Oh,  the  golden  glowing  morning,  All  the  waiting  earth  adorning  For  this  Eas-ter   Day! 

2.  Hark!  The  highest  Heavens  ringing,Hark!  the  quiring  angels  singing  "This  is  Easter  Day! 
On  the  festal  altar  glowing  Lo !  the  paschal  emblems  showing  Forth  this  Easter  Day  ! 

4.  Oh,that  longed  for  day  of  union,When  Thine  own,in  Thy  communion,Lord  of  Easter  Day, 
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To  the  King  in   all  His  splendor,  Lord  of      life  and  death,  we    ren-der   High -est  lauds  this  day. 

No  more  grieving !  No  more  sighing !  No  more  weeping !  no  more  dj-ing !  Christ  is  King  this  day  ! ' 

Come  with  garlauds.come  with  treasure.Come  with  anthems' raptest  measure   For    this  Eas-ter  Day! 

In  -  to  life   e  -  ter-nal  waking,  Cel  -  e  -  brate,  Thy  love  par  -tak-ing,  End  -  less  Eas  -  ter  Day ! 
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Let   the  ban-ners  float  be  -  fore  us,  While  we  raise  th'ex  -  ult  -  ing  cho  -rus, 

With  the  bless  -ed  ones  be  -  fore  us,    We    will  swell  the  heav'n-  ly  cho  -  rus— 

How  the  bells  are  chim-ing  o'er  us,  While  we    join    the  heav'n- ly  cho -rus! 

For  the  joy  that  waits  be-fore  us,    We  will  swell   the     an  -gel  cho -rus, 
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He  will  swallow  up  death  in  victory.     Isa.  xxv  :  8. 

i  Jesus  lives  1  No  longer  now 

Can  Thy  terrors,  Death,  appal  us; 
Jesus  lives  1  By  this  we  know 

Thou,  0  grave,  canst  not  enthral  us. 

Alleluia ! 

2  Jesus  lives !  Henceforth  is  death 

But  the  gate  of  Life  immortal ; 
This  shall  calm  our  parting  breath 
When  we  reach  its  opened  portal. 

Alleluia  1 

3  Jesus  lives  1  For  us  He  died ; 

Then,  alone  to  Jesus  living, 
Pure  in  heart  may  we  abide, 
Glory  to  our  Saviour  giving. 

Alleluia  I 

4  Jesus  lives  I  Our  hearts  know  well 

Naught  from  us  His  love  shall  sever ; 
Life,  nor  death,  nor  powers  of  hell, 
Tear  us  from  His  keeping  ever. 

Alleluia ! 
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Thou  settest  a  crown  of  pure  gold  on  his  head.     Ps.  xxi :  3. 

i  The  Head,  that  once  was  crowned  with  thorns, 
Is  crowned  with  glory  now; 
A  royal  diadem  adorns 

The  mighty  Victor's  brow. 

2  The  highest  place  that  heaven  affords 

Is  His,  is  His  by  right, 
The  King  of  kings,  and  Lord  of  lords, 
And  heaven's  eternal  Light. 

3  The  joy  of  all  who  dwell  above ; 

The  joy  of  all  below, 
To  whom  He  manifests  His  love 
And  grants  His  Name  to  know. 

4  To  them  the  cross  with  all  its  shame, 

"With  all  its  grace  is  given ; 

Their  name,  an  everlasting  name, 

Their  joy,  the  joy  of  heaven. 

5  They  suffer  with  their  Lord  below, 

They  reign  with  Him  above, 
Their  ever  growing  joy  to  know 

The  mystery  of  His  love.  Dox.  iv. 
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On  his  head  were  many  crowns.     Rev.  xix  :  12. 


Crown  Him  with  many  crowns, 

The  Lamb  upon  His  throne; 
Hark!  how  the  heavenly  anthem 
drowns 

All  music  but  its  own : 
Awake,  my  soul,  and  sing. 

Of  Him  Who  died  for  thee, 
And  hail  Him  as  thy  matchless 
King 

Through  all  eternity. 

3  Crown  Him  the  Lord  of  Life, 

Who  triumphed  o'er  the  grave, 
And  rose  victorious  in  the  strife 

For  those  He  came  to  save ; 
His  glories  now  we  sing 

Who  died,  and  rose  on  high, 
Who  died,  eternal  life  to  bring, 

And  lives  that  death  may  die. 


2  Crown  Him  the  Word  of  God 
Before  the  worlds  began, 
And  ye,  who  tread  where  He  hath 
trod, 
Crown  Him  the  Son  of  Man; 
Who  every  grief  hath  known 

That  rings  the  human  breast, 
And  takes  and  bears  them  for  His 
own, 
That  all  in  Him  may  rest. 
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4  Crown  Him  of  lords  the  Lord, 

Who  over  all  doth  reign, 
Who  once  on  earth,  the  Incarnate  Word, 

For  ransomed  sinners  slain, 
Now  lives  in  realms  of  light, 

Where  saints  with  angels  sing 
Their  songs  before  Him  day  and  night, 

Their  God,  Redeemer,  King. 

5  Crown  Him  the  Lord  of  heaven, 

Enthroned  in  worlds  above ; 
Crown  Him  the  King,  to  Whom  is  given, 

The  wondrous  name  of  Love. 
Crown  Him  with  many  crowns, 

As  thrones  before  Him  fall, 
Crown  Him,  ye  kings,  with  many  crowns, 

For  He  is  King  of  all. 
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Death  is  swallowed  up  in  victory. 


1     i 

Cor.  xv :  54 


1  Ruler  of  the  hosts  of  light,  3  Now  in  glory  Thou  dost  reign, 
Death  hath  yielded  to  Thy  might ;       Yet  Thou  know'st  our  grief  and 
And  Thy  cross  doth  mark  the  road  pain, 

Which  will  lead  us  back  to  God.         Thence  the  promised  Spirit  send, 

While  our  prayers  to  Thee  ascend. 

2  From  Thy  dwelling-place  above,     4  Jesus  Christ,  ascended  Lord, 
From  Thy  radiant  throne  of  love,       Be  Thy  name  o'er  all  adored. 
With  Thy  look  of  mercy  bless  Mighty  God,  alone  to  Thee 
Those  without  Thee  comfortless.        Everlasting  glory  be. 
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And  it  came  to  pass,  while  he  blessed  them,  he  was  parted  from  them,  and 
carried  up  into  heaven.     Luke  xxiy  :  51. 

1  Who  is  this  that  comes  in  glory, 

With  glad  songs  of  jubilee? 
Lord  of  battles,  God  of  armies, 

He  has  gained  the  victory  ; 
He,  who  on  the  cross  did  suffer, 

He,  who  from  the  grave  arose, 
He  has  vanquished  sin  and  Satan, 

He  by  death  has  spoiled  His  foes. 

2  Now  our  heavenly  Aaron  enters, 

With  His  blood,  within  the  veil ; 
Joshua  now  is  come  to  Canaan, 

And  the  kings  before  Him  quail; 
Now  He  plants  the  tribes  of  Israel 

In  their  promised  resting-place; 
Now  our  great  Elijah  offers 

Double  portion  of  His  grace. 
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While  He  raised  His  hands  in  blessing, 

He  was  parted  from  His  friends ; 
While  their  eager  eyes  behold  Him, 

He  upon  the  clouds  ascends ; 
Jesus  reigns,  adored  by  angels ; 

God  and  Man  upon  the  throne; 
Mighty  Lord  !  in  Thine  ascension, 

We  by  faith  behold  our  own. 

Thou  hast  raised  our  human  nature, 

On  the  clouds  to  Thy  right  hand; 
There  to  sit  in  heavenly  places, 

There  with  Thee  in  glory  stand; 
So,  with  hearts  and  minds  uplifted, 

We  with  Thee  our  Lord  may  dwell, 
Where  Thou  art  enthroned  in  glory, 

In  the  heavenly  citadel.         Dox.  viii. 
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1  Thou  art  gone  up  on  high,  3  Thou  art  gone  up  on  high, 

To  realms  beyond  the  skies,  But  Thou  didst  first  come  down 

And  round  Thy  throne  unceasingly     Through  earth' s  most  bitter  misery 
Sweet  songs  of  praise  arise.  To  pass  unto  Thy  crown. 

2  But  we  are  lingering  here  4  Here,  girt  with  griefs  and  fears, 

With  sin  and  care  oppressed  ;  Our  onward  course  must  be  ; 

Lord,  come,  our  promised  Comforter,    But  only  let  this  path  of  tears 
And  lead  us  to  our  rest*  Lead  us  at  last  to  Thee.      Dox.  v. 
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"I  QQ      While  they  beheld,  he  was  taken  up;  and  a  cloud  received  him  out  of  their  sight. 
*W  Acts  i:   9. 


i  Hail  the  day  that  sees  Him  rise 

Alleluia ! 
To  His  throne  above  the  skies ; 

Alleluia ! 
Lamb  of  God  for  mortals  given, 

Alleluia ! 
Reigns  forever  in  His  heaven. 

Alleluia ! 


He  hath  conquered  death  and  sin  ; 

Alleluia  I 
Take  the  King  of  glory  in. 

Alleluia ! 


3  Lo  !  the  heaven  its  Lord  receives, 
Alleluia  ! 
Lo  !  with  men  His  peace  He  leaves ; 
Alleluia ! 
2  There  for  Him  high  triumph  waits ;     Now  He  reigns  in  heights  above, 
Alleluia  !  Alleluia  l 

Lift  your  heads,  eternal  gates;  Thither  draws  us  by  His  love. 

Alleluia  l  Alleluia  ! 
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The  Lord  reigneth  ;  let  the  earth  rejoice  I     Ps.  xcvii:   i. 

i  Rejoice !  the  Lord  is  King : 
Your  God  and  King  adore : 
Mortals !  give  thanks  and  sing, 

And  triumph  evermore; 
Lift  up  your  heart,  lift  up  your  voice, 
Rejoice  aloud,  in  Him  rejoice. 

2  Rejoice !  the  Saviour  reigns, 

The  God  of  truth  and  love  : 
When  He  had  loosed  our  chains, 

He  took  His  seat  above. 
Lift  up  your  heart,  etc. 

3  The  Human,  made  Divine, 

Ascended  far  on  high : 
How  great  was  that  design 

Which  brought  salvation  nigh  ! 
Lift  up  your  heart,  etc. 

4  His  kingdom  cannot  fail; 

He  rules  o'er  earth  and  heaven  : 
The  keys  of  death  and  hell 

Into  His  hands  are  given. 
Lift  up  your  heart,  lift  up  your  voice, 
Rejoice  aloud,  in  Him  rejoice. 
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for  the  Lord  God  omnipotent  reigneth.     Let  us  be  glad  and  rejoice, 
and  give  honors  to  him.     Rev.  xix  :  6,  7. 

i  Hark,  the  song  of  jubilee, 

Loud  as  mighty  thunders  roar: 
Or  the  fulness  of  the  sea, 

When  it  breaks  upon  the  shore. 
Cho.     Alleluia !  for  the  Lord 

God  omnipotent  shall  reign : 
Alleluia !   let  the  word 

Echo  round  the  earth  and  main. 

2  Alleluia  :  hark  the  sound, 

From  the  depths  unto  the  skies : 
Wakes  above,  beneath,  around, 
All  creation's  harmonies. 
Alleluia!  etc. 

3  Alleluia  :  angels  cry, 

For  the  wondrous  work  is  done : 
Raise  the  song  of  glory  high, 
To  the  Lord,  the  Mighty  One. 
Alleluia!  etc. 
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OAO     They  fell  down  before  the  Lamb,  having  every  one  of  them  harps,  and  they  sang  a  new 
^  song.    Rev.  v:  8,9. 


i  Golden  harps  are  sounding, 
Angel  voices  ring, 
Pearly  gates  are  opened, 
Opened  for  the  King. 
Christ,  the  King  of  Glory, 

Jesus,  King  of  Love, 
Is  gone  up  in  triumph 
To  His  throne  above. 
Cbo.     All  His  work  is  ended, 
Joyfully  we  sing; 
Jesus  hath  ascended! 
Glory  to  our  King !  , 

2  He  who  came  to  save  us, 
He  who  lived  and  died, 
Over  all  triumphant, 
Now  is  glorified ; 


Never  more  to  suffer, 

Never  more  to  die, 
Jesus,  King  of  Glory, 

Is  gone  up  on  high. 

All  His  work  is  ended,  etc. 


Caring  for  His  children 

In  that  blessed  place, 
Calling  them  to  glory, 

Sending  them  His  grace; 
His  bright  home  preparing, 

Faithful  ones,  for  you; 
Jesus  ever  liveth, 

Ever  loveth  too. 

All  His  work  is  ended,  etc. 
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(wUfJ  Thou  hast  ascended  on  high;  thou  hast  led  captivity  captive.     Ps.  lxviii:  18 

i  Ye  Christians,  tune  your  noblest  strains, 
Your  Lord,  to  heaven  ascended,  sing ; 
And  echo  to  the  heavenly  plains 

The  triumphs  of  your  God  and  King. 

2  In  hymns  of  grateful  rapture  tell 

How  He  subdued  your  mightiest  foes, 
Disarmed  the  powers  of  death  and  hell, 
And  led  them  captive  when  He  rose. 

3  His  Human  Nature  now  Divine, 

From  Him  the  springs  of  blessing  flow : 
Transcendent  glories  round  Him  shine, 
And  beam  through  heaven  on  men  below. 

4  Then  let  your  praises  mount  above, 

Jesus  your  God  and  Saviour  own, 
Adore  His  vast,  redeeming  love, 

Proclaim  Him  God,  and  God  alone.  Dox. 
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«U4:    After  the  Lord  had  spoken  unto  them,  he  was  received  up  into  heaven.     Markxvi:  19. 


i  Rise,  glorious  Conqueror,  rise, 
Into  Thy  native  skies; 

Assume  Thy  right ; 
And  where  in  many  a  fold 
The  clouds  are  backward  rolled 
Pass  through  those  gates  of  gold, 

And  reign  in  light! 

2  Enter,  incarnate  God ! 

No  feet  but  Thine  have  trod 

The  serpent  down : 
Blow  the  full  trumpets,  blow  I 
Wider  your  portals  throw  I 
Saviour  triumphant,  go 

And  take  Thy  crown  ! 

3  Lion  of  Judah !  Hail  I 
And  let  Thy  Name  prevail 

From  age  to  age; 
Lord  of  the  rolling  years,  * 
Claim  for  Thine  own  the  spheres, 
For  Thou  hast  bought  with  tears 

Thy  heritage  !  Dox.  xvi. 
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g\IO     He  shall  give  you  another  Comforter  .  .  .  even  the  Spirit  of  truth.     John  xiv  :  16. 


i  Come,  Thou  holy  Spirit,  come;       3  0  most  blessed  Light  Divine, 


And  from  Thine  eternal  home 

Shed  the  ray  of  light  divine; 
Come,  Thou  Father  of  the  poor, 
Come,  Thou  source  of  all  our  store, 
Come,  within  our  bosoms  shine ! 

Thou  of  Comforters  the  best, 
Thou   the   soul's   most   welcome 
Guest, 

Sweet  Refreshment  here  below ! 
In  our  labor  rest  most  sweet, 
Grateful  shadow  from  the  heat, 

Solace  in  the  midst  of  woe ! 


Shine  within  these  hearts  of  Thine, 

And  our  inmost  being  fill ; 
If  Thou  take  Thy  grace  away, 
Nothing  pure  in  man  will  stay, 
All  our  good  is  turned  to  ill. 

Heal  our   wounds ;   our  strength 

renew ; 
On  our  dryness  pour  Thy  dew ; 

Wash  the  stains  of  guilt  away ; 
Bend  the  stubborn  heart  and  will, 
Melt  the  frozen,  warm  the  chill, 

Guide  the  steps  that  go  astray. 


On  the  faithful,  who  adore 
And  confess  Thee,  evermore 

*  In  Thy  sevenfold  gifts  descend ; 
Give  them  virtue's  sure  reward, 
Give  them  Thy  salvation,  Lord, 
Give  them  joys  that  never  end. 
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will  not  leave  you  comfortless  :  I  will  come  to  you.     John  xiv  :  18. 


i  Come  Thou,  0  come, 

Sweetest  and  kindliest, 
Giver  of  tranquil  rest 
Unto  the  weary  soul : 
In  all  anxiety, 

With  power  from  heaven  on  high 
Console. 

2  Come  Thou,  0  come, 

Help  in  the  hour  of  need, 
Strength  of  the  broken  reed, 
Guide  of  each  lonely  one: 
Orphans'  and  widows'  stay, 
Who  tread  in  life's  hard  way 
Alone. 


3  Come  Thou,  0  come, 

Glorious  and  shadow-free, 
Star  of  the  stormy  sea, 
Light  of  the  tempest-tost : 
Harbor  our  souls  to  save, 
When  hope  upon  the  wave 
Is  lost. 

4  Come  Thou,  0  come, 

Joy  in  life's  narrow  path, 
Hope  in  the  hour  of  death, 
Come,  Blessed  Spirit,  come : 
Lead  Thou  us  tenderly, 
Till  we  shall  find  with  Thee 
Our  home. 
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I     I 

I,  even  I,  am  he  that  comforteth  you.    Isa.  li :  ia. 

i  Jesus,  Saviour  infinite  1 

With  Thy  blessed  inward  light, 
Come  to  our  dark  nature's  night, 
Comforter  Divine! 

2  We  are  sinful ;  cleanse  us,  Lord! 
Sick  and  faint;  Thy  strength  afford 
Lost,  until  by  Thee  restored, 

Comforter  Divine! 

3  Orphan  are  our  souls  and  poor ; 
Give  us,  from  Thy  heavenly  store, 
Faith,  love,  joy,  for  evermore, 

Comforter  Divine! 

4  Like  the  dew,  Thy  peace  distil ; 
Guide,  subdue  our  wayward  will, 
Things  of  heaven  unfolding  still, 

Comforter  Divine ! 

5  Blessed  Jesus,  holy  Guest! 
Make  Thy  temple  in  each  breast, 
There  supreme  to  reign  and  rest, 

Comforter  Divine ! 
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I  will  pray  the  Father,  and  he  shall  give  you  another  Comforter,  that  he  may 
abide  with  you  forever.     John  xiv:   16. 

i  Our  blest  Redeemer,  ere  He  breathed 
His  tender  last  farewell, 
A  Guide,  a  Comforter,  bequeathed 
With  us  to  dwell. 

2  He  came  in  semblance  of  a  Dove 

With  sheltering  wings  outspread, 
The  holy  balm  of  peace  and  love 
On  earth  to  shed. 

3  He  came  sweet  influence  to  impart, 

A  gracious,  willing  guest, 
While  He  can  find  one  humble  heart 
Wherein  to  rest. 

4  And  His  that  gentle  voice  we  hear, 

Soft  as  the  breath  of  even, 
That  checks  each  thought,  that  calms  each  fear, 
And  speaks  of  heaven. 

5  And  every  virtue  we  possess, 

And  every  victory  won, 
And  every  thought  of  holiness 
Are  His  alone. 

6  Spirit  of  purity  and  grace, 

Our  weakness,  pitying,  see; 
0  make  our  hearts  Thy  dwelling-place, 
And  meet  for  Thee 
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Breathe  Thyself  into  my  breast, 
Earnest  of  immortal  rest. 


Thy  spirk  is  good  ;  lead  me  into  the  land  of  uprightness.     Ps.  cxliii 

i  Gracious  Spirit,  Love  divine! 
Let  Thy  light  within  me  shine; 
All  my  guilty  fears  remove ; 
Fill  me  with  Thy  heavenly  love. 

2  Life  and  peace  to  me  impart ; 
Seal  salvation  on  my  heart ; 


3  Let  me  never  from  Thee  stray; 
Keep  me  in  the  narrow  way; 
Fill  my  soul  with  joy  divine ; 
Keep  me,  Lord,  forever  Thine. 

Dox.  VI. 
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£)  -|  l"k        If  ye,  being  evil,  know  how  to  give  good  gifts  unto  your  children  :  how  much  more 
<•  A"       shall  your  heavenly  Father  give  the  Holy  Spirit  to  them  that  ask  him.     Luke  xi :  13. 

i  Lord,  send  Thy  Spirit  from  above 
With  all  Thy  quickening  powers, 
Kindle  a  flame  of  sacred  love 
In  these  cold  hearts  of  ours. 

2  See  how  we  grovel  here  below, 

Fond  of  these  earthly  toys ; 
Our  souls,  how  heavily  they  go 
To  reach  eternal  joys ! 

3  In  vain  we  tune  our  formal  songs, 

In  vain  we  strive  to  rise ; 
Hosannas  languish  on  our  tongues, 
And  our  devotion  dies. 

4  Blest  Lord,  and  shall  we  ever  live 

At  this  poor  dying  rate? 
Our  love  so  faint,  so  cold  to  Thee, 
And  Thine  to  us  so  great  I 


5  0  send  Thy  Spirit,  from  above, 

With  all  Thy  quickening  powers  ; 
Make  us  to  feel  a  Saviour's  love, 

And  that  shall  kindle  ours.         Do*,  iv. 
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Peace  I  leave  with  you,  my  peace  I  give  unto  you.     John  xiv :  27. 


i  Peace  of  God,  which  knows  no  meas-  2  0  descend,  all  holy  Spirit  I 


ure, 
Heavenly  sunlight  of  the  soul, 
Peace  beyond  all  earthly  treasure, 
Come,  and  all  our  hearts  control. 
Come,  almighty  to  deliver  I 

Nought  shall  make  us  then  a- 
f  raid ; 
We  will  trust  in  Thee  forever, 
Thou    on   whom    our   hope    is 
stayed. 


Let  our  minds  Thy  wisdom  fill ; 
In  our  hearts  Thy  throne  inherit, 
Dew  of  heaven,  Thy  peace  dis- 
til. 
Here,  within  Thy  earthly  dwell- 
ing, 
We  before  Thee,  lowly  bow; 
Here   Thy   ancient  mercies    tell- 
ing, 
Let  us  still  Thy  Messing  know. 

Dox.  VIII. 
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uIa       When  the  Spirit  of  truth  is  come,  he  will  guide  you  into  all  truth.     John  xvi :  13 


1  Blest  Comforter  divine, 

Whose  rays  of  heavenly  love 
Amid  our  gloom  and  darkness  shine, 
And  point  our  souls  above ; 

2  Thou,  who  with  still  small  voice 

Dost  stop  the  sinner's  way, 
And  bid  the  mourning  soul  rejoice, 
Though  earthly  joys  decay ; 

3  Thou,  whose  inspiring  breath 

Can  make  the  cloud  of  care, 
And  e'en  the  gloomy  vale  of  death, 
A  smile  of  glory  wear ; 

4  Thou,  who  dost  fill  the  heart 

With  love  to  all  our  race, 
Blest  Comforter  !  to  us  impart 
The  blessings  of  Thy  grace.  Dox.  v. 
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THE  HOLY  SPIRIT.  229 

A1Q     And  suddenly  there  came  a  sound  from  heaven  as  of  a  rushing  mighty  wind,  and  it 
"      '  filled  all  the  house  where  they  were  sitting.     Acts  ii :  2. 

i  Blow  on,  Thou  mighty  Wind, 
The  cloven  tongues  descending, 
Fanned  by  Thy  dewy  breath,  shall  blaze  and  burn, 

A  sacred  flame  unending. 
Soon  shall  that  fire  behold 
Vile  earth  transformed  to  fine  wrought  gold, 
And  gloom  of  shad'wy  night 
That  flame  shall  kindle  into  light. 
|| :  Therefore,  Thou  mighty  Wind,  blow  on^:  || 

2  Blow  on,  Thou  mighty  Wind, 

And  waft  to  realms  unbounded 
The  notes  of  Faith  and  Hope,  and  tender  Love, 

The  Gospel  trump  hath  sounded. 
Those  sweetly  piercing  tones, 
That  charm  all  woes  and  tears  and  groans, 
Through  earth  and  sea  and  sky, 
Upon  Thy  rushing  wings  shall  fly 
|| :  Therefore,  Thou  mighty  Wind,  blow  on. :  || 

3  Blow  on,  Thou  mighty  Wind, 

For  tempest  tossed  and  lonely 
The  Church  upon  the  rolling  billows  rides, 

And  trusts  in  Thy  breath  only. 
She  spreads  her  swelling  sails 
For  Thee  to  fill  with  favoring  gales 
Till,  through  the  stormy  sea, 
Thou  bring  her  home  where  she  would  be : 
|| :  Therefore,  Thou  mighty  Wind,  blow  on.:|| 

4  Blow  on,  Thou  mighty  Wind, 

On  hearts  contrite  and  broken, 
And  bring  in  quick'ning  pow'r  Thy  gracious  words 

That  once  on  earth  were  spoken. 
Lol  then,  from  death  and  sleep, 
The  list'ning  soul  to  life  shall  leap, 
Then  love  shall  reign  below 
And  joy  the  whole  wide  world  o'er-flow: 
|| :  Therefore,  Thou  mighty  Wind,  blow  on. :  || 
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Blessing,  and  honor,  and  glory,  and  power,  be  unto  him  that  sitteth  upon  the  throne, 
and  unto  the  Lamb  for  ever  and  ever.     Rev.  v  :  13. 


i   Now  blessing,  honor,  glory,  praise, 
By  angel  hosts  are  sung ; 
The  Church  below  her  voice  doth  raise 
To  join  the  heavenly  throng. 

2  Adored  be  He  who  comes  to  bless 

The  nations  with  His  love, 
To  show  His  truth  and  righteousness, 
And  every  cloud  remove. 

3  Blessed  be  He  who  comes  to  reign 

In  Zion's  happy  landl 
Jerusalem  is  built  again, 
And  shall  forever  stand. 


4  No  more  His  kingdom  shall  decay; 
No  more  the  temple  fall ; 
Here  Jesus  reigns  with  endless  sway, 
The  King  and  Lord  of  all.  Dox.  iv. 
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I  will  not  leave  thee  comfortless  :  I  will  come  to  you.     John  xiv  :  18. 


i  Come  in,  Thou  blessed,  honored  Lord, 
By  earth,  by  heaven,  by  all,  adored  1 
We  hail  Thee,  welcome !  Take  Thy  throne, 
And  in  Thy  Zion  reign  alone. 

2  Our  only  Lord  and  God  Thou  art  1 

Reign  Thou  the  Sovereign  of  our  heart, 
Thou  King  of  glory  ever  blest, 
By  angels  and  by  men  confessed. 

3  Thy  Church  now  enter,  Lord  Divine ; 

And  be  the  kingdom  ever  Thine ; 

We  hail  Thee  welcome  to  Thy  seat, 

And  lay  our  honors  at  Thy  feet. 

4  0  happy  Church,  thy  bliss  how  great; 

The  King,  in  all  His  heavenly  state, 
With  thee  forever  will  reside: 

Thy  Husband  He  and  thou  the  bride. 

5  0  Lord !  our  grateful  hearts  rejoice, 

Since  Thou  hast  made  our  souls  Thy  choice ; 
While  here  our  songs  to  Thee  shall  rise, 

And  join  the  chorus  of  the  skies.  Dox.  ii. 
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They  shall  bring  the  glory  and  honor  of  the  nations  into  it.     Rev.  xxi :  26. 

i  Rise,  crowned  with  light,  imperial  Salem,  rise; 
Exalt  thy  towering  head  and  lift  thine  eyes  : 
See  heaven  its  sparkling  portals  wide  display, 
And  break  upon  thee  in  a  flood  of  day. 

2  See  a  long  race  thy  spacious  courts  adorn, 
See  future  sons  and  daughters  yet  unborn, 
In  crowding  ranks  on  every  side  arise, 
Imploring  life,  impatient  for  the  skies. 

3  See  barbarous  nations  at  thy  gates  attend, 
Walk  in  thy  light  and  in  thy  temple  bend. 

See  thy  bright  altars  thronged  with  prostrate  kings, 
While  every  land  its  joyous  tribute  brings. 

4  The  seas  shall  waste,  earth's  monuments  decay, 
Rocks  fall  to  dust,  and  mountains  melt  away ; 
But  fixed  His  word,  His  saving  power  remains ; 

Thy  realm  shall  last,  thy  own  Messiah  reigns.         Dox.  xi. 
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Awake,  awake,  0  Zion  ! 

Put  on  thy  strength  Divine, 
Thy  garments  bright  in  beauty, 

The  bridal  dress  be  thine  ; 
Jerusalem  the  holy, 

To  purity  restored, 
Meek  bride,  all  fair  and  lowly ! 

Go  forth  to  meet  thy  Lord. 

Jerusalem  victorious 

In  triumph  o'er  thy  foes ; 
Mount  Zion,  great  and  glorious, 

Thy  gates  no  more  shall  close. 
Earth's  millions  shall  assemble 

Around  thine  open  door, 
While  sin  and  darkness  tremble, 

And  earth  and  heaven  adore. 


The  Lamb  who  bore  our  sorrows, 

Comes  down  to  earth  again ; 
No  sufferer  now,  but  Victor, 

For  evermore  to  reign. 
To  reign  in  every  nation, 

To  rule  in  every  zone ; 
0  world-wide  coronation ! 

In  every  heart  a  throne. 

Awake,  awake,  0  Zion  ! 

Thy  bridal  day  draws  nigh : 
The  day  of  signs  and  wonders, 

And  marvels  from  on  high ; 
Thy  sun  uprises  slowly, 

But  keep  thou  watch  and  ward ; 
Fair  bride,  all  pure  and  lowly, 

Go  forth  to  meet  thy  Lord. 

Dox.  XIII. 
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THE  HOLY  CITY. 

(  First  Tune.  ) 
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Glorious  things  are  spoken  of  thee,  O  city  of  God.     Ps.  lxxxvii :  3. 


isa 


Glorious  things  of  thee  are  spoken, 

Zion,  city  of  our  God  ; 
He  whose  word  can  not  be  broken 

Formed  thee  for  His  own  abode  ; 
On  the  rock  of  ages  founded, 

What  can  shake  thy  sure  repose  ? 
With  salvation's  walls  surrounded, 

Thou  may'st  smile  at  all  thy  foes. 


2  See,  the  streams  of  living  waters, 

Springing  from  eternal  love, 
Still  supply  thy  sons  and  daughters, 

And  all  fear  and  want  remove. 
Who  can  faint  when  such  a  river 

Ever  flows  our  thirst  V  assuage  ? 
Blessings  which,  like  God,  the  giver, 

Never  fail,  from  age  to  age. 

Dox.  VIII. 
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(  Second  Tunk.  ) 
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Glorious  things  are  spoken  of  thee,  O  city  of  God.     Ps.  lxxxvii  :  3. 


i  Glorious  things  of  thee  are  spoken, 

Zion,  city  of  our  God ; 
He  whose  word  can  not  be  broken 

Formed  thee  for  His  own  abode ; 
On  the  rock  of  ages  founded, 

What  can  shake  thy  sure  repose  ? 
With  salvation's  walls  surrounded, 

Thou  may'st  smile  at  all  thy  foes. 


2  See,  the  streams  of  living  waters, 

Springing  from  eternal  love, 
Still  supply  thy  sons  and  daughters, 

And  all  fear  of  want  remove  : 
Who  can  faint  when  such  a  river 

Ever  flows  our  thirst  V  assuage  ? 
Blessings  which,  like  God,  the  giver, 

Never  fail,  from  age  to  age. 

Dox.  VIII. 
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k)  t  Q       And  he  showed  me  that  great  city,  the  holy  Jerusalem,  having  the  glory  of  God. 

Rev.  xxi :   io,  u. 


i  Light's  abode,  celestial  Salem, 

Vision  dear  whence  peace  doth  spring, 

Brighter  than  the  heart  can  fancy, 
Mansion  of  the  highest  King, 

0  how  glorious  are  the  praises 
Which  of  Thee  the  prophets  sing. 

2  Thou  with  beauteous  stones  and  polished, 
Wondrously  art  reared  on  high, 
Thou  with  precious  gems  and  crystal, 

Decorated  gloriously ; 
And  with  pearls  thy  portals  glitter, 
And  with  gold  thy  streets  may  vie. 


THE  HOLY  CITY. 


237 


There  forever  and  forever 

Alleluia  is  outpoured; 
For  unending,  for  unbroken 

Is  the  feast-day  of  the  Lord ; 
All  is  pure  and  all  is  holy 

That  within  thy  walls  is  stored. 

'  DOXOLOGY. 

Glory  to  thy  Royal  Bridegroom, 

Salem,  sing  rejoicingly ; 
He,  thy  Lord,  thy  Light,  thy  Temple, 

Dwelleth  evermore  with  thee ; 
His  be  blessing  and  thanksgiving, 

Now  and  to  eternity. 
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99A    Arise,  shine  ;  for  thy  light  is  come,  and  the  glory  of  the  Lord  is  risen  upon  thee. 
44U  Isa.lx:  i. 

i  Jerusalem,  arise,  3  Now  living  waters  flow 

The  heavenly  glory  view ;  To  cheer  the  humble  soul ; 

The  light  is  come,  lift  up  thine  eyes,    From  sea  to  sea  the  rivers  go, 
All  things  are  now  made  new.  And  bless  where'er  they  roll. 


2  Now  ended  is  the  reign 

Of  error's  gloomy  night : 
The  Sun  of  heaven  appears  again 
And  beams  celestial  light. 


4  Jesus  shall  rule  alone, 

The  world  shall  hear  His  Word ; 
By  one  blest  name  shall  He  be  known , 
The  universal  Lord.         Dox.  v. 
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THE  HOLY  CITY.  239 

t   f  |  The  Lamb  is  the  light  thereof.    Rev.  xxi  :  23. 

i  The  light!  the  light!  the  heav'nly  light! 
The  holy  light  I  see ! 
Revealing  Jesus  to  my  sight, 
And  heav'nly  charity. 


Cho.     Oh,  the  light !  transforming  light ! 
That  Jesus  sheds  on  me ; 
He  makes  my  path  of  service  bright, 
His  glory  now  I  see. 


2  The  heav'nly  Bride,  with  light  Divine, 
Descends  from  God  to  men ; 
Her  robes  with  holy  splendor  shine, — 
The  Church  revives  again.     Cho. 


3  No  need  of  lamp,  nor  sun,  nor  moon, 
Within  this  city  bright; 
The  Lamb  gives  light  above  the  noon, 
In  Him  there  is  no  night.      Cho. 


4  Like  unto  jasper  stone  most  bright, 
The  City's  walls  appear; 
And  all  her  gates  of  pearl  invite 
To  enter  without  fear.  Cho. 


5  How  blessed  is  the  marriage  feast! 
The  supper  of  the  Lamb ! 
'Tis  union  with  my  King  and  Priest, 
The  New  Jerusalem !  Cho. 
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&£ &  And  the  wall  of  the  city  had  twelve  foundations.     Rev.  xxi :  14. 


i  Rich  in  mercy,  Jesus  reigns. 
Angels  own  no  other  King ; 
Crown  Him, mortals,  in  your  strains, 
While  His  matchless  grace  you 
sing! 
Angels  wake  their  "lofty  lays,  3 

Kindled  from  celestial  fires ; 
Humbler  spirits  bid  His  praise 
Sweetly  flow  from  silver  lyres. 

j,  Catch,  0  catch  the  pleasing  strain! 
Gratitude  demands  the  song: 
Jesus  builds  His  Church  again ; 
Lays  her  deep  foundations  strong. 


Truth  divine  her  walls  supports : 
Love  has  paved  her  streets  of  gold: 

See  her  jasper  towers  and  courts ! 
Gates  of  pearl  that  never  fold ! 

Pilgrims,  enter  and  rejoice ! 

Here   your   Saviour   holds    His 
throne : 
'Tis  the  city  of  His  choice : 

'Tis  the  Church  He  calls  His  own. 
Precious  gems,  of  various  hue, 

Brightly  shine  on  every  side; 
Come,  the  splendid  glories  view! 

Come,  and  in  His  courts  abide ! 
Dox.  xx. 
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OOO     And  they  shall  call  thee,  The  city  of  the  Lord,  the  Zion  of  the  Holy  One  of  Israel. 
""°  Isa.  lx:  i4. 


Triumphant  Zion,  lift  thy  head 
From  dust,  and  darkness,  and  the  dead ; 
Though  humbled  long,  awake  at  length, 
And  gird  thee  with  thy  Saviour's  strength. 

Put  all  thy  beauteous  garments  on, 
And  let  thine  excellence  be  known ; 
Decked  in  the  robes  of  righteousness, 
Thy  glories  shall  the  world  confess. 

No  more  shall  foes  unclean  invade, 
And  fill  thy  hallowed  walls  with  dread ; 
No  more  shall  sin's  insulting  host 
Their  victory  and  thy  sorrows  boast. 

The  Lord  on  high  has  heard  thy  prayer; 
His  hand  thy  ruin  shall  repair ; 
Nor  will  thy  watchful  monarch  cease 
To  guard  thee  in  eternal  peace.  Dox.  ii. 


THE   CHURCH. 

(  First  Tune.  ) 
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t)Oi       Hear  the  prayer  of  thy  servant,  and  his  supplications,  and  cause  thy  face  to  shine 
upon  thy  sanctuary.     Dan.  ix:  17. 

i  Jesu,  with  Thy  Church  abide, 
Thou  her  Saviour,  Lord,  and  Guide, 
While  on  earth  her  faith  is  tried : 
We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

2  Arms  of  love  around  her  throw, 
Shield  her  safe  from  every  foe, 
Calm  her  in  the  time  of  woe : 

We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us, 

3  Keep  her  life  and  doctrine  pure, 
Grant  her  patience  to  endure, 
Trusting  in  Thy  promise  sure: 

We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

4  Be  Thou  with  her  all  the  days, 
May  she,  safe  from  error's  ways, 
Toil  for  Thine  eternal  praise : 

We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

5  May  her  voice  be  ever  clear, 
Warning  of  a  judgment  near, 
Telling  of  a  Saviour  dear : 

We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

6  All  her  ruined  works  repair, 
Build  again  Thy  temple  fair, 
Manifest  Thy  presence  there : 

We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 


THE  CHURCH. 

(  Second  Tune.) 


243 


-£— I— -i— d 


m 


?=*- 


t^m 


-&- 


lf=¥ 


£ 


-&- 


#.     tf. 


T^zp: 


m 


*=S 


:t=: 


•# 


£=F 


f 


It?  A  -  MEN. 


Bi-* 


■=& 


£*=* 


:pzqc 


£p 


M* 


na 


*E* 


£ 


7  All  her  fettered  powers  release, 
Bid  her  strife  and  ferment  cease, 
Grant  the  heavenly  gift  of  peace : 

We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

8  All  her  questions  reconcile, 
Let  not  Satan's  touch  defile, 
Let  not  worldly  snares  beguile: 

We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

9  May  she  one  in  doctrine  be, 
One  in  truth  and  charity, 
Winning  all  to  faith  in  Thee : 

We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

io  May  she  guide  the  poor  and  blind, 
Seek  the  lost  until  she  find, 
And  the  broken-hearted  bind : 
We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

ii  Save  her  love  from  growing  cold, 
Make  her  watchmen  strong  and  bold, 
Fence  her  round  —  Thy  peaceful  fold: 
We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

12  May  her  priests  Thy  people  feed, 
Shepherds  of  the  flock  indeed, 
Ready,  where  they  call,  to  lead : 
We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 
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OOK       The  gates  of  it  shall  not  be  shut  at  all  by  day,  for  there  shall  be  no  night  there. 
"H*3  Rev.  xxi:  35. 

i   Built  by  Jehovah's  hand, 
The  holy  city  see: 
Its  happy  gates  wide  open  stand: 
To  enter  ajl  are  free. 


2  One  bright,  eternal  day 

Shall  in  the  city  reign, 
Darkness  and  death  are  fled  away, 
Ne'er  to  return  again. 

3  0  blessed,  happy  state! 

Great  God,  we  thankful  come, 
Low  at  Thy  footstool  humbly  wait, 
And  make  Thy  church  our  home. 

4  Jerusalem  shall  be 

Our  peaceful,  blest  abode : 
Here  will  we  love  and  honor  Thee, 
Our  Saviour  and  our  God!  Dox.  v. 
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OOfi     And  at  midnight  there  was  a  cry  made,  Behold,  the  bridegroom  cometh;  go  ye  out 
to  meet  him.     Matt,  xxv  :  6. 

i  The  Bridegroom  comes ; 

Bride  of  the  Lamb,  awake  I 
The  midnight  cry  is  heard ; 

Thy  sleep  forsake. 
The  marriage-day 

Has  come ;  Lift  up  thy  head, 
Put  on  thy  bridal-robe, 

The  feast  is  spread. 

2  Shake  off  earth's  dust, 

And  wash  thy  weary  feet ; 
Arise,  make  haste,  go  forth, 

The  Bridegroom  greet. 
Sing  the  new  song ! 

Thy  triumph  has  begun ; 
Thy  tears  are  wiped  away, 

Thy  night  is  done  I 
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Other  foundation  can  no  man  lay  than  that  is  laid,  which  is  Jesus  Christ,     i  Cor.  Hi:  n, 


The  Church's  one  foundation 

Is  Jesus  Christ  her  Lord  ; 
She  is  His  new  creation, 

By  water  and  the  Word  : 
From  heaven  He  came  and  sought  her 

To  be  His  holy  bride, 
With  His  own  life  He  bought  her, 

And  for  her  life  He  died. 


3  'Mid  toil  and  tribulation, 

And  tumult  of  her  war, 
She  waits  the  consummation 

Of  peace  forevermore ; 
Till  with  the  vision  glorious, 

Her  longing  eyes  are  blest ; 
And  the  great  Church  victorious 

Shall  be  the  Church  at  rest. 


2  Elect  from  every  nation, 

Yet  one  o'er  all  the  earth, 
Her  charter  of  salvation, 

One  Lord,  one  faith,  one  birth. 
One  holy  Name  she  blesses, 

Partakes  one  holy  food, 
And  to  one  hope  she  presses, 

With  every  grace  endued. 


4  Yet  she  with  Thee  hath  union, 

0  Saviour,  God  triune  ! 
And  mystic  sweet  communion 

With  those  whose  rest  is  won  ; 
0  happy  ones  and  holy  ! 

Lord!  give  us  grace,  that  we, 
Like  them,  the  meek  and  lowly, 

On  high  may  dwell  with  Thee. 

Dox.  XIII. 
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O  send  out  thy  light  and  thy  truth.     Ps.  xliii 

Arise,  0  Lord,  and  shine 

In  all  Thy  saving  might, 

And  prosper  each  design 

To  spread  Thy  glorious  light: 
Let  healing  streams  of  mercy  flow, 
That  all  the  earth  Thy  truth  may  know. 

Oh,  bring  the  nations  near, 

That  they  may  sing  Thy  praise; 

Let  all  the  people  hear 

And  learn  Thy  holy  ways : 
Reign,  mighty  God,  assert  Thy  cause, 
And  govern  by  Thy  righteous  laws. 

Put  forth  Thy  glorious  power: 

The  nations  then  shall  see, 

And  earth  present  her  store, 

In  converts  born  to  Thee : 
God,  our  own  God,  His  Church  shall  bless, 
And  earth  be  filled  with  righteousness. 
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k)v)(j      The  Lord  shall  be  King  over  all  the  earth:   in  that  day  shall  there  be  one  Lord, 
and  his  name  one.     Zech.  xiv:  o. 


i  From  Greenland's  icy  mountains, 
From  India's  coral  strand, 
Where  Afric's  sunny  fountains 
Roll  down  their  golden  sand ; 
From  many  an  ancient  river, 
xFrom  many  a  palmy  plain, 
They  call  us  to  deliver 

Their  land  from  error's  chain. 
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2  What  though  the  spicy  breezes 

Blow  soft  o'er  Ceylon's  isle ; 
Though  every  prospect  pleases, 

And  only  man  is  vile : 
In  vain  with  lavish  kindness 

The  gifts  of  God  are  strewn  ; 
For  him  who  in  his  blindness 

Bows  down  to  wood  and  stone. 


2  Lift  up  thy  voice,  0  watchman ! 

And  shout,  from  Zion's  towers, 
Thy  hallelujah  chorus, — 

11  The  victory  shall  be  ours!" 
The  Lord  shall  build  up  Zion 

In  glory  and  renown, 
And  Jesus,  Judah's  Lion, 

Shall  wear  His  rightful  crown. 


3  Shall  we  whose  souls  are  lighted 

With  wisdom  from  on  high; 
Shall  we  to  men  benighted 

The  lamp  of  life  deny  ? 
Salvation,  0  salvation, 

The  joyful  sound  proclaim, 
Till  each  remotest  nation 

Has  learnt  Messiah's  name. 

4  Waft,  waft,  ye  winds,  His  story, 

And  you,  ye  waters,  roll, 
Till,  like  a  sea  of  glory, 

It  spreads  from  pole  to  pole  : 
Until  the  ransomed  nations 

Unite  in  joyous  strain 
To  sing  of  God,  their  Saviour, 

The  everlasting  reign  I 

Dox.  XIII. 

How  beautiful  upon  the  mountains  are 
£OU    the  feet  of  him  that  bringeth  good  tid- 
ings, that  publisheth  peace.     Isa.  Hi :  7. 

i  How  beauteous  on  the  mountains, 

The  feet  of  him  that  brings, 
Like  streams  from  living  fountains, 

Good  tidings  of  good  things  ; 
That  publisheth  salvation, 

And  jubilee  release, 
To  every  tribe  and  nation, 

God's  reign  of  joy  and  peace  I 


3  Break  forth  in  hymns  of  gladness  ; 

0  waste  Jerusalem  I 
Let  songs,  instead  of  sadness, 

Thy  jubilee  proclaim ; 
The  Lord,  in  strength  victorious, 

Upon  thy  foes  hath  trod  ; 
Behold,  0  earth !  the  glorious 

Salvation  of  our  God  ! 

Dox.  XIII. 

n  *>  "|      Speak  every  man  truth  to  his  neighbor. 
^  °  A  Zech.  viii :  16. 

i  The  light  pours  down  from  heaven, 

And  enters  where  it  may  ; 
The  eyes  of  all  earth's  children 

Are  cheered  with  one  bright  day. 
So  let  the  mind's  true  sunshine 

Be  spread  o'er  earth  as  free, 
And  fill  men's  waiting  spirits, 

As  waters  fill  the  sea. 

2  Then  let  each  human  spirit 
Enjoy  the  vision  bright ; 
The  truth  which  comes  from  heaven 
Shall  spread  like  heaven's  own 
light; 
Till  earth  becomes  God's  temple ; 

And  every  human  heart 
Shall  join  in  one  great  service, 
Each  happy  in  his  part. 

Dox.  XIII. 
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nOO     How  beautiful  upon  the  mountains  are  the  feet  of  him  that  bringeth  good  tidings,  that 
publisheth  salvation  ;  that  saith  unto  Zion,  Thy  God  reigneth  !     Isa.  lii  :  7. 

i  How  beauteous  are  their  feet 
Who  stand  on  Zion's  hill,— 
Who  bring  salvation  on  their  tongues 
And  words  of  peace  reveal  I 

2  How  charming  is  their  voice, — 

So  sweet  the  tidings  are; 
Zion,  behold  thy  Saviour  King; 
He  reigns  and  triumphs  here. 

3  How  happy  are  our  ears, 

That  hear  the  joyful  sound, 
Which  kings  and  prophets  waited  for, 
And  sought,  but  never  found. 

4  How  blessed  are  our  eyes, 

That  see  this  heavenly  light ; 
Prophets  and  priests  desired  it  long, 
But  died  without  the  sight. 

5  The  watchmen  join  their  voice, 

And  tuneful  notes  employ; 
Jerusalem  breaks  forth  in  songs, 
And  deserts  learn  the  joy. 

6  The  Lord  makes  bare  His  arm 

Through  all  the  earth  abroad : 
Let  every  nation  now  behold 

Their  Saviour  and  their  God.  Dox.  v. 
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Give,  and  it  shall  be  given  unto  you  ;  good  measure,  pressed  down  and  shaken  togethc 
and  running  over  shall  men  give  into  your  bosom.     Luke  vi :  38. 


i  Is  thy  cruse  of  comfort  wasting  ?  5  Numb  and  weary  on  the  mountains, 
Rise,  and  with -thy  brother  share,     Wouldst  thou  sleep  amidst  the  snow? 

And  through  all  the  years  of  famine  Chafe  the  frozen  form  beside  thee, 
On  its  bounty  ye  shall  fare.  And  together  both  shall  glow. 

2  Love  divine  will  fill  thy  storehouse,  6  Art  thou  stricken  in  life's  battle? 

Or  thy  handful  still  renew  ;  Many  wounded  round  thee  moan ; 

Scanty  fare  for  one  will  often  Lavish  on  their  wounds  thy  balsams, 

Make  a  royal  feast  for  two.  And  that  balm  shaU  heal  thine  own. 


3  For  the  heart  grows  rich  in  giving  ; 
All  its  wealth  is  living  grain  ; 

Seeds,  which  mildew  in  the  garner, 
Scattered,  fill  with  gold  the  plain. 

4  Is  thy  burden  hard  and  heavy, 
Do  thy  steps  drag  wearily  ? 

Help  to  bear  thy  brother' s  burden : 
God  will  bear  both  it  and  thee. 


7  Is  the  heart  a  well  left  empty? 
None  but  God  its  void  can  fill ; 

Nothing  but  a  ceaseless  fountain 
Can  its  ceaseless  longings  still. 

8  Is  the  heart  a  living  power? 
Self-entwined,  its  strength  sinks 

low ; 
It  can  only  live  in  loving, 

And  by  serving  love  will  grow. 

Dox.  ix. 
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i}  QA  Inasmuch  as  ye  have  done  it  unto  one  of  the  least  of  these  my  brethren, 

ye  have  done  it  unto  me.     Matt,  xxv:  40. 

i  We  give  Thee  but  Thine  own, 
Whate'er  the  gift  may  be ; 
All  that  we  have  is  Thine  alone, 
A  trust,  0  Lord,  from  Thee. 

2  May  we  Thy  bounties  thus 

As  stewards  true  receive, 
And  gladly  ,  as  Thou  blessest  us, 
To  Thee  our  first-fruits  give. 

3  0  I  hearts  are  bruised  and  dead, 

And  homes  are  bare  and  cold, 
And  lambs,  for  whom  the  Shepherd  bled, 
Are  straying  from  the  fold. 

4  To  comfort  and  to  bless, 

To  find  a  balm  for  woe, 
To  tend  the  lone  and  fatherless 
Is  angels'  work  below. 

5  The  captive  to  release, 

To  God  the  lost  to  bring, 
To  teach  the  way  of  life  and  peace, 
It  is  a  Christ-like  thing. 

6  And  we  believe  Thy  Word, 

Though  dim  our  faith  may  be; 
Whate'er  for  Thine  we  do,  0  Lord, 
We  do  it  unto  Thee.         Dox.  v. 
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gdO  Thy  word  is  a  lamp  unto  my  feet, 

i  0  Word  of  God  incarnate, 

0  wisdom  from  on  high, 
0  truth  unchang'd,  unchanging, 

0  Light  of  our  dark  sky, 
We  praise  Thee  for  the  radiance 

That  from  the  hallow'd  page, 
A  lantern  to  our  footsteps, 

Shines  on  from  age  to  age. 

2  The  Church  from  her  dear  Master 

Received  the  gift  divine, 
And  still  that  light  she  lifteth 

O'er  all  the  earth  to  shine. 
It  is  the  golden  casket 

Where  gems  of  truth  are  stored 
It  is  the  heaven-drawn  picture 

Of  Christ  the  living  Word. 


and  alight  unto  my  path.     Ps.  cxix:  105. 

3  It  floateth  like  a  banner 

Before  Thy  host  unfurl' d, 
It  shineth  like  a  beacon 

Above  the  darkling  world ; 
It  is  the  chart  and  compass 

That  o'er  life's  surging  sea, 
Mid  mists,  and  rocks,  and  quick- 
sands 

Still  guide,  0  Lord,  to  Thee. 

4  0  make  Thy  Church,  dear  Saviour, 

A  lamp  of  burnish 'd  gold, 
To  bear  before  the  nations 

Thy  true  light  as  of  old ; 
0  teach  Thy  wandering  pilgrims 
,  By  this  their  path  to  trace, 

Till,  clouds  and  darkness  ended, 

They  see  Thee  face  to  face. 

Dox.  XIII. 
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will  delight  myself  in  thy  statutes  ;  I  will  not  forget  thy  word.     Ps.  cxix:  16. 


i  Father  of  mercies,  in  Thy  Word 
What  grace  and  glory  shine  1 
Forever  be  Thy  name  adored 
For  wisdom  so  divine. 

2  The  tree  of  life  here  fruitful  grows, 

Adorned  with  healing  leaves : 
Sublimer  sweets  than  nature  knows 
The  hungry  soul  receives. 

3  0  may  these  heavenly  pages  be 

My  ever  dear  delight; 
And  still  new  beauties  may  I  see, 
And  still  increasing  light. 

4  Divine  Instructor,  gracious  Lord, 

Be  Thou  forever  near; 
Teach  me  to  love  Thy  holy  Word, 

And  view  Thy  glory  there.  Dox.  iv. 
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A  light  to  lighten  the  Gentiles.     Luke  ii :  32. 


i  What  glory  gilds  the  sacred  page, 
Majestic,  like  the  sun : 
It  gives  a  light  to  every  age ; 
It  gives,  but  borrows  none. 

2  The  power  that  gave  it  still  supplies 

The  gracious  light  and  heat : 
Its  truths  upon  the  nations  rise; 
They  rise  no  more  to  set. 

3  Let  everlasting  thanks  be  Thine 

For  such  a  bright  display, 
As  makes  a  world  of  darkness  shine 
With  beams  of  heavenly  day. 

4  My  soul  rejoices  to  pursue 

The  steps  of  Him  I  love, 
Till  glory  break  upon  my  view 

In  brighter  worlds  above.         Dox.  iv. 
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OOO      Then  opened  he  their  understanding,  that  they  might  understand  the  scriptures. 
4(00  Lukexxiv:  45- 


i  Great  God,  we  give  Thee  praise 
For  all  Thy  wond'rous  grace, 
Thy  wise  and  ever  loving  ways 
To  all  our  favored  race. 


Thou  hast  Thy  love  revealed 
Beyond  what  prophets  knew ; 

Thy  Holy  Book  of  truth  unseal'd, 
To  our  astonished  view. 


3  We  wander  now  no  more. 

Where  darkening  errors  lead : 
But  truth  by  light  divine  explore, 
And  wonder  while  we  read. 


4  Lord,  we  adore  Thy  name 
For  light  and  truth  divine ! 
From  Thee  the  welcomed  mercies  came, 
And  be  the  glory  Thine !         Dox.  v. 
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i  Lord,  Thy  Word  abideth, 
And  our  footsteps  guideth ; 
Who  its  truth  believeth 
Light  and  joy  receiveth. 

2  When  our  foes  are  near  us. 
Then  Thy  Word  doth  cheer  us, 
Word  of  consolation, 
Message  of  salvation. 

3  When  the  storms  are  o'er  us, 
And  dark  clouds  before  us, 
Then  its  light  directeth 
And  our  way  protecteth. 


The  word  of  our  Lord  shall  stand  forever.     Isa.  xl :  8. 


4  Who  can  tell  the  pleasure, 
Who  recount  the  treasure, 
By  Thy  Word  imparted 
To  the  simple-hearted? 

5  Word  of  mercy,  giving 
Succor  to  the  living; 
Word  of  life,  supplying 
Comfort  to  the  dying ! 

6  Oh  that  we,  discerning 
Its  most  holy  learning, 
Lord,  may  love  and  fear  Thee, 
Evermore  be  near  Thee! 
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A  fountain  shall  come  forth  of  the  house  of  the  Lord.     Joel  iii :   18. 

i  Come,  pure  hearts,  in  sweetest  measures 
Sing  of  those  who  spread  the  treasures 

In  the  holy  Gospels  shrined; 
Blessed  tidings  of  salvation, 
Peace  on  earth  their  proclamation, 

Love  from  God  to  lost  mankind. 

2  See  the  rivers,  four,  that  gladden, 
With  their  streams  the  better  Eden, 

Planted  by  our  Lord,  most  dear; 
Christ  the  fountain,  these  the  waters — 
Drink,  0  Sion's  sons  and  daughters, 
Drink,  and  find  salvation  here. 
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0,  that  we  Thy  truth  confessing, 
And  Thy  holy  Word  possessing, 

Jesu,  may  Thy  love  adore; 
Unto  Thee  our  voices  raising, 
Thee  with  all  Thy  ransomed  praising, 

Ever  and  for  evermore. 
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O^JI  Behold,  the  Lion  of  the  tribe  of  Judah  hath  prevailed  to  open  the  book, 

and  to  loose  the  seven  seals  thereof .     Rev.  v:  3. 

1  How  shall  we  celebrate  Thy  love, 

Thou  ever-blessed  Lord, 
For  all  thy  mercies  from  above, 
But  chiefly  for  Thy  Word? 

2  Goodness  and  truth  are  now  displayed 

In  their  own  heavenly  light : 
Thy  holy  Word  is  open  laid 
To  our  astonished  sight. 

3  'Tis  ours  to  walk  in  light  divine, 

Through  all  our  happy  road : 
The  beams  of  truth  around  us  shine, 
And  lead  to  Thine  abode. 

4  Blest  day  of  heavenly  light  and  heat, 

Of  sacred  truth  and  love! 
Now  we  may  run,  with  cheerful  feet, 
To  realms  of  bliss  above.         Dox.  iv. 
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I  am  the  way,  the  truth,  and  the  life.    John  xiv  :  6. 


i  The  Lord  our  Saviour  is  the  Way 
To  purity  and  peace; 
He  gives  His  holy  Word  to  guide 
Our  souls  to  heavenly  bliss. 

2  The  Lord  our  Saviour  is  the  Truth, 

The  inward,  shining  Light, 
That  reason  guides,  and  gives  to  faith 
The  evidence  of  sight. 

3  The  Lord  our  Saviour  is  the  Life 

Of  every  soul  that  lives ; 
And  everlasting  life,  to  those 
Who  keep  His  Word,  He  gives. 


4  Jesus,  my  Way,  my  Truth,  my  Life, 
My  God,  my  All  in  all; 
At  Thy  blest  feet,  in  humble  love, 
And  lowly  fear,  I  fall.         Dox.  iv. 
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The  testimony  of  the  Lord  is  sure,  making  wise  the  simple.     Ps.  xix:  7. 


Thy  Word,  0  Lord,  like  gentle  dews 

Falls  soft  on  hearts  that  pine  ; 
Lord,  to  Thy  garden  ne'er  refuse 
This  heavenly  balm  of  Thine. 
Refreshed  by  Thee, 
Let  every  tree 
Bud  forth  and  blossom  to  Thy  praise, 
And  bear  much  fruit  in  after  days. 

2  Thy  Word  is  like  a  flaming  sword, 

A  wedge  that  cleaveth  stone; 
Keen  as  a  fire,  so  burns  Thy  Word, 
And  pierceth  flesh  and  bone. 
0  send  it  forth, 
O'er  all  the  earth, 
To  scatter  all  the  night  of  sin, 

The  darkened  heart  to  cleanse  and  win. 

3  Thy  Word,  0  Lord,  a  guiding  star, 

On  pilgrim  hearts  doth  rise ; 
Leads  those  to  Thee  who  dwell  afar, 
And  makes  the  simple  wise. 
Let  not  its  light 
E'er  sink  in  night, 
But  still  in  every  spirit  shine, 

That  none  may  miss  Thy  light  divine. 
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OAA       So  shall  my  word  be,  that  goeth  forth  out  of  my  mouth  ;  it  shall  not  return  unto  me 
^**  void.     Isa.lv:  n. 

i  How  precious  is  the  Book  Divine, 
By  inspiration  given ; 
Bright  as  a  lamp  its  doctrines  shine, 
To  guide  our  souls  to  Heaven. 

2  Its  light,  descending  from  above, 

Our  gloomy  world  to  cheer, 
Displays  a  Saviour's  boundless  love, 
And  brings  His  glories  near. 

3  It  shows  to  man  his  wandering  ways, 

And  where  his  feet  have  trod ; 
And  brings  to  view  the  matchless  grace 
Of  a  forgiving  God. 

4  It  sweetly  cheers  our  drooping  hearts 

In  our  dark  vales  of  tears; 
Life,  light,  and  joy  it  still  imparts, 
And  quells  our  rising  fears. 

5  This  lamp,  through  all  th'  uncertain  night 

Of  life,  shall  guide  our  way, 
Till  we  behold  the  clearer  light 
Of  an  eternal  day.  Dox.  iv. 
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ftJK     That  which  fell  on  the  good  ground  are  they,  which,  in  an  honest  and  good  heart, 
having  heard  the  word,  keep  it,  and  bring  forth  fruit  with  patience.    Luke  viii :  15. 

i  0  Thou,  at  whose  divine  command 
Good  seed  is  sown  in  every  land, 
Thy  Holy  Spirit  now  impart, 
And  for  Thy  Word  prepare  each  heart. 

2  Not  'mid  the  thorns  of  worldly  thought, 
Nor  soon  by  passing  plunderers  caught, 
Nor  lacking  depth  the  root  to  feed, 
May  we  receive  Thy  Spirit's  seed. 

3  But  may  it,  where  Thy  sowers  toil, 
Fall  in  a  good  and  honest  soil ; 
And  springing  up  from  firmest  root, 

Through  patience,  bear  abundant  fruit.         Dox.  n. 
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Surely  goodness  and  mercy  shall  follow  me  all  the  days  of  my  life.     Ps.  xxiii:  6. 

i  While  Thee  I  seek,  protecting  Power, 

Be  my  vain  wishes  stilled: 
And  may  this  consecrated  hour, 

With  better  hopes  be  filled. 
Thy  love  the  power  of  thought  bestowed, 

To  Thee  my  thoughts  would  soar: 
Thy  mercy  o'er  my  life  has  flowed, 

That  mercy  I  adore. 
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In  each  event  of  life,  how  clear 

Thy  ruling  hand  I  see : 
Each  blessing  to  my  soul  more  dear 

Because  conferred  by  Thee. 
In  every  joy  that  crowns  my  days, 

In  every  pain  I  bear, 
My  heart  shall  find  delight  in  praise, 

Or  seek  relief  in  prayer. 

When  gladness  wings  my  favored  hour, 

Thy  love  my  thoughts  shall  fill: 
Resigned,  when  storms  of  sorrow  lower, 

My  soul  shall  meet  Thy  will. 
My  lifted  eye,  without  a  tear, 

The  gathering  storm  shall  see  : 
My  steadfast  heart  shall  know  no  fear: 

That  heart  shall  rest  on  Thee. 
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I  will  give  them  a  heart  to  know  me.     Jer.  xxiv:  7. 


i  Father,  whate'er  of  earthly  bliss         The  blessings  of  Thy  love  impart, 

Thy  sovereign  will  denies,  That  I  may  live  in  Thee. 

Accepted  at  Thy  throne  of  grace         Q ,      h   h        h     Th  . 

Ta4-    4-Uits     tiaJ-    +    nn     mm-  «-"  ^ 


Let  this  petition  rise; 

2  Give  me  a  calm,  a  thankful  heart, 
From  every  murmur  free ; 


My  path  of  life  attend ; 
Thy   presence  thro'  my  journey 
shine, 
And  crown  my  journey's  end. 

Dox.  IV. 
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248  The  Lord  will  provide.     Gen.  xxii :  14. 

1  Though  troubles  assail,  and  dangers  affright, 
Though  friends  should  all  fail,  and  foes  all  unite, 
Yet  one  thing  secures  us,  whatever  betide, 
The  Scripture  assures  us,  "The  Lord  will  provide." 


2  The  birds,  without  barn  or  store-house,  are  fed; 
From  them  let  us  learn  to  trust  for  our  bread : 
His  saints  what  is  fitting  shall  ne'er  be  denied, 
So  long  as  'tis  written,  "The  Lord  will  provide.' 
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g4:«7  Thy  hand  shall  lead  me,  and  thy  right  hand  shall  hold  me.     Ps   cxxxix:  io. 


i   Saviour,  Source  of  every  blessing, 
Tune  my  heart  to  graceful  lays ; 
Streams  of  mercy  never  ceasing 
Call  for  ceaseless  songs  of  praise. 

2  Teach  me  some  melodious  measure 

Sung  by  raptured  saints  above  ; 
Fill  my  soul  with  sacred  pleasure, 
While  I  sing  Thy  boundless  love. 

3  Thou  didst  seek  me  when  a  stranger, 

Wandering  from  the  fold  of  God, 
And,  to  shield  my  soul  from  danger, 
Bore  Thyself  affliction's  rod. 

4  By  Thy  hand  redeemed,  defended, 

Safe  through  life  thus  far  I've  come ; 
Safe,  0  Lord,  when  life  is  ended, 

Bring  me  to  my  heavenly  home.         Dox.  ix. 
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The  Lord  is  my  shepherd  ;  I  shall  not  want.      Ps.  xxiii :  i. 


i  The  Lord  my  pasture  shall  prepare, 
And  feed  me  with  a  Shepherd's  care ; 
His  presence  shall  my  wants  supply, 
And  guard  me  with  a  watchful  eye ; 
My  noon-day  walks  He  will  attend, 
And  all  my  midnight  hours  defend. 

2   When  in  the  sultry  glebe  I  faint, 
Or  on  the  thirsty  mountain  pant, 
To  fertile  vales,  and  dewy  meads 
My  weary,  wandering  steps  He  leads ; 
Where  peaceful  rivers,  soft  and  slow, 
Amid  the  verdant  landscape  flow. 


DIVINE  PROVIDENCE. 

When  through  the  vale  of  death,  I  tread, 
With  peaceful  shadows  overspread, 
My  steadfast  heart  shall  fear  no  ill, 
For  Thou,  0  Lord,  art  with  me  still : 
Thy  friendly  rod  shall  give  me  aid, 
And  guide  me  through  the  passing  shade. 
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Thy  rod  and  thy  staff  they  comfort  me.     Ps.  xxiii :  4. 

i  Heavenly  Father,  to  whose  eye 
Future  things  unfolded  lie : 
Guide  me  through  perplexing  snares : 
Care  for  me  in  all  my  cares. 

2  Lord,  uphold  me  day  by  day, 
Through  the  deserts  where  I  stray : 
Let  Thy  rod  and  staff  impart 
Strength  and  courage  to  my  heart. 

3  Let  me  neither  faint  nor  fear, 
Feeling  still  that  Thou  art  near : 
In  the  paths  that  Thou  hast  trod, 
Tending  still  to  Thee,  my  God.         Dox.  vi. 
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9"^0         I  will  bless  the  Lord  at  all  times  :  his  praise  shall  continually  be  in  my  mouth. 
&**&  Ps.  xxxiv  :  i. 

i  0  Lord,  how  boundless  is  Thy  love !  Thy  sovereign  word  restores  the 

Thy    gifts  are    every   evening  light, 

new;  And   quickens  all  my   drowsy 

And  morning  mercies  from  above  powers. 

Gently  distil  like  early  dew.       $  j  yieidmy  powers  to  Thy  command, 

2  Thou  spread' st  the  curtains  of  the  To  Thee  I  consecrate  my  days; 

night,  Perpetual  blessings  from  Thy  hand 

Great  Guardian  of  our  sleeping  Demand    perpetual     songs    of 

hours;  praise.         Dox.  i. 

(  Second  Tune.) 
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Give  us  this  day  our  daily  bread.     Matt,  vi  :  n. 

i  Day  by  day  the  manna  fell ; 
0  to  learn  this  lesson  well  1 
Still  by  constant  mercy  fed, 
Give  us,  Lord,  our  daily  bread. 

2  Day  by  day,  the  promise  reads ; 
Daily  strength  for  daily  needs : 
Cast  foreboding  fears  away, 
Take  the  manna  of  to-day  1 

3  Lord,  our  times  are  in  Thy  hand; 
All  our  sanguine  hopes  have  plann'd 
To  Thy  wisdom  we  resign, 

And  would  mould  our  wills  to  Thine. 

4  Thou  our  daily  task  shalt  give ; 
Day  by  day  to  Thee  we  live : 
So  shall  added  years  fulfil 

Not  our  own,  our  Father's  will. 

5  0  to  live  exempt  from  care, 
By  the  energy  of  prayer; 

Strong  by  faith,  and  mind  subdued, 
Glowing  yet  with  gratitude.         Dox.  vi. 
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2  ^4-      ^e  sna^  ca"  uPon  me,  and  I  will  answer  him;  I  will  be  with  him  in  trouble;  I 
will  deliver  him.     Ps.xci:is. 

1  In  every  condition,  in  sickness  and  health, 

In  joy  and  in  sorrow,  in  want  and  in  wealth, 
Thy  God,  0  my  soul,  has  declared  unto  thee, 
Behold,  as  thy  days,  so  thy  succor  shall  be ! 

2  Fear  not !  I  am  with  thee !  0  be  not  dismayed ! 
For  I  am  thy  God,  and  will  still  give  thee  aid ; 

I'll  strengthen  thee,  help  thee,  and  cause  thee  to  stand, 
Upheld  by  My  faithful  omnipotent  hand. 

3  Through  deep  swelling  waters  thou  safely  shalt  go ; 
The  waves  of  temptation  shall  not  overflow; 

For  I  will  be  with  thee,  thy  sorrows  to  bless, 
And  turn  to  rejoicing  thy  deepest  distress. 
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4  When  through  fiery  trials  thy  journey  shall  lie, 
My  grace,  all-sufficient,  shall  be  thy  supply ; 
The  flame  shall  not  hurt  thee ;  I  only  design 
Thy  dross  to  consume  and  thy  gold  to  refine. 

5  How  firm  a  foundation,  0  merciful  Lord! 

Is  laid  for  our  faith  in  Thy  life-giving  Word  1 
Thy  promise  unshaken  forever  remains  : 
Thy  wisdom  defends  us,  Thy  mercy  sustains. 
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<wOO       Thou  art  my  hope,  O  Lord  God,  thou  art  my  trust  from  my  youth.     Ps.  lxxi  15. 

i  When  all  Thy  mercies,  gracious  Lord, 
My  rising  soul  surveys, 
Transported  with  the  view,  I'm  lost 
In  wonder,  love,  and  praise. 

2  Unnumbered  comforts  on  my  soul 

Thy  tender  care  bestowed, 
Before  my  infant  heart  conceived 
From  whom  those  comforts  flowed. 

3  While  in  the  slippery  paths  of  youth, 

With  heedless  steps,  I  ran, 
Thine  arm,  unseen,  conveyed  me  safe 
From  childhood  up  to  man. 

4  Through  every  period  of  my  life 

Thy  goodness  I'll  pursue; 
And  after  death,  in  happier  worlds, 
The  glorious  theme  renew.  Dox.  iv. 
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^  In  the  world  ye  shall  have  tribulation: 

/^Ol)     hut  be  of  good  cheer:  T  have  overcome 
the  world.     John  xvi :  33. 

i  Since  Jesus  is  my  friend, 
And  I  to  Him  belong, 
It  matters  not  what  foes  intend, 
However  fierce  and  strong. 

2  He  whispers  in  my  breast 

Sweet  words  of  holy  cheer, 
How  they  who  seek  in  Him  their 
rest 
Shall  ever  find  Him  near ; 

3  How  He  hath  built  above 

A  city  fair  and  new, 
Where  eye  and  heart  shall  see  and 
prove 
What  faith  has  counted  true. 

4  My  heart  for  gladness  springs; 

It  cannot  more  be  sad; 
For  very  joy  it  smiles  and  sings, 
In  heaven's  sunshine  glad. 

Dox.  V. 
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He  rettoreth  my  soul,  he  leadeth  me 


paths    of    righteousness    for 
name's  sake.     Ps.  xxiii.  3. 

i  The  Lord  my  Shepherd  is, 
I  shall  be  well  supplied; 


his 


Since  He  is  mine,  and  I  am  His, 
What  can  I  want  beside? 

2  He  leads  me  to  the  place 

Where  heavenly  pasture  grows, 
Where  living  waters  gently  pass, 
And  full  salvation  flows. 

3  If  e'er  I  go  astray, 

He  doth  my  soul  reclaim ; 
And  guide  me  in  His  own  right 
way, 
For  His  most  holy  name. 

4  While  He  affords  His  aid, 

I  need  not  yield  to  fear; 
Tho'  I  should  walk  thro'  death's 
dark  shade, 
My  Shepherd's  with  me  there. 

5  In  spite  of  all  my  foes, 

Thou  dost  my  table  spread; 
My  cup  with  blessings  overflows, 
And  joy  exalts  my  head. 

6  The  bounties  of  Thy  love 

Shall  crown  my  future  days ; 
Nor  from  Thy  house  will  I  remove, 
Nor  cease  to  speak  Thy  praise. 

Dox.  V. 
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How  excellent  is  thy  loving  kindness,  O  God  I  therefore  the  children  of  men 
put  their  trust  under  the  shadow  of  thy  wings.     Ps.  xxxvi:  7. 


i  Whoso  in  God  alone  confideth, 

Whose  hope  is  fixed  in  Him  always, 
He  'neath  th'  Almighty's  wing  abideth 

Safe  and  unmoved  in  evil  days. 
Who  trusts  in  God's  unchanging  love, 
Builds  on  a  rock  that  none  can  move. 

2  0  man,  cease  from  thy  restless  yearning, 

And  wait  in  cheerful  hope,  content 
To  take  what  His  all-wise  discerning 

His  perfect  love  to  thee  has  sent. 
No  doubt  our  inmost  wants  are  known 
To  Him  who  calleth  us  His  own. 

3  He  knows  when  best  the  joyful  hour, 

He  sends  it  as  He  sees  it  meet ; 
When  thou  hast  proved  thy  spirit's  power, 

And  art  made  free  from  all  deceit, 
Then  comes  He  to  thee  unaware, 
And  makes  thee  own  His  loving  care. 
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£Oo     He  shall  give  his  angels  charge  over  thee  to  keep  thee  in  all  thy  ways.     Ps.  xci :  n. 

i  They  who  on  the  Lord  rely  2  Vain  temptation's  wily  snare ; 

Safely    dwell,  though  danger's  They  shall  be  their  Father's 

nigh :  care : 

Lo,  His  sheltering  wings  are  spread  Harmless  flies  the  shaft  by  day, 

O'er  eachfaithful  servant's  head.  Or  in  darkness  wings  its  way. 

3  When  they  wake,  or  when  they  sleep, 
Angel  guards  their  vigils  keep : 
Death  and  danger  may  be  near; 

Faith  and  love  can  never  fear.         Dox.  vi. 

(  Second  Tune.) 


A-  MEN. 


\mm^mmmw^ 


DIVINE  PROVIDENCE. 


277 


fi 


i 


^m^m 


EEgteH^= F^— Mi — M 


£ 


s 


iS 


i^it 


^^^B 


i« 


Efc 


*EE 


11 


•**     I  ft 


A-MEN. 


is 


tfr 


3F=^ 


r~ r— 


260 


Thy  way  is  in  the  sea,  and  thy  path  in  the  great  waters,  and  thy  footsteps  are  not 
known.     Ps   lxxvii:  19 


i  God  moves  in  a  mysterious  way 
His  wonders  to  perform; 
He  plants  His  footsteps  in  the  sea, 
And  rides  upon  the  storm. 

2  Judge  not  the  Lord  by  feeble  sense 

But  trust  Him  for  His  grace  ; 
Behind  a  frowning  Providence 
He  hides  a  smiling  face. 

3  His  purposes  will  ripen  fast, 

Unfolding  every  hour : 
The  bud  may  have  a  bitter  taste, 
But  sweet  will  be  the  flower. 

4  Blind  unbelief  is  sure  to  err, 

And  scan  His  work  in  vain ; 
God  is  His  own  interpreter, 

And  He  will  make  it  plain.         Dox.  iv. 
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As  many  as  I  love  I  chasten.     Rev.  iii :   iq 


i  Evening  and  morning, 

Sunset  and  dawning, 

Wealth,  peace,  and  gladness, 

Comfort  in  sadness, 
These  are  Thy  works,  all  the  glory  be  Thine , 

Times  without  number, 

Awake,  or  in  slumber, 

Thine  eye  observes  us, 

From  danger  preserves  us, 
Causing  Thy  mercy  upon  us  to  shine. 
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2  And  shouldst  Thou  give  ma 
Wormwood  to  grieve  me, 
Griefs  to  distress  me, 
Burdens  to  press  me, 

Welcome  whatever  Thy  word  hath 
decreed. 
My  kind  Physician 
Knows  well  my  condition, 
That  which  will  hurt  me, 
Or  heal  and  convert  me, 

God  will  not  chasten  us  more  than 
we  need. 


3  Griefs  of  God's  sending, 

All  have  an  ending, 

Clouds  may  be  pouring, 

Wind  and  wave  roaring, 
Sunshine  will  come  when  the  tempest 
has  past. 

Joys  still  increasing, 

And  peace  never  ceasing, 

Faith  lost  in  vision, 

And  hope  in  fruition, 
These  are  the  joys  which  are  promised 
at  last. 
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/wUfW  Mine  eyes  are  unto  thee,  O  God  the  Lord:  in  thee  is  my  trust.    Ps.  cxli:  8 


i  My  spirit  on  Thy  care,  3  Whate'er  events  betide, 

Blest  Saviour,  I  recline  :  Thy  will  they  all  perform ; 

Thou  wilt  not  leave  me  to  despair,  Safe  in  Thy  breast  my  head  I  hide, 

For  Thou  art  love  divine.  Nor  fear  the  coming  storm. 


2  In  Thee  I  place  my  trust,              4  Let  good  or  ill  befall, 

On  Thee  I  calmly  rest,  It  must  be  good  for  me ; 

I  know  Thee  good,I  know  Thee  just,  Secure  of  having  Thee  in  all, 

And  count  Thy  choice  the  best.  Of  having  all  in  Thee. 

Dox.  V. 
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Oi*  Q      Yea,  though  I  walk  through  the  valley  of  the  shadow  of  death,  I  will  fear  no  evil. 
^D*  Ps.xxiii:4. 


The  Lord  is  my  shepherd,  no  want  shall  I  know : 
I  feed  in  green  pastures,  safe  folded  I  rest : 
He  leadeth  my  soul  where  the  still  waters  flow, 
Restores  me  when  wandering,  redeems  when  oppressed. 


2  Through  the  valley  and  shadow  of  death  though  I  stray, 
Since  Thou  art  my  guardian,  no  evil  I  fear: 
Thy  rod  shall  defend  me,  Thy  staff  be  my  stay ; 
No  harm  can  befall,  with  my  Comforter  near. 
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3  In  the  midst  of  affliction,  my  table  is  spread; 
With  blessings  unmeasured  my  cup  runneth  o'er ; 
With  perfume  and  oil  Thou  anointest  my  head : 
Oh,  what  shall  I  ask  of  Thy  Providence  more  ? 

4  Let  goodness  and  mercy,  my  bountiful  God, 
Still  follow  my  steps,  till  I  meet  Thee  above: 
I  seek,  by  the  path  which  my  forefathers  trod 
Through  the  land  of  their  sojourn,  Thy  kingdom  of  love. 
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He  makethme  to  lie  down  in  green  pastures.     Ps.  xxiii:  2. 


i  While  my  Redeemer's  near, 
My  Shepherd  and  my  Guide, 
I  bid  farewell  to  every  fear*; 
My  wants  are  all  supplied. 

2  To  ever-fragrant  meads, 

Where  rich  abundance  grows, 

His  gracious  hand  indulgent  leads, 

And  guards  my  sweet  repose. 

3  Dear  Shepherd,  if  I  stray, 

My  wandering  feet  restore, 
And  guard  me  with  Thy  watchful  eye, 
And  let  me  rove  no  more.         Dox.  v. 
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His  tender  mercies  are  over  all  his  works.     Ps.  cxlv:  9. 


i  As  above  the  darkest  storm-cloud    2 

Shines  the  sun,  serenely  bright, 
Waiting  to  restore  to  nature 

All  the  glory  of  his  light, 
So,  behind  each  cloud  of  sorrow, 

So,  in  each  affliction,  stands, 
Hid,  an  angel,  with  a  blessing 

From  the  Father  in  his  hands. 


As  without  the  tempest,  pouring 

O'er  the  earth  the  welcome  rain, 
All  were  but  a  fruitless  desert, 

Barren  sand  for  ripening  grain, 
So  if  ne'er  a  cloud  of  sadness 

Veiled  the  sunshine  of  the  soul, — 
If  affliction's  waves  were  never 

Suffered  o'er  the  heart  to  roll, — 
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3  Love  and  faith  might  fail  forever 
To  bring  forth  their   fruits  of 


Heaven's  good  seed  of  truth  would 
perish 

In  a  thorny  wilderness. 
So,  with  cloud  and  storm  and  tempest 

Grows  our  earthly  summer  dim, 
That  the  rebel  heart,  our  Father 

Thus  may  win  to  turn  to  Him. 


4  And  like  Israel's  tribes  we  wander 
In  the  desert  waste  and  drear, 
Hungering,    thirsting,   faint    and 
weary, 
Month  by  month  and  year  by 
year. 
Till,  how  late !  we  learn  the  lesson, 

Not  by  bread  alone  we  live, 
But  by  every  word  of  blessing 
Which  the  mouth  of  God  doth  give. 
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Cast  thy  burden  upon  the  Lord,  and  he  shall  sustain  thee      Ps.  lv  :  22 


1  Cast  on  Jesus  all  thy  care !  2  He  thy  soul  will  safely  lead  : 

'Tis  enough  that  He  is  nigh.  In  His  tender  love  confide  ! 

He  will  all  thy  burden  bear :  Call  on  Him  in  time  of  need  ; 

He  will  all  thy  wants  supply.  He  will  be  thy  Guard  and  Guide. 


3  Lord,  I  would,  I  do  submit, 
Gladly  yield  my  all  to  Thee : 
What  Thy  wisdom  seeth  fit, 
Surely  must  be  best  for  me. 


Dox.  VI. 
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mU  I      I  will  lift  up  mine  eyes  unto  the  hills,  from  whence  cometh  my  help.     Ps.  cxxi :  i. 

i  Up  to  the  hills  I  lift  mine  eyes, 

Th'  eternal  hills,  above  the  skies; 

Thence  all  her  help  my  soul  derives ; 

There  my  Almighty  Refuge  lives  I 

2  He  lives  !  the  everlasting  God 

Who  spread  the  heavens  and  earth  abroad ; 
He  slumbers  not,  but  watchful  keeps 
The  silent  hours  while  Israel  sleeps. 

3  My  soul,  thy  keeper  is  the  Lord, 

The  God  by  heaven  and  earth  adored; 
Rest  safe  in  Him !  His  heavenly  care 
Defends  thy  life  from  every  snare. 

4  O'er  thee  the  tempter  has  no  power; 

And  in  thy  last  departing  hour, 
Angels  shall  visit  thine  abode, 

And  bear  thee  homeward  to  thy  God.         Dox.  ii. 
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OH.Q.     Because  thou  hast  been  my  help,  therefore  in  the  shadow  of  thy  wings  will  I  rejoice. 
4DO  Ps.lxiii:7. 

i  0  King  of  kings,  beneath  Thy  wings 
My  soul  would  still  repose ; 
My  refuge  sure,  my  strength  secure, 
Against  surrounding  foes ! 

2  Thy  wondrous  ways  to  grateful  praise, 

Shall  move  my  heart  and  tongue; 
By  hosts  above  Thy  deeds  of  love 
In  joyful  notes  are  sung. 

3  May  I  proclaim  Thy  sacred  name, 

By  living,  Lord,  to  Thee  I 
Then  shall  I  rise  above  the  skies, 
And  Thy  perfections  see. 

4  0  who  can  tell  what  glories  dwell 

Around  the  eternal  throne ! 
There  joys  divine,  that  ne'er  decline, 

Are  by  the  righteous  known.         Dox.  iv. 


286 


DIVINE   PROVIDENCE. 


//, 


T  y  v  r         \      v  r 


^^pmppai^ggi 


A- MEN. 


^#iii|'i|ii@iiii^iip 


«UtJ  God  is  our  refuge  and  strength,  a  very  present  help  in  trouble.     Ps.  xlvi :  i. 

i  God  is  the  refuge  of  His  saints 

When  storms  of  sharp  distress  invade ; 
Ere  we  can  offer  our  complaints, 
Behold  Him  present  with  His  aid. 

2  There  is  a  stream,  whose  gentle  flow 

Supplies  the  city  of  our  God : 
Life,  love,  and  joy  still  gliding  through, 
And  watering  our  divine  abode. 

3  That  sacred  stream,  Thy  holy  Word, 

Supports  our  faith,  our  fear  controls  : 
Sweet  peace  Thy  promises  afford, 

And  give  new  strength  to  fainting  souls. 

4  Zion  enjoys  her  Saviour's  love, 

Secure  against  a  threatening  hour; 
Nor  can  her  firm  foundation  move, 

Built  on  His  truth,  and  armed  with  power. 


Dox.  II. 
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Lord,  thou  hast  been  our  dwelling  place  in  all  generations.     Ps.  xc  :  i. 


i  0  Lord,  our  help  in  ages  past, 
Our  hope  for  years  to  come, 
Our  shelter  from  the  stormy  blast, 
And  our  eternal  home: 

2  Beneath  the  shadow  of  Thy  throne 

Thy  people  dwell  secure ; 

Sufficient  is  Thine  arm  alone, 

And  our  defence  is  sure. 

3  Before  the  earth  in  order  stood, 

Or  men  had  learned  Thy  name, 
From  everlasting  Thou  art  God, 
To  endless  years  the  same. 


4  0  Lord,  our  help  in  ages  past, 
Our  hope  for  years  to  come ; 
Be  Thou  our  guard  while  troubles  last, 
And  our  eternal  home  I         Dox.  iv. 
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He  hath  done  all  things  well.     Mark  vii :  37. 

i  Whate'er  my  God  ordains  is  right; 
His  will  is  ever  just; 
Howe'er  He  order  now  my  cause, 
I  will  be  still,  and  trust. 
He  is  my  God, 
Though  dark  my  road; 
He  holds  me  that  I  shall  not  fall, 
Wherefore  to  Him  I  leave  it  all. 

2  Whate'er  my  God  ordains  is  right ; 
He  never  will  deceive : 
He  leads  me  by  the  proper  path, 
And  so  to  Him  I  cleave, 
And  take  content 
What  He  hath  sent : 
His  hand  can  turn  my  griefs  away, 
And  patiently  I  wait  His  day. 
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Whate'er  my  God  ordains  is  right ; 

Though  I  the  cup  must  drink 
That  bitter  seems  to  my  faint  heart, 
I  will  not  fear  nor  shrink : 
Tears  pass  away 
With  dawn  of  day : 
Sweet  comfort  yet  shall  fill  my  heart, 
And  pain  and  sorrow  shall  depart. 

Whate'er  my  God  ordains  is  right ; 

Here  will  I  take  my  stand : 
Though  sorrow,  need,  or  death  make  earth 
For  me  a  desert  land : 
My  Father's  care 
Is  round  me  there : 
He  holds  me  that  I  shall  not  fall, 
And  so  to  Him  I  leave  it  alL 
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Whom  have 


in  heaven  but  thee?  and  there  is  none  upon  the  earth  that  1  desire 
beside  thee.    Ps 


i  Whom   have  we,  Lord,  in  heaven 
but  Thee, 
And  whom  on  earth  beside? 
Where  else  for  succor  can  we  flee, 
Or  in  whose  strength  confide? 

2  Thou  art  our  portion  here  below, 
Our  promised  rest  above ; 


lxxiii :  25. 

Ne'er  may  our  souls  an  object  know, 
So  precious  as  Thy  love. 

Thou,    Lord,  wilt    be   our   guide 
through  life, 
And  help  and  strength  supply ; 
Sustain  us  in  earth's  final  strife, 
And  welcome  us  on  high. 

Dox.  iv. 
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My  soul  is  even  as  a  weaned  child.     Ps.  cxxx  i :  a. 

i  Quiet,  Lord,  my  fro  ward  heart ; 

Make  me  teachable  and  mild, 
Upright,  simple,  free  from  art, — 

Make  me  as  a  little  child  : 
From  distrust  and  envy  free  ; 
Pleased  with  all  that  pleases  Thee. 

2  What  Thou  shalt  to-day  provide, 

Let  me  as  a  child  receive  ; 
What  to-morrow  may  betide, 

Calmly  to  Thy  wisdom  leave. 
'Tis  enough  that  Thou  wilt  care  : 
Why  should  I  the  burden  bear? 

3  As  a  little  child  relies 

On  a  care  beyond  his  own  ; 
Knows  he's  neither  strong  nor  wise, 

Fears  to  stir  a  step  alone, — 
Let  me  thus  with  Thee  abide, 
As  my  Father,  Guard,  and  Guide. 
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Voices  in  Harmony.  I 
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2*7  J-    Thou  compassest  my  path  and  my  lying  down,  and  art  acquainted  with  all  my  ways. 
*  •   *  Ps.  cxxxix:  3. 

i  In  all  my  vast  concerns  with  Thee, 

In  vain  my  soul  would  try 
To  shun  Thy  presence,  Lord,  or  flee 

The  notice  of  Thine  eye. 
Thine  all-surrounding  sight  surveys 

My  rising  and  my  rest: 
My  public  walks,  my  private  ways, 

The  secrets  of  my  breast. 

2  My  thoughts  lie  open  to  the  Lord, 

Before  they're  formed  within: 
And  ere  my  lips  pronounce  the  word, 

He  knows  the  sense  I  mean. 
Oh,  wondrous  knowledge,  deep  and  high  I 

Where  can  a  creature  hide? 
Within  Thy  circling  arms  I  lie, 

Enclosed  on  every  side. 
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Make  you  a  new  heart  and  a  new  spirit.     Ezek.  xviii:  31. 


1  Lord !  when  we  bend  before  Thy  throne, 

And  our  confessions  make, 
Teach  us  to  feel  the  sins  we  own, 
And  hate  them  and  forsake. 

2  Our  broken  spirits  pitying  see, 

True  penitence  impart; 
And  let  a  healing  ray  from  Thee 
Beam  peace  into  each  heart. 

3  When  we  disclose  our  wants  in  prayer, 

May  we  our  wills  resign, 
And  not  a  thought  our  bosom  share 
Which  is  not  wholly  Thine. 

4  May  faith  each  weak  petition  fill, 

And  waft  it  to  the  skies, 
And  teach  our  hearts  'tis  goodness  still 
That  grants  it  or  denies. 


£: 


SELF-EX  A  MINA  TION. 


m 


=t 


293 


1 


:■£:£= 


r^^j 


*=* 


jfctst 


H-*-*-*-^!^ 


-si — 


fe^i^Siii^ 


/^  *7fi  Search  me,  O  God,  and  know  my  heart  ;  try  me,  and  know  my  thoughts  ;  and  see  i 

there  be  any  wicked  way  in  me,  and  lead  me  in  the  way  everlasting.     Ps.  cxxxix  :  23,  34.  ^ 


1  Thou,  Lord,  by  strictest  search  hast  known 
My  rising  up  and  lying  down ; 

My  secret  thoughts  are'  known  to  Thee, 
Known  long  before  conceived  by  me. 

2  From  Thy  all-seeing  Spirit,  Lord, 
What  hiding-place  does  earth  afford? 
Or  where  can  I  Thy  influence  shun, 
Or  whither  from  Thy  presence  run? 

3  The  veil  of  night  is  no  disguise, 

No  screen  from  Thy  all-searching  eyes ; 
Through  midnight  shades  Thou  find'st  Thy  way, 
As  in  the  blazing  noon  of  day. 

4  Search,  try,  0  God,  my  thoughts  and  heart, 
If  mischief  lurk  in  any  part; 

Correct  me  where  I  go  astray 
And  guide  me  in  Thy  perfect  way. 


i7^ 

^^9- 


294 


SELF-EXAMINA  TION. 
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rtWiy     Let  us  search,  and  try  our  ways,  and 
turn  again  to  the  Lord.     Lam.  iii:  40. 

i  My  God !  permit  me  not  to  be 
A  stranger  to  myself  and  Thee : 
Amidst  ten  thouasnd  thoughts  I  rove 
Forgetful  of  my  highest  love. 

2  Vouchsafe  to  me  Thy  guiding  light, 
To  read  my  heart  and  mind  aright; 
My  every  secret  thought  explore, 
And  call  my  words  and  actions  o'er. 


O  rj  O     O  Israel ,  return  unto  the  Lord  thy  God; 
for  thou  hast  fallen  by  thine  iniquity. 
Hos.  xiv:  1. 

i  Return,  my  roving  heart,  return, 
And  chase  earth's  shadowy  forms 
no  more, 
0  seek  thy  better  needs  to  learn, 
For  higher  good  thy  God  implore. 

2  0  holy  Lord,  whose  piercing  eye 
Distinctly  marks  each  deep  recess, 
In  these   sequestered  hours   draw 
nigh, 
And  with  Thy  presence  fill  the 
place. 


3  Why  should   my  soul  be  bound  to 
earth, 
And    thus   degrade   her   heavenly  3  Through  all  the  windings  of  my 


birth? 
Why     should   I    cleave  to    things 

below, 
And  from  my  God  and  Saviour  po  ? 


heart, 
My  search  let  heavenly  wisdom 
guide, 
And  still  its  radiant  beams  impart, 
Till  all  be  searched  and  purified. 
4  Search,  gracious  Lord  I  and  try  my  4  Then,  with  the  visits  of  Thy  love, 
heart,  Vouchsafe   my   inmost    soul  to 

And  hope  and  healing  peace  impart ;  cheer, 

From  guilt  and  error  set  me  free,         Till  every  grace  shall  join  to  prove 
And  guide  me  safe  to  heaven  and         That  God  has  fixed  His  dwelling 
Thee.  there. 
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I  will  cry  unto  thee  when  my  heart  is 
&  i  \j    overwhelmed  :  lead  me  to  the  rock  that 
is  higher  than  I.     Ps.  lxi :  *. 

i  When,  overwhelmed  with  grief, 
My  heart  within  me  dies, 
Helpless,  and  far  from  all  relief, 
To  heaven  I  lift  mine  eyes. 

2  0  lead  me  to  the  Rock 

That's  higher  than  my  head; 
And  make  the  covert  of  Thy  wings 
My  shelter  and  my  shade. 

3  Within  Thy  presence,  Lord, 

Forever  I'll  abide : 
Thou  art  the  tower  of  my  defence, 
The  refuge  where  I  hide.  Dox.  v. 

OOA    Arise  ye  and  depart  for  this  is  not  your 
*OV  rest.     Micahii:  io. 

i  0  where  shall  rest  be  found, 
Rest  for  the  weary  soul  ? 
'Twere  vain  the  ocean's  depths  to 
sound, 
Or  pierce  to  either  pole. 

2  The  world  can  never  give 

The  bliss  for  which  we  sigh  ; 


'Tis  not  the  whole  of  life  to  live, 
Nor  all  of  death  to  die. 

3  Beyond  this  vale  of  tears 
There  is  a  life  above, 
Unmeasured  by  the  flight  of  years, 
And  all  that  life  is  love.   Dox.  v. 
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The  mercy-seat  upon  the  ark. 
Ex.  xxvi :  34 


i  0  cease,  my  wandering  soul, 
On  restless  wing  to  roam  ; 
All  this  wide  world,  to  either  pole, 
Has  not  for  thee  a  home. 

2  Behold  the  ark  of  God, 

Behold  the  open  door  ; 
0  haste  to  gain  that  dear  abode, 
And  rove,  my  soul,  no  more. 

3  There  safe  thou  shalt  abide, 

There  sweet  shall  be  thy  rest, 
And  every  longing  satisfied, 
With  full  salvation  blest. 

Dox.  V. 
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^CJ(W  Whom  have  I  in  heaven  but  thee.     Ps.  Ixxiii :  25. 

1  Father  divine,  the  deadening  power  control, 
Which  to  the  senses  binds  the  immortal  soul ; 
Oh,  break  this  bondage,  Lord !  I  would  be  free, 
And,  in  my  soul,  would  find  my  heaven  in  Thee. 

2  My  heaven  in  Thee  !  —  0  Lord,  no  other  heaven, 
Can  to  th'  immortal  soul,  be  ever  given  : 

Oh,  let  Thy  kingdom  now  within  me  come, 
And  as  above,  so  here,  Thy  will  be  done  I 

3  My  heaven  in  Thee,  0  Father  !  let  me  find, — 
My  heaven  in  Thee,  within  a  heart  resigned  ; 
No  more  of  heaven  and  bliss,  my  soul,  despair ; 
For  where  my  God  is  found,  my  heaven  is  there. 
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MOD        I  am  the  Almighty  God  !  walk  before  me,  and  be  thou  perfect.     Gen.  xvii:  i. 

i  0  for  a  closer  walk  with  God, 
A  calm  and  heavenly  frame; 
A  light  to  shine  upon  the  road 
That  leads  me  to  the  Lamb. 

2  Where  is  the  blessedness  I  knew 

When  first  I  saw  the  Lord  ? 
Where  is  the  soul-refreshing  view 
Of  Jesus  and  His  Word? 

3  What  peaceful  hours  I  once  enjoyed  ! 

How  sweet  their  memory  still ! 
But  they  have  left  an  aching  void 
The  world  can  never  fill. 

4  Return,  0  holy  Dove  ;  return, 

Sweet  messenger  of  rest ; 
I  hate  the  sins  that  made  Thee  mourn, 
And  drove  Thee  from  my  breast. 

5  The  dearest  idol  I  have  known, 

Whate'er  that  idol  be, 
Help  me  to  tear  it  from  Thy  throne, 
And  worship  only  Thee. 

6  So  shall  my  walk  be  close  with  God, 

Calm  and  serene  my  frame ; 
So  purer  light  shall  mark  the  road 

That  leads  me  to  the  Lamb.         Dox.  iv. 
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2S4  Heal  me*  °  Lord' and  I  sha11  be 

^°*  healed.     Jer.  xvii :   14. 

i  Heal  me,  0  my  Saviour,  heal ; 
Heal  me  as  I  suppliant  kneel ; 
Heal  me,  and  my  pardon  seal. 


2  Holy  Jesus,  grant  us  tears, 

Fill  us  with  heart-searching  fears, 
Light  wherein  our  guilt  appears. 

3  Lord,  on  us  Thy  Spirit  pour, 
Kneeling  lowly  at  the  door, 
Ere  it  close  for  evermore. 


2  Fresh  the  wounds  that  sin  hath 

made; 

Hear  the  prayers  I  oft  have  prayed,  4  »Y  Thy  night  of  agony, 

And  in  mercy  send  me  aid.  J*  ™*  supplicating  cry, 

By  Thy  willingness  to  die, 

3  Thou  the  true  Physician  art ;  ^    _.                 , . . 
Thou,  0  Lord,  canst  health  impart,  5  »7  Thy  tears  of  bitter 


woe 


Binding  up  the  bleeding  heart. 

4  Other  comforters  are  gone; 
Thou  canst  heal,  and  Thou  alone, 
Since  on  me  Thy  light  hath  shone. 

5  Heal  me,  then,  my  Saviour,  heal ; 
Heal  me,  as  I  suppliant  kneel; 
To  Thy  mercy  I  appeal. 

OQK      Have  mercy  upon  me,  O  God,  accord- 
ing to  thy  loving  kindness.     Ps.  li:  i. 

i  Lord,  in  this  Thy  mercy's  day, 
Ere  we  let  it  pass  away, 
On  our  knees  we  fall  and  pray. 


For  Jerusalem  below, 

Let  us  not  Thy  grace  forego. 

6  Judge  and  Saviour  of  our  race, 
Grant  us,  when  we  see  Thy  face, 
With  Thy  ransomed  ones  a  place. 
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Behold  I  stand  at  the  door  and  knock. 
Rev.  iii :  20. 


1  Knock  1  but  0  most  patient  Lord, 
Strength  to  open  first  afford ; 
Will  to  grasp  love's  sweet  award. 

2  Man,  He  standeth  yet  full  fain, 
Let  not,  let  not  all  be  vain ; 
Take  the  everlasting  gain. 
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3  Open,  bid  Him  in,  and  fall 

At  His  feet  who  doth  thee  call ; 
In  His  mercy  stands  thine  all. 

4  Weeping,  kiss  the  sacred  feet ; 
Thorn-crowned  King,  Thine  eyes 

are  sweet; 
Master,  is  it  thus  we  meet  ? 


5  Lord,  dost  Thou  remember  me? 
Lord,  I  nailed  Thee  on  the  tree; 
Lord,  good  Lord,  I  scoff' d  at  Thee. 

6  0  !  my  sins  against  me  cry ; 

0 1  my  guilt  is  deep  and  high ; 
"Peace!"  He  saith,  uthou  shalt 
not  die." 
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Deliver  us  from  evil       Matt,  vi:  13. 


1  Jesus,  Lord  of  life  and  glory, 

Bend  from  heaven  Thy  gracious 
ear; 
While  our  waiting  souls  adore  Thee, 
Friend  of  helpless  sinners,  hear : 

By  Thy  mercy, 
0  deliver  us,  good  Lord. 

2  From  the  depths  of  nature's  blind- 

ness, 
From  the  hardening  power  of  sin, 
From  all  malice  and  unkindness, 
From  the  pride  that  lurks  within: 

By  Thy  mercy, 
0  deliver  us,  good  Lord. 

3  When  temptation  sorely  presses, 

In  the  day  of  Satan's  power, 
In  our  times  of  deep  distresses, 


In  each  dark  and  trying  hour : 

By  Thy  mercy, 
0  deliver  us,  good  Lord. 

4  When  the  world  around  is  smiling, 

In  the  time  of  wealth  and  ease, 

Earthly  joys  our  hearts  beguiling, 

In  the  day  of  health  and  peace: 

By  Thy  mercy, 
0  deliver  us,  good  Lord. 

5  In  the  weary  hours  of  sickness, 

In  the  times  of  grief  and  pain, 
When  we  feel  our  mortal  weak- 


When   the   creature's  help  is 
vain; 
By  Thy  mercy, 
0  deliver  us,  good  Lord. 
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/WOO  A  broken  and  a  contrite  heart,  O  God,  thou  wilt  not  despise.     Ps.  li 


i  Holy  offerings,  rich  and  rare, 
Offerings  of  praise  and  prayer, 
Purer  life  and  purpose  high, 
Clasped  hands,  uplifted  eye, 
Lowly  acts  of  adoration 
To  the  God  of  our  salvation  — . 
On  Thine  altar  laid  we  leave  them : 
Deign,  0  Father,  to  receive  them! 


3  Vows  and  longings,  hopes  and  fears, 
Broken-hearted  sighs  and  tears, 
Dreams  of  what  we  yet  might  be 
Could  we  cling  more  close  to  Thee, 
Which, despite  of  faults  and  failings, 
Help  Thy  grace  in  its  prevailings — 
On  Thine  altar  laid  we  leave  them : 
Saviour,  listen  and  receive  them  1 


2  Promises  in  sorrow  made, 
Left,  alasl  too  long  unpaid; 
Fervent  wishes,  earnest  thought, 
Never  into  action  wrought — 
Long  withheld,  we  now  restore  them, 
On  Thy  holy  altar  pour  them: 
There  in  trembling  faith  to   leave 

them; 
Lord,perfect  them  and  receive  them  I 


Sinful  thoughts  and  wilful  ways, 
Love  of  self  and  human  praise, 
Pride  of  life  and  lust  of  eye, 
Worldly  pomp  and  vanity — 
Faults  that  let  and  will  not  leave  us, 
Though  their  staying  sorely  grieve 

us, 
Help,  oh,  help  us  to  outlive  them : 
In  Thy  mercy,  Lord,  forgive  them ! 
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5  Brighter  joys  and  tenderer  tears, 
Fonder  faith,  more  faithful  fears, 
Lowlier  penitence  for  sin, 
More  of  Thee  our  souls  within ; 
Love  which,  when  its  life  was  newer, 
Burnt  within  us  deeper,  truer — 
Lost  too  long,  while  we  deplore  them : 
Come,  blest    Saviour,   and  restore 
them! 


6  To  the  High  and  Holy  One, 
Reigning  on  Thy  heavenly  throne, 
Though  our  mortal  weakness  raise 
Off' rings  of  imperfect  praise, 
Yet  with  hearts  bowed  down  and 

lowly, 
Crying,  Holy  !  Holy!  Holy! 
On  Thine  altar  laid  we  leave  them  : 
In  Thy  mercy,  Lord,  receive  them  I 
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With  the  Lord  is  mercy.    Ps.  cxxx :  7. 


289 

i  How  glorious  is  the  hour  : 

When  first  our  souls  awake, 
And  through  Thy  Spirit's  quick'  ning 
pow'.r 
Of  the  new  life  partake  I 
With  richer  beauty  glows 

The  world,  before  so  fair  ; 
Her  holy  light  religion  throws, 
Reflected  everywhere. 


Amid  repentant  tears, 

We  feel  sweet  peace  within  ; 
We  know  the  God  of  mercy  hears, 

And  pardons  every  sin. 
Born  of  Thy  Spirit,  Lord, 

Thy  Spirit  may  we  share! 
Deep  in  our  hearts  inscribe  Thy 
Word, 

And  place  Thine  image  there. 
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(L  «/U         Repent  and  turn  yourselves  from  all  your  transgressions.     Ezek.  xviii :   30. 

i  Weary  of  earth  and  laden  with  my  sin, 

I  look  at  heaven  and  long  to  enter  in, 
But  there  no  evil  thing  may  find  a  home: 
And  yet  I  hear  a  voice  that  bids  me  "Come." 

2  So  vile  I  am,  how  dare  I  hope  to  stand 
In  the  pure  glory  of  that  holy  land?  ' 
Before  the  whiteness  of  that  throne  appear? 

Yet  there  are  hands  stretched  out  to  draw  me  near. 

3  The  while  I  fain  would  tread  the  heavenly  way, 
Evil  is  ever  with  me  day  by  day; 

Yet  on  mine  ears  the  gracious  tidings  fall, 

II  Confess,  repent,  thou  shalt  be  loosed  from  all." 

4  It  is  the  voice  of  Jesus  that  I  hear, 

His  are  the  hands  stretched  out  to  draw  me  near, 

*Tis  He  that  fighteth  for  me,  He  alone 

Will  guard  the  way  that  leadeth  to  His  throne. 

5  'Twas  He  who  found  me  on  the  deathly  wild, 
And  made  me  heir  of  heaven,  the  Father's  child, 
And  day  by  day,  whereby  my  soul  may  live, 
Gives  me  the  bread  of  heaven,  and  will  give. 

6  Naught  can  I  bring,  dear  Lord,  for  all  I  owe, 
Yet  let  my  full  heart  what  it  can  bestow; 
Like  Mary's  gift  let  my  devotion  prove, 
Forgiven  greatly,  how  I  greatly  love.  D',x.  xi. 
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Behold,  I  stand  at  the  door  and  knock.     Rev.  iii  :  20. 


i  0  Jesus,  Thou  art  standing 

Outside  the  fast-closed  door, 
In  lowly  patience  waiting 

To  pass  the  threshold  o'er : 
We  bear  the  name  of  Christians, 

His  name  and  sign  we  bear, 
0  shame,  thrice  shame  upon  us, 

To  keep  Him  standing  there. 

2  0  Jesus,  Thou  art  knocking ; 
And  lo,  that  hand  is  scarred, 
And  thorns  Thy  brow  encircle, 
And  tears  Thy  face  have  marred, 


0  love  that  passeth  knowledge, 

So  patiently  to  wait ! 
0  sin  that  hath  no  equal, 

So  fast  to  bar  the  gate  1 

0  Jesus,  Thou  art  pleading 

In  accents  meek  and  low, 
" 1  died  for  you,  my  children, 

And  will  ye  treat  me  so  ?  " 
0  Lord,  with  shame  and  sorrow 

We  open  now  the  door ; 
Dear  Saviour,  enter,  enter, 

And  leave  us  nevermore  t 
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&ij£  Him  that  cometh  to  me  I  will  in  no  wise  cast  out.     John  vi :  37. 

1  Saviour,  like  a  shepherd  lead  us, 

Much  we  need  Thy  tender  care, 
In  Thy  pleasant  pastures  feed  us, 
For  our  use  Thy  folds  prepare, 

Blessed  Jesus  !  Blessed  Jesus  ! 
Thou  hast  bought  us,  Thine  we  are. 

2  Thou  hast  promised  to  receive  us, 

Poor  and  sinful  though  we  be  ; 
Thou  hast  mercy  to  relieve  us  ; 

Grace  to  cleanse,  and  power  to  free : 

Blessed  Jesus  !  Blessed  Jesus  I 
Let  us  early  turn  to  Thee. 

3  Early  let  us  seek  Thy  favor, 

Early  let  us  do  Thy  will ; 
Do  Thou,  Lord,  our  only  Saviour, 
With  Thy  love  our  bosoms  fill : 

Blessed  Jesus  I  Blessed  Jesus  ! 
Thou  hast  loved  us, — love  us  still. 
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For  thy  name's  sake  lead  me,  and  guide  me.     Ps.  xxxi :  3. 

1  Lead  us,  heavenly  Father,  lead  us 

O'er  the  world's  tempestuous  sea  ; 
Guide  us,  guard  us,  keep  us,  feed  us, 

For  we  have  no  help  but  Thee ; 
Yet  possessing  every  blessing 

If  our  God  our  Father  be. 

2  Saviour,  shed  Thy  mercy  o'er  us; 

All  our  weakness  Thou  dost  know; 
Thou  didst  tread  this  earth  before  us, 

Thou  didst  feel  its  keenest  woe : 
Lone  and  dreary,  faint  and  weary, 

Through  the  desert  Thou  didst  go. 

3  Spirit  of  our  God,  descending, 

Fill  our  hearts  with  heavenly  joy ; 
Love  with  every  feeling  blending, 

Pleasures  that  can  never  cloy. 
Thus  provided,  pardoned,  guided, 

Nothing  can  our  peace  destroy.  Dox  vii. 
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O  that  my  ways  were  directed  to  keep  thy  statutes  !     Ps.  cxix:  5. 
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i  0  that  the  Lord  would  guide  my  3  Order  my  footsteps  by  Thy  Word, 


ways 
To  keep  His  statutes  still! 
0  that  my  God  would  grant  me 

grace 
To  know  and  do  His  will! 

2  0  send  Thy  Spirit  down,  to  write 
Thy  law  upon  my  heart ! 
Save  me  from  falsehood  and  deceit, 
Thy  truth  to  me  impart. 
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And  make  my  heart  sincere  ; 
Let  sin  have  no  dominion,  Lord, 
But  keep  my  conscience  clear. 

4  Make  me  to  walk  in  Thy  com- 
mands ; 
'Tis  a  delightful  road; 
Nor  let  my  head,  my  heart,  my 
hands, 
Offend  against  my  God. 


Dox.  IV. 


1—1—1- 


m 


*     #- 


• — 5— 


53s 


F=F 


mm 


&—- 


-& 


r= 


mm 


±=t 


r* 


-25^-s" 


SI 

A-  MEN. 


SUP  PLICA  TION. 


307 


Hold  thou  me  up,  and  I  shall  be  safe.     Ps.  cxix  :  117. 
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i  Take  Thou  the  heart  I  cannot  give ; 
Take  that  which  is  Thine  own. 
To  give,  to  take,  to  will,  to  do, 
Is  Thine,  and  Thine  alone. 

2  Yet,  leaning  on  th'  upholding  arm, 

I  trust,  but  cannot  see  ; 
Help  me,  as  of  myself,  to  stretch 
My  helpless  hands  to  Thee.        5 

3  And    when    Thou    hast   received 

Thine  own, 
Oh,  keep  it,  Lord,  I  pray ; 


And  save  me  from  the  wayward 
will, 
That  seeks  a  wider  way. 

If  ever,  before  adverse  winds, 
Between  the  cloud  and  sea, 

I,  at  the  bidding  of  my  heart 
Am  drifting  far  from  Thee ; 

Light   of   all   tempted   souls,  be 
mine, 

Till,  sea  and  desert  passed, 
Safe  in  Thy  circling  love  I  find 

My  anchorage  at  last ! 

Dox.  IV. 
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^j  f  H)  Not  my  will,  but  thine  be  done 

i  Thy  will,  0  Lord,  not  mine; 
0  take  mine  all  away  I 
And  let  Thy  sun  of  wisdom  shine, 
A  peaceful,  cloudless  day. 

2  And  let  not  this  request, 

A  selfish  offering  be; 
Oh,  may  I  seek  this  heavenly  rest, 
Not  for  myself,  but  Thee  I 

3  For  I  may  selfish  be, 

When  I  myself  deplore; 


Luke  xxii :  42. 


No  nearer  true  humility, 
Than  I  have  been  before. 

Help  me,  before  Thy  throne, 
All  pride  of  self  to  still, 

To  have  no  wishes  of  my  own, 
Except  to  do  Thy  will. 

All  my  concerns  of  life, 
I  would  resign  to  Thee; 

I  am  not  equal  to  the  strife, 
0  Lord,  be  strength  for  me! 
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He  looked  up  to  heaven,  and  blessed,  and  brake  the  loaves,  and  gave  to  bit 
disciples  to  set  before  them.      Mark  vi :  41. 


i   Break  Thou  the  bread  of  life, 

Dear  Lord,  to  me, 
As  Thou  didst  break  the  loaves 

Beside  the  sea; 
Within  the  sacred  page 

I  seek  Thee,  Lord; 
My  spirit  pants  for  Thee, 

0  living  Word  I 

2  Bless  Thou  the  truth,  0  Lord, 

To  me —  to  me — 
As  Thou  didst  bless  the  bread 

By  Galilee ; 
Then  shall  all  bondage  cease, 

All  fetters  fall; 
And  I  shall  find  my  peace, 

My  All-in-All ! 
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ftt/O  They  that  wait  upon  the  Lord  shall  renew  their  strength.     Isa.  xl:  31. 

i  Jesus,  my  Saviour !  look  on  me, 
For  I  am  weary  and  opprest ; 
I  come  to  cast  myself  on  Thee : 
Thou  art  my  Rest. 

2  Look  down  on  me,  for  I  am  weak, 

I  feel  the  toilsome  journey's  length; 
Thine  aid  omnipotent  I  seek : 
Thou  art  my  Strength. 

3  I  am  bewildered  on  my  way, 

Dark  and  tempestuous  is  the  night ; 
Oh  send  Thou  forth  some  cheering  ray: 
Thou  art  my  Light. 

4  I  hear  the  storms  around  me  rise ; 

But  when  I  dread  th'  impending  shock, 
My  spirit  to  the  refuge  flies : 
Thou  art  my  Rock. 

5  Standing  alone  on  Jordan's  brink, 

In  that  tremendous  latest  strife, 
Thou  wilt  not  suffer  me  to  sink : 
Thou  art  my  Life. 

6  Thou  wilt  my  every  want  supply, 

E'en  to  the  end,  whate'er  befall; 
Through  life,  in  death,  eternally, 
Thou  art  my  All. 
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Forsake  not  the  works  of  thine  own  hands.     Ps.  cxxxviii:  8. 


A  -  M  EN . 


mm 


i  Forsake  me  not!  0  Thou,  my  Lord,  my  Light  1 
I  lift  mine  eyes  unto  Thy  holy  height, 
And  trust  Thee  with  a  child's  sweet  trust —  untaught 
II :  Forsake  me  not ! :  II 


2  Forsake  me  not  I   By  sorrow  oft  depressed, 
On  Thee  alone,  Almighty  Power,  I  rest! 
Strength  faileth  me;  be  Thou  my  strength,  my  lot 

|| :  Forsake  me  not ! :  || 

3  Forsake  me  not !   Help  me  to  know  Thy  way ! 
Let  me  at  last,  at  closing  of  my  day, 

Into  the  light  of  Thy  dear  face  be  brought! 
|| :  Forsake  me  not ! :  II 
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I  will  be  with  him  in  trouble.     Ps.  xci :    15. 


In  the  hour  of  trial, 

Jesus,  strengthen  me ; 
Lest  by  base  denial, 

I  depart  from  Thee. 
When  Thou  see'st  me  waver, 

With  a  look  recall, 
Nor  for  fear  or  favor 

Suffer  me  to  fall. 

With  forbidden  pleasures 

Would  this  vain  world  charm, 
Or  its  sordid  treasures 

Spread  to  work  me  harm  ; 
Bring  to  my  remembrance 

Sad  Gethsemane, 
Or  in  darker  semblance 

Cross-crowned  Calvary. 


Should  Thy  mercy  send  me 

Sorrow,  toil,  and  woe  ; 
Or  should  pain  attend  me 

On  my  path  of  woe : 
Grant  that  I  may  never 

Fail  Thy  hand  to  see ; 
Grant  that  I  may  ever 

Cast  my  care  on  Thee. 

When  my  lamp  low  burning 

Sinks  in  death's  last  pain ; 
Earth  to  earth  returning. 

Dust  to  dust  again  ; 
On  Thy  truth  relying, 

Through  that  mortal  strife, 
Saviour,  take  me  dying 

To  eternal  life. 
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FAITH  AND    TRUST. 

(  First  Tune.) 
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Oil  I.       My  soul  longeth,  yea,  even  fainteth  for  the  courts  of  the  Lord.     Ps.  lxxxiv  :  2. 


1  Pleasant  are  Thy  courts  above, 
In  the  land  of  light  and  love ; 
Pleasant  are  Thy  courts  below, 
In  the  land  of  sin  and  woe. 
Oh,  my  spirit  longs  and  faints 
For  the  converse  of  Thy  saints, 
For  the  brightness  of  Thy  face, 
For  Thy  fulness,  God  of  grace ! 


2  Happy  birds  that  sing  and  fly 
Round  Thine  altars,  OMost  High; 
Happier  souls  that  find  a  rest 
In  our  Heavenly  Father's  breast ! 
Like  the  wandering  dove,  that  found 
No  repose  on  earth  around, 
They  can  to  their  ark  repair, 
And  enjoy  it  ever  there. 


FAITH  AND    TRUST. 

(  Second  Tune.) 
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3  Happy  souls!  their  praises  flow 
Even  in  the  vale  of  woe ; 
Waters  in  the  desert  rise, 
Manna  feeds  them  from  the  skies ; 

On  they  go  from  strength  to  strength, 
Till  they  reach  Thy  throne  at  length, 
At  Thy  feet  adoring  fall, 
Who  hast  led  them  safe  through  all. 

4  Lord,  be  mine  this  prize  to  win ! 
Guide  me  through  a  world  of  sin : 
Keep  me  by  Thy  saving  grace; 
Give  me  at  Thy  side  a  place; 
Sun  and  shield  alike  Thou  art  ; 
Guide  and  guard  my  erring  heart ! 
Grace  and  glory  flow  from  Thee ; 
Shower,  oh,  shower  them,  Lord,  on  me. 
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In  my  distress  I  called  upon  the  Lord.     Ps.  xviii:  6. 


i  Great  refuge  of  the  weary  soul, 
On  Thee,  when  sorrows  rise  : 
On  Thee,  when  waves  of  trouble  roll, 
My  fainting  hope  relies. 


2  To  Thee  I  tell  each  rising  grief, 
For  Thou  alone  canst  heal : 
Thy  Word  can  bring  a  sure  relief, 
For  every  pain  I  feel. 


3  0  gracious  God,  where  shall  I  flee? 
Thou  art  my  only  trust ; 
And  still  my  soul  would  cleave  to  Thee, 
Though  prostrate  in  the  dust. 


4  Thy  mercy  seat  is  open  still. 
There  let  my  soul  retreat : 
With  humble  hope  attend  Thy  will, 
And  wait  before  Thy  feet.     Dox.  iv. 
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Olid     As  the  hart  panteth  after  the  water  brooks,  so  panteth  my  soul  after  thee.     Ps.  xlii:  i. 


i  As  pants  the  hart  for  cooling  streams, 
When  heated  in  the  chase, 
So  longs  my  soul,  0  God,  for  Thee, 
And  Thy  refreshing  grace. 

2  For  Thee  my  God  —  the  living  God, 

My  thirsty  soul  doth  pine ; 
0  !  when  shall  I  behold  Thy  face, 
Thou  Majesty  divine ! 

3  I  sigh  to  think  of  happier  days, 

When  Thou,  0  Lord,  wast  nigh  ; 
When  every  heart  was  turned  to  praise, 
And  none  more  blest  than  I. 


4  Why  restless,  why  cast  down,  my  soul  ? 
Hope  still,  and  thou  shalt  sing 
The  praise  of  Him  who  is  thy  God, 
Thy  Saviour,  and  thy  King.     Dox.  iv. 
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With  thee  is  the  fountain  of  life.     Ps.  xxxvi :  9. 

i  Laboring  and  heavy-laden, 

Wanting  help  in  time  of  need, 
Fainting  by  the  way  from  hunger, 
Bread  of  Life  1  on  Thee  we  feed. 

2  Thirsting  for  the  springs  of  water, 

That,  by  love's  eternal  law, 
From  the  stricken  rocks  are  flowing, 
Well  of  Life  I  from  Thee  we  draw. 

3  In  the  land  of  cloud  and  shadow, 

Where  no  human  eye  can  see, 
Light  to  those  who  sit  in  darkness, 
Light  of  Life  1  we  walk  in  Thee. 

4  Strangers  upon  earth,  and  pilgrims, 

Wearied  with  the  world,  and  weak  ; 
By  life's  many  ways  bewildered, 
Path  of  Life  1  for  Thee  we  seek. 

5  Vexed  with  passion's  hateful  bondage, 

Longing,  struggling  to  be  free  ; 

Where  Thy  loving  banner  leads  us, 

Prince  of  Life  !  we  follow  Thee. 

6  Thou  the  grace  of  life  supplying, 

Thou  the  crown  of  life  wilt  give  ; 
Dead  to  sin,  and  daily  dying, 

Life  of  Life  1  in  Thee  we  live.         Do*,  ix. 
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OvfO  He  is  my  help  and  shield.     Ps.  xxxiii:  20. 


i  While  Thou,  0  my  God  I  art  my  help  and  defender, . 
No  cares  can  o'erwhelm  me,  no  terrors  appal ; 
The  wiles  and  the  snares  of  this  world  will  but  render 
More  lively  my  hope  in  my  God  and  my  All. 

2  Yes,  Thou  art  my  refuge  in  sorrow  and  danger; 

My  strength  when  I  suffer;  my  hope  when  I  fall; 
My  comfort  and  joy  in  this  land  of  the  stranger ; 
My  treasure,  my  glory,  my  God  and  my  All. 

3  To  Thee,  blessed  Lord !  will  I  turn  without  ceasing, 

Though  grief  may  oppress  me,  or  sorrow  befall ; 
And  love  Thee  till  death,  my  blest  spirit  releasing, 
Unites  me  to  Thee,  Lord  I  my  God  and  my  All. 

4  And  when  Thou  demandest  the  life  Thou  hast  given, 

With  joy  will  I  answer  Thy  merciful  call ; 
And  quit  Thee  on  earth,  but  to -find  Thee  in  heaven, 
My  portion  for  ever,  my  God  and  my  All  1 
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Let  us  run  with  patience  the  race  that  is  set  before  us      Heb.  xii :   i. 


i  The  God  of  Abraham  praise 

Who  reigns  enthroned  above, 
Ancient  of  everlasting  days, 

And  God  of  love : 
Who  was,  and  is,  the  same, 

And  evermore  shall  be  : 
Eternal  Father,  great  I  AM, 

We  worship  Thee. 

2  Though  all  my  foes  combine, 

Their  power  I  shall  withstand  ; 
My  race  I  run,  through  strength 
Divine, 
At  God's  command. 


The  watery  deep  I  pass  ; 

My  heavenly  way  pursue  ; 
And  through  the  lonely  wilderness 

I  Jesus  view. 

To  Him  my  voice  I  raise  ; 

He  all-sufficient  is  : 
He'll  guide  me  safely  all  my  days, 

To  worlds  of  bliss. 
In  Him  secure  I  stand  : 

Almighty  is  His  power  : 
My  Rock  through  all  the    desert 
land, 

My  Shield  and  Tower. 
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Behold  the  happy  land  5 

Where  peace  and  goodness  reign : 
0  let  us  strive  at  His  command, 

That  land  to  gain. 
In  yon  bright  world  above 

Is  happiness  Divine: 
Through   Jesus'  grace   and   won- 
drous love, 

That  land  is  mine. 


He,  great  Eternal  King, 

In  heaven  supremely  reigns  ; 
Angelic  hosts  His  praises  sing 

In  sweetest  strains  : 
His  servants  there  shall  live, 

In  peace  before  His  throne: 
And  all  the  joys  their   God   can 
give 

Shall  be  their  own. 


Take  my  yoke  upon  you.    Matt,  xi :  29. 


i  Jesus,  the  weary  wanderer's  rest, 
Give  me  Thy  easy  yoke  to  bear ; 
With  resignation  arm  my  breast, 
With  humble  love  and  lowly  fear. 

2  Thankful  I  take  the  cup  from  Thee, 

Mingled  according  to  Thy  will, 
Though  bitter  to  the  taste  it  be, 
'Tis  full  of  heavenly  mercy  still. 

3  Be  Thou,  0  Rock  of  Ages,  nigh  ! 

So  shall  each  murmuring  thought  be  gone, 
And  grief,  and  fear,  and  care  shall  fly, 
As  clouds  before  the  mid-day  sun. 

4  0  Thou,  who  bad'st  the  tempest  cease, 

And  lo  1  the  waves  obeyed  Thy  will, 
Speak  to  my  warring  passions,  peace  ! 

Say  to  my  trembling  heart,  "Be  still."     Dox.  i. 
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My  spirit  hath  rejoiced  in  God,  my  Saviour.      Luke  i :  47. 


1  Rest  of  the  weary, 

Joy  of  the  sad, 
Hope  of  the  dreary, 

Light  of  the  glad  ; 
Home  of  the  stranger, 

Strength  to  the  end, 
Refuge  from  danger, 

Saviour  and  Friend ! 


When  my  feet  stumble, 

To  Thee  I'll  cry, 
Crown  of  the  humble, 

Cross  of  the  high  ; 
When  my  steps  wander, 

Over  me  bend 
Truer  and  fonder, 

Saviour  and  Friend  I 


Pillow  where  lying 

Love  rests  its  head, 
Peace  of  the  dying, 

Life  of  the  dead  : 
Path  of  the  lowly, 

Prize  at  the  end, 
Breath  of  the  holy, 

Saviour  and  Friend ! 


Ever  confessing 

Thee,  I  will  raise 
Unto  Thee  blessing, 

Glory  and  praise: 
All  my  endeavor, 

World  without  end, 
Thine  to  be  ever, 

Saviour  and  Friend  I 
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A  man  shall  be  as  a  hiding  place  from  the  wind  and  a  covert  from  the  tempest  ;  as  rivers  of 
water  in  a  dry  place,  as  the  shadow  of  a  great  rock  in  a  weary  land.     Isa.  xxxii :  2. 


i  Ever  gracious  Lord!  I  fly- 
To  the  haven  of  Thy  breast ; 

When  destruction  draweth  nigh, 
There  may  I  in  safety  rest; 

Till  the  storm  is  overpast, 
Thou  wilt  my  protection  be ; 

From  the  flood  and  furious  blast, 
Refuge  I  shall  find  in  Thee. 

2  Welcome  as  the  water-springs, 
In  a  dry  and  desert  place, 
Is  Thy  Spirit,  for  it  brings 
Plenteous  streams  of  truth  and 
grace; 
As  a  great  rock  spreads  its  shade 
O'er  a  parched  and  weary  land, 
So  shall  my  defenceless  head 
Find  the  shadow  of  Thy  hand. 


3  Be  my  shelter  from  the  storm  ; 

Be  my  shadow  from  the  sun ; 
Day  by  day  the  work  perform 

Which  Thou  hast  in  me  begun : 
Weary,  parch'd  with  thirst,  and 
faint, 

What,  but  Thy  almighty  breath, 
Can  supply  my  every  want, 

Can  redeem  my  soul  from  death? 

4  Glory  to  Thy  holy  Name  I 

Jesus !  life  and  light  Thou  art, 
Love,  immutably  the  same, 

Thou  canst  never  thence  depart ; 
Love  Thy  very  essence  is, 

All  Thy  doings  spring  from  love : 
'Tis  the  source  of  all  our  bliss, 

Here,  and  in  Thy  heavens  above. 
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OIA  That  the  love  wherewith  thou  hast  loved  me  may  be  in  them  and  I  in  them. 

d  1V  John  xvii:  26. 

1  Thou  hidden  love  of  God,  whose  height, 

Whose  depth  unfathom'd  no  man  knows; 
I  see  from  far  Thy  beauteous  light, 

Inly  I  sigh  for  Thy  repose : 
My  heart  is  pained  nor  can  it  be 
At  rest  till  it  find  rest  in  Thee. 


2  Is  there  a  thing  beneath  the  sun 

That  strives  with  Thee  my  heart  to  share? 
Ah  1  tear  it  thence,  and  reign  alone, 

The  Lord  of  every  motion  there. 
Then  shall  my  heart  from  earth  be  free, 
When  it  hath  found  repose  in  Thee. 
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0  hide  this  self  from  me,  that  I 

No  more,  but  Thou  in  me,  may  live ; 

My  vile  affections  crucify, 

Nor  let  one  darling  lust  survive ; 

In  all  things  nothing  may  I  see, 

Nothing  desire,  or  seek,  but  Thee. 

Each  moment  draw  from  earth  away 
My  heart,  that  lowly  waits  Thy  call ; 

Speak  to  my  inmost  soul,  and  say, 
I  am  thy  Love,  thy  God,  thy  All : 

To  feel  Thy  power,  to  hear  Thy  voice, 

To  taste  Thy  love,  be  all  my  choice. 
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Oil  I  have  trodden  the  winepress  alone.     Isa.  lxiii :  3. 

i  Thou  Lamb  of  God,  Thou  Prince  3  Close   by    Thy   side   0   keep  me 

of  Peace,  still, 

For  Thee  my  thirsty  soul  doth  Howe'er  life's  various  currents 

pine ;  flow ; 

My   love,    my   faith,   my    hope  With  steadfast  eye  to  mark  Thy 

increase,  will, 

And  make  me  in  Thy  likeness  And  follow  Thee  where'er  I  go. 

shine-                                        4  Thou,  Lord,  the  dreadful  fight  hast 

2  With  single  eye  and  humble  mind,  won  ; 

Thy  will  in  all  things  may  I  Alone  hast  Thou  the  wine-press 

see !  trod. 

In  love  be  every  wish  resigned,  Thy  hand  shall  lead  me  safely  on  : 

And  hallowed  every  thought  to  Mighty  to  save  art  Thou,  my 

Thee  I  God.                                Dox  i. 
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In  the  shadow  of  thy  wings  will  I  make  my  refuge,  until  these  calamities 
be  overpast.     Ps.  lvii:  i. 

i  Jesus,  lover  of  my  soul! 

Let  me  to  Thy  bosom  fly, 
While  the  nearer  waters  roll, 

While  the  tempest  still  is  high; 
Hide  me,  0  my  Saviour !  hide, 

Till  the  storm  of  life  is  past; 
Safe  into  the  haven  guide; 

0  receive  my  soul  at  last ! 

2  Other  refuge  have  I  none ; 

Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on  Thee ; 
Leave,  ah  !  leave  me  not  alone ; 

Still  support  and  comfort  me; 
All  my  trust  on  Thee  is  stayed; 

All  my  help  from  Thee  I  bring : 
Cover  my  defenceless  head, 

With  the  shadow  of  Thy  wing. 

3  Plenteous  grace  with  Thee  is  found, 

Truth  to  cleanse  from  every  sin ; 
Let  the  healing  streams  abound, 

Make  and  keep  me  pure  within. 
Thou  of  life  the  Fountain  art : 

Freely  let  me  take  of  Thee; 
Spring  Thou  up  within  my  heart; 

Rise  to  all  eternity. 
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olo       Remember  me,  O  Lord,  with  the  favor  that  thou  bearest  unto  thy  people.     Ps.  cvi :  4. 

1  0  Thou  from  whom  all  goodness  flows, 

I  lift  my  soul  to  Thee  ; 
In  all  my  sorrows,  conflicts,  woes, 

Good  Lord,  remember  me. 
If  trials  sore  obstruct  my  way 

And  ills  I  cannot  flee, 
Then  let  my  strength  be  as  my  day, 

Good  Lord,  remember  mel 

2  Whene'er  distressed  by  pain  or  grief 

Thine  eye  my  frame  shall  see, 
Grant  patience,  rest,  and  kind  relief, 

In  love  remember  me. 
When  on  my  restless,  burdened  heart 

My  sins  lie  heavily, 
Let  Thy  salvation  peace  impart, 

Good  Lord,  remember  me! 

3  If  on  my  face,  for  Thy  dear  Name, 

Shame  and  reproaches  be, 
All  hail  reproach,  and  welcome  shame, 

If  Thou  remember  me  ! 
And  when  Thy  love  shall  call  me  hence 

Thy  brighter  world  to  see, 
Be  Thou  my  haven  and  defense, 

Good  Lord,  remember  mel 
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Q  "J  J_   Show  me  thy  ways,  O  Lord;  teach 
me  thy  paths.     Ps.  xxv  :  4. 

i  Thy  way,  not  mine,  0  Lord, 
However  dark  it  be  ! 
Lead  me  by  Thine  own  hand, 
Choose  out  the  path  for  me. 

2  Smooth  let  it  be  or  rough, 

It  will  be  still  the  best ; 
Winding  or  straight,  it  leads 
Right  onward  to  Thy  rest. 

3  The  kingdom  that  I  seek 

Is  Thine  ;  so  let  the  way 
That  leads  to  it  be  Thine ; 
Else  I  must  surely  stray. 

4  Take  Thou  my  cup,  and  it 

With  joy  or  sorrow  fill, 
As  best  to  Thee  may  seem  ; 
Choose  Thou  my  good  and  ill. 

5  Not  mine,  not  mine  the  choice, 

In  things  or  great  or  small ; 


Be  Thou  my  guide,  my  strength, 
My  wisdom,  and  my  all ! 
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Thy  will  be  done.     Matt.  Ad  :   10. 


i  My  Saviour,  as  Thou  wilt, 
0,  may  Thy  will  be  mine  I 
Into  Thy  hand  of  love 
I  would  my  all  resign. 

2  Through  sorrow,  as  through  joy, 

Conduct  me  as  Thine  own  ; 
And  help  me  still  to  say, 
Thy  will,  0  Lord,  be  done. 

3  My  Saviour,  as. Thou  wilt ! 

All  shall  be  well  for  me ; 

Each  changing  future  scene 

I  gladly  trust  with  Thee. 

4  Straight  to  my  home  above 

I'd  travel  firmly  on, 
And  sing,  in  life  or  death, 
Thy  will,  0  Lord,  be  done. 
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ulb    They  shall  never  perish,  neither  shall  any  man  pluck  them  out  of  my  hand.     John  x:  28. 

i  Keep  me,  Saviour,  near  Thy  side, 
Let  Thy  counsel  be  my  guide; 
Never  let  me  from  Thee  rove, 
Sweetly  draw  me  by  Thy  love. 


2  Earnest  Thou  of  heavenly  rest, 
Comfort  of  the  troubled  breast ; 
Life  and  joy  to  me  impart, 
Take  to  Thee  my  wandering  heart. 


3  Thou,  blest  Shepherd  of  the  sheep, 
Wilt  Thine  own  in  safety  keep; 
All  my  doubts  and  fears  control, 
Till  Thy  love  shall  make  me  whole. 

4  Thou,  0  Lord,  in  death's  dark  night, 
Be  my  hope,  my  strength,  my  light ; 
Thou  my  rock,  my  anchor  fast, 
Thou  my  blessed  haven  at  last. 


Dox.  VI 
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I  will  wait  for  the  God  of  my  salvation.     Mic.  vii:  7. 

i  Commit  thou  all  thy  griefs 
And  ways  into  His  hands ; 
To  His  sure  truth  and  tender  care 
Who  earth  and  heaven  commands. 

2  He  everywhere  has  sway, 

And  all  things  serve  His  might : 
His  every  act  pure  blessing  is, 
His  path  unsullied  light. 

3  Still  heavy  is  thine  heart  ? 

Still  sink  thy  spirits  down  ? 
Cast  off  the  weight,  let  fear  depart, 
And  every  care  be  gone. 

4  Leave  to  His  sovereign  sway 

To  choose  and  to  command ; 
So  shalt  thou  wond'ring  own,  His  way 
How  wise,  how  strong  His  hand  1 

5  Blest  is  the  man,  0  God, 

That  stays  himself  on  Thee ! 
Who  waits  for  Thy  salvation,  Lord, 
Shall  Thy  salvation  see  I         Dox.  iv. 
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O  JLO  He  will  rest  in  his  love:  he  will  joy  over  thee  with  singing.    Zeph.  iii:  17. 

1  My  heart  is  resting,  0  my  God  I 

I  will  give  thanks  and  sing; 
My  heart  is  at  the  secret  Source 
Of  every  precious  thing. 

2  I  thirst  for  springs  of  heavenly  life, 

And  here  all  day  they  rise ; 
I  seek  the  treasure  of  Thy  love, 
And  close  at  hand  it  lies. 

3  Glory  to  Thee  for  strength  withheld, 

For  want  and  weakness  known, 
The  fear  that  sends  me  to  Thy  breast 
For  what  is  most  mine  own. 

4  Mine  be  the  reverent,  listening  love 

That  waits  all  day  on  Thee ; 
The  service  of  a  watchful  heart 
Which  no  one  else  can  see. 

5  The  faith  that,  in  a  hidden  way 

No  other  eye  may  know, 
Finds  all  its  daily  work  prepared, 
And  loves  to  have  it  so. 

6  My  heart  is  resting,  0  my  Godl 

My  heart  is  in  Thy  care; 
I  hear  the  voice  of  joy  and  praise 
Resounding  everywhere.  Dox.  iv. 
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O  ±.U  In  the  shadow  of  his  hand  hath  he  hid  me.      Isa.  xlix  :  2. 

i  When  day's  shadows  lengthen, 
Jesus,  be  Thou  near ; 
Pardon,  comfort,  strengthen; 

Chase  away  all  fear; 
Love  and  hope  be  deepened, 
Faith  more  strong  and  clear. 

2  When  the  night  grows  darkest, 

And  the  stars  are  pale, 
When  the  foemen  gather 

In  life's  misty  vale, 
Be  Thou  Sword  and  Buckler,  * 

Be  Thou  Shield  and  Mail. 

3  So  shall  no  fears  chill  me 

On  that  unknown  shore ; 
Thou  in  death  hast  conquered, 

And  canst  die  no  more. 
Thy  Hand  guards  and  guides  me 

To  the  City's  door. 

4  Blessed  warfare  over, 

Endless  peace  alone, 
Tears  no  more  nor  sorrow, 

Neither  sigh  nor  moan, 
But  sweet  songs  of  gladness 

Round  about  Thy  Throne. 
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d& \j  Seek  ye  first  the  kingdom  of  God  and  his  righteousness.     Matt,  vi :  33. 

i  Pilgrim,  bend  thy  foot-steps  on 

In  trembling  faith,  in  humble  fear; 

Thy  crown  of  glory  is  not  won, 
Thy  recompense  not  here ; 

But  onward,  with  the  angels  blest, 

Seek  the  haven  of  thy  rest. 

2  What  has  life  to  do  with  thee, 

Its  lingering  griefs,  its  transient  bliss? 
Time  changes  to  eternity 

0  pilgrim,  ponder  this  I 
And  onward,  with  the  angels  blest, 
Seek  the  haven  of  thy  rest ! 

3  Pilgrim,  swerve  not  in  thy  faith, 

Though  thorns  and  briars  strew  the  way; 
0  heed  not  what  the  worldling  saith ; 

Death  soon  will  close  life's  day, 
But  onward,  with  the  angels  blest, 
Seek  the  haven  of  thy  rest  1 
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Seek  it  as  the  one  thing  worth : 
Turn  to  thy  God  in  faith  and  love ; 

The  peace  thou  canst  not  find  on  earth 
0  seek  in  Heaven  above  I 

And  onward,  with  the  angels  blest, 

Find  thine  everlasting  rest. 
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OO  "I         The  eye  of  the  Lord  is  upon  them  that  fear  him,  upon  them  that  hope  in  his  mercy. 
°ft  X  Ps.  xxxiii:  18. 

i  Blest  be  Thy  love,  dear  Lord, 

That  taught  us  this  sweet  way, 
Only  to  love  Thee  for  Thyself, 
And  for  that  love  obey. 

2  0  Thou,  our  soul' s  chief  hope  1 

We  to  Thy  mercy  fly ; 
Where'er  we  are,  Thou  canst  protect ; 
Whate'er  we  need  supply. 

3  Whether  we  sleep  or  wake, 

To  Thee  we  both  resign; 
By  night  we  see  as  well  as  day 
If  Thy  light  on  us  shine. 

4  Whether  we  live  or  die, 

Both  we  submit  to  Thee; 
In  death  we  live,  as  well  as  life. 
If  Thine  in  death  we  be.         Dox.  v. 
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•j!;!i  Mine  eyes  are  unto  thee,  O  God  the  Lord  :  in  thee  is  my  trust,  ^^s.  cxli :  8. 

■)  \    i  The  more  thou  puttest  in  the  Lord  thy  trust 


>V 


The  stronger  shall  thine  arm  for  service  be  ; 
When  thou  rem emb' rest  that  thou  art  but  dust, 
Then  first  awakes  a  living  soul  in  thee. 

2  When  thou  canst  say,  0  Lord,  Thy  will  be  done, 

Then  shalt  thy  arm  grow  strong  for  truth  and  right; 
When  thou  despairest,  thou  hast  first  begun 

To  learn  from  whence  the  feeble  heart  hath  might. 
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FAITH  AND    TRUST. 

When  thou  hast  gained  a  victory  o'er  a  foe, 
Hast  prayed  in  fear  for  storms  to  break  away, 

Then  first  the  peace  of  angels  shalt  thou  know, 
Shalt  feel  how  sweet  is  heaven's  unclouded  day. 

When  thou  with  cheerful  zeal  for  virtue's  part, 
Enchanting  pleasure's  rose-path  shalt  forsake, 

Then  first  true  joy  shall  warm  and  bless  thy  heart, 
And  heavenly  blossoms  by  thy  side  awake. 

When  with  unfaltering  courage  thou  hast  sought, 
On  duty's  battle-field  thy  prize  to  win, 

And,  in  thy  self-forgetfulness  hast  thought, 
The  world  too  little  to  be  gained  by  sin ; 

Then  hast  thou  first  grown  master  of  thyself, 
Thy  meaner  self  hast  conquered;  and  shalt  find, 

That  thou  hast  well  disdained  the  slavish  pelf 
Of  the  base  kingdom  thou  hast  left  behind. 
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OO  O     Blessed  be  the  Lord  my  strength,  my  goodness  and  my  fortress,  my  high  tower  and 
my  deliverer,  my  shield,  and  he  in  whom  I  trust.     Ps.  cxliv:  i,  2. 

i  0  God,  my  heavenly  King,  3  Fain  would  I  follow  Thee, 

My  Saviour,  and  my  All,  Nor  from  Thy  footsteps  stray, 

To  Thee  my  every  power  I  bring,  Whate'er  my  pains  or  conflicts  be, 
And  at  Thy  footstool  fall.  Or  snares  my  foes  may  lay. 

2  By  Thee  I  am  supplied 

With  every  good  below :  4  I  know  that  Thou  art  nigh, 

Thou  art  my  Shepherd  and  my  My  fortress,  shield  and  tower : 

Guide,  On  Thy  rich  mercy  I'll  rely, 

In  all  the  way  I  go.  And  trust  Thy  mighty  power. 

Dox.  V. 
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0<w4:        God  is  our  refuge  and  strength,  a  very  present  help  in  trouble.     Ps.  xlvi :  i. 

i  God  is  our  strength  and  refuge  high; 
A  sure  and  present  help  is  He, 
When  dark  and  troublous  days  are  nigh ; 
Hence  free  from  fear  our  hearts  shall  be. 
Though  earthquakes  move  the  world, 
And  hills  'midst  seas  be  hurled, 
Though  waters  of  the  deep 
In  turmoil  roar  and  leap, 
And  swelling  shake  the  mountains  steep. 

2  A  river  flows,  whose  waters  clear 

The  city  of  our  God  make  glad ; 
The  holy  tabernacle,  where 

The  Highest  One  His  dwelling  made. 
In  midst  of  her  hath  God 
Established  his  abode ; 
No  trouble  can  her  move, 
For  God  her  help  will  prove, 
When  morning  light  dawns  from  above. 

3  The  nations  rage,  the  kingdoms  shake, 

His  voice  goes  forth,  earth  melts  away, 
The  Lord  of  Hosts  our  part  doth  take, 
And  Jacob's  God  is  shield  and  stay. 
Come  then,  let  all  draw  near, 
And  view  with  holy  fear, 
The  works  surpassing  thought 
Jehovah's  arm  hath  wrought, 
What  ruins  He  on  earth  hath  brought. 

4  To  earth's  remotest  bounds  He  turns 

Wars  into  peace ;    He  breaks  the  bow ; 
He  cuts  the  spear,  the  chariot  burns; 
uThat  I  am  God,  be  still  and  know, 
Among  the  heathen  I 
Will  be  exalted  high ;  • ' 
On  earth  supreme,  the  Lord 
Of  hosts  doth  aid  afford, 
And  Jacob's  God  is  shield  and  sword. 
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The  Lord  is  a  man  of  war  :  the  Lord  is  his  name.      Ex.  xv  :  3. 


A  mighty  fortress  is  our  God  : 

A  bulwark  never  failing  : 
Our  refuge  He  amid  the  flood, 
Of  mortal  ills  prevailing  : 
For  still  our  ancient  foe 
Doth  seek  to  work  us  woe  :    „ 
His  craft  and  power  are  great  * 
And  armed  with  cruel  hate, 
On  earth  is  not  his  equal. 

By  our  own  might  we  naught  can 
do: 
To  trust  it  were  sure  losing, 
For  us  must  fight  the  Right  and 
True, 
The  Man  of  God's  own  choosing. 


()C£uaa>  yjiu^Liu-  ^4 


Dost  ask  us  for  His  Name? 
Christ  Jesus  is  the  same  : 
The  Lord,  the  God  of  Hosts : 
The  only  God :  vain  boasts 
Of  others  fall  before  Him. 

God's    Word    above   all     earthly 
powers, 
No  thanks  to  them— abideth. 
The  Spirit  and  the  gifts  are  ours 
Through   Him   who    with   us 
sideth. 
Let  goods  and  kindred  go  : 
This  mortal  life  also  : 
The  body  they  may  kill : 
God's  truth  abideth  still : 
His  kingdom  is  forever. 
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O^O         My  sheep  hear  my  voice,  and  I  give  unto  them  eternal  life.      John  x:  27,  28. 


j 


Happy  soul,  secure  from  harm, 
Guarded  by  thy  Shepherd's  arm, 
Who  thy  quiet  can  molest? 
Who  can  violate  thy  rest? 
Jesus  doth  thy  spirit  bear, 
Far  removes  each  anxious  care. 


3  Filled  by  Thee,  my  cup  o'erflows, 
For  Thy  love  no  limit  knows  : 
Guardian  angels,  ever  nigh, 
Lead  and  draw  my  soul  on  high  : 
Constant,  to  my  latest  end, 
Thou  my  footsteps  wilt  attend. 


2  Shepherd!  with  Thy  tenderest  love,  4  Jesus!  with  Thy  presence  blest, 


Guide  me  to  the  fold  above  ; 
Let  me  hear  Thy  gentle  voice  ; 
More  and  more  in  Thee  rejoice ; 
From  Thy  fulness  grace  receive ; 
Ever  in  Thy  spirit  live. 


cu^-rv 


Death  is  life,  and  labor  rest: 
Guide  me  while  I  draw  my  breath  ; 
Guard  me  through  the  gate  of  death ; 
And,  at  last,  0  may  I  stand, 
With  the  sheep,  at  Thy  right  hand.  1 
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Lord,  I  believe,  help  thou  mine  unbelief.     Mark  ix :  24. 

1  "Lord,  I  believe:  help  Thou  mine  unbelief," 

Let  me  no  other  master  know  but  Thee. 
Thou  art  the  Christian's  God,  the  only  King  and  Chief 
Of  all  who  soldiers  of  the  cross  would  be. 

2  "Lord,'- 1  believe:"  in  mercy  grant  me  grace 

To  know  Thee,  blessed  Saviour,  more  and  more ; 
I  can  do  naught  without  Thee  :  Jesus,  show  Thy  face 
Unto  Thy  servant  who  would  Thee  adore. 

3  "Lord,  I  believe :"  the  hold  of  sin  is  strong, 

And  stout  its  heart  to  pluck  me  from  Thy  love, 
But  stronger  is  Thy  grace,  oh  strengthen  and  prolong 
The  work  of  faith  in  me,  my  doubts  remove. 

4  "Lord,  I  believe:  help  Thou  mine  unbelief," — 

Be  this  my  prayer  through  good  report  and  ill ; 
Only  to  Thee  I  cling ;  if  long  my  day  or  brief, 
Master  and  Saviour,  I  will  trust  Thee  still  I 
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There  remaineth  a  rest  to  the  people  of  God.     Heb.  iv :  g. 


i  Rest  remaineth,  oh,  so  sweet, 
Home,  at  last,  for  weary  feet ; 
Peaceful  calm  for  sleepless  eyes, 
Life  for  death,  and  songs  for  sighs. 
Rest  remaineth,  rest  from  sin, 
Naught  of  ill  can  enter  in : 
Every  conflict  there  shall  cease, 
Lost  in  heaven's  eternal  peace. 


2  Rest  remaineth,  rest  from  tears, 
Rest  from  parting,  rest  from  fears; 
Every  troubled  thought  shall  be, 
Jesus,  Saviour,  lost  in  Thee. 
Rest  remaineth,  oh,  how  blest, 
In  Thy  keeping,  Lord,  to  rest ; 
In  Thy  loving  care  to  see 
Every  blessing  flow  from  Thee. 


3  Thus,  my  Saviour,  let  me  be 
Even  here  at  rest  in  Thee: 
And  forever  in  Thee  blest, 
Find  Thee  my  eternal  rest. 
Rest  remaineth,  oh,  how  sweet, 
Home,  at  last,  for  weary  feet : 
Peaceful  calm  for  sleepless  eyes, 
Life  for  death,  and  songs  for  sighs. 
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Ye  shall  be  sorrowful,  but  your  sorrow  shall  be  turned  into  joy.     John  xvi:  20. 


i  When,  in  the  hour  of  utmost  need, 
We  know  not  where  to  look  for  aid; 
When  days  and  nights  of  anxious  thought 
Nor  help  nor  counsel  yet  have  brought; 

2  Then  this  our  comfort  is  alone, 

That  we  may  meet  before  Thy  throne, 
And  cry,  0  faithful  God,  to  Thee, 
For  rescue  from  our  misery. 

3  We  lift  to  heaven  our  heart  and  eye 
With  true  contrition's  sorest  sigh; 
To  all  our  sins  be  pity  sent, 

And  soften  all  our  chastisement ; 


4  That  so,  with  all  our  hearts,  may  we 
Once  more  with  joy  give  thanks  to  Thee, 
And  walk  obedient  to  Thy  Word, 
And  now  and  ever  praise  the  Lord.         Dox.  ii. 
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Ye  now  have  sorrow:  but  I  will  see  you  again,  and  your  heart  shall  rejoice. 
John  xvi :  22. 


i  Come,  ye  disconsolate,  wheresoe'er  ye  languish ; 
Come,  at  the  mercy-seat  fervently  kneel : 
Here  bring  your  wounded  hearts,  here  tell  your  anguish 
Earth  has  no  sorrow  that  Heaven  cannot  heal. 

2  Joy  of  the  desolate,  light  of  the  straying, 

Hope  of  the  penitent,  fadeless  and  pure : 
Here  speaks  the  Comforter,  tenderly  saying : 
Earth  has  no  sorrow  that  Heaven  cannot  cure. 

3  Here  see  the  Bread  of  Life:  see  waters  flowing 

Forth  from  the  throne  of  God,  pure  from  above : 
Come  to  the  feast  of  love:  come,  ever  knowing 
Earth  has  no  sorrow  but  Heaven  can  remove. 
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»Jf>l  A  well  of  water  springing  up  into  everlasting  life.    Johniv:   14. 


1  Lord,  on  Thee  alone  I  stay  me, 

Safely  hide  beneath  Thy  wing  ; 
Death  can  neither  hurt  nor  slay  me, 

Thou  dost  take  away  its  sting, 
That  I  may  in  Thee  have  part, 
Comfort,  strengthen,  heal  my  heart, 
Light,  and  life,  and  love  bestowing, 
All  from  Thy  free  mercy  flowing. 

2  Well  of  life,  if  Thou  art  with  me, 

Springing  deep  within  my  heart, 
Then  whatever  hour  shall  try  me, 

I  can  feel  no  deadly  smart: 
If  I  hide  myself  in  Thee, 
Not  a  foe  can  injure  me. 
He  shall  overcome  who  hideth 
In  Thy  love,  and  there  abideth. 
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9  94  When  my  spirit  was  overwhelmed  within  me,  then  thou  knewest  my  path. 

00*  Ps.  cxlii  :  3. 

i  My  God,  whose  gracious  pity  I  may  claim, 
Thee,  Father,  calling !  sweet,  endearing  name  I 
The  sufferings  of  this  weak  and  weary  frame, 
All,  all  are  known,  0  Lord,  to  Thee. 

2  From  human  eye  'tis  better  to  conceal 
Much  that  I  suffer,  much  I  often  feel ; 

But  still  the  thought  doth  tranquillize  and  heal, 
All,  all  is  known,  0  Lord,  to  Thee. 

3  Each  secret  conflict  with  indwelling  sin, 

Each  sickening  fear  I  ne'er  the  prize  shall  win, 
Each  pang  from  irritation,  turmoil,  din, 
All,  all  are  known,  0  Lord,  to  Thee. 

4  Nay,  all  by  Thee  is  ordered,  chosen,  planned ; 
Each  drop  that  fills  my  daily  cup,  Thy  hand 
Prescribes  for  ills  none  else  can  understand  : 

All,  all  is  known,  0  Lord,  to  Thee. 

5  And  welcome,  precious,  can  Thy  Spirit  make 
My  little  drop  of  suffering  for  Thy  sake  ! 
Father,  the  cup  I  drink,  the  path  I  take, 

All,  all  are  known,  0  Lord,  to  Thee. 
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My  soul  thirsteth  for  thee>  my  flesh  longeth  for  thee,  in  a  dry  and  thirsty  land 
where  no  water  is.     Ps.  lxiii :  i. 


i  Far  from  my  heav'nly  home,  3  To  thee,  to  thee  I  press, 

Far  from  my  Father's  breast,  A  dark  and  toilsome  road  ; 

Fainting  I  cry,  blest  Spirit,  come,  When  shall  I  pass  the  wilderness 

And  speed  me  to  my  rest.  And  reach  the  saints'  abode. 

2  My  spirit  homeward  turns,  4  God  of  my  life,  be  near: 

And  fain  would  thither  flee  ;  On  Thee  my  hopes  I  cast : 
My  heart,  0  Sion,  droops  and  yearns,    0  guide  me  through  the  desert  here, 

When  I  remember  thee.  And  bring  me  home  at  last ! 
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will  not  leave  thee,  until  I  have  done  that  which  I  have  spoken  to  thee  of. 
Gen.  xxviii:  15. 


i  0  let  him,  whose  sorrow 
No  relief  can  find, 
Trust  in  God,  and  borrow 
Ease  for  heart  and  mind. 

2  Where  the  mourner,  weeping, 

Sheds  the  secret  tear, 
God  His  watch  is  keeping, 
Though  none  else  is  near. 

3  God  will  never  leave  thee; 

All  thy  wants  He  knows, 
Feels  the  pains  that  grieve  thee, 
Sees  thy  cares  and  woes. 


Raise  thine  eyes  to  heaven 

When  thy  spirits  quail, 
When,  by  tempests  driven, 

Heart  and  courage  fail. 
All  our  woe  and  sadness, 

In  this  world  below, 
Balance  not  the  gladness 

We  in  heaven  shall  know. 
Jesu,  Holy  Saviour, 

In  the  realms  above 
Crown  us  with  Thy  favor, 

Fill  us  with  Thy  love. 


I  close  my  heavy  eye, 

Saviour,  ever  near ! 
I  lift  my  soul  on  high 

Through  all  the  darkness  drear; 
Be  Thou  my  light,  I  cry, 

Saviour,  ever  dear! 
I  feel  Thine  arms  around, 

Saviour,  ever  near  I 
With  Thee  let  me  be  found, 

So  shall  I  never  fear 
Whatever  ill  abounds; 

Saviour,  ever  dear  I 


Thine  is  the  day  and  night, 

Saviour,  ever  near; 
Thine  is  the  dark  and  light, 

Be  Thou  my  covert  here ; 
0  shield  me  with  Thy  might, 

Saviour,  ever  dear! 
And  when  I  come  to  die, 

Saviour,  ever  near, 
Receive  my  parting  sigh  ; 

Then  with  Thy  heavenly  cheer 
Be  to  my  spirit  nigh, 

Saviour,  ever  dear! 
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Thy  will  be  dor**^   Matt,  xxvi  :  42.  \y^/ 

My  God  and  FaQier,"*!  while  I  Lstray,  || 
Far  from  my  hSm^m^J^e^rough  I  way,  II 
Oh,  teach  me  frolnmy  |  heart  to  I  say,  II 
Th^H  will  be  |  done !  || 

2  Though  dark  my  path'amn  sad  my  I  lot,  II 
Let  me  be  stfll*andj^aiurmur  |  not,  II 

Or  breathe  the  prayer^di-  |  vinely  |  taught,  II 
p Tnyi  will  be  I  done  IJU^^i 

3  What  though  in  lonely  |  grief  I  I  sigh  || 
For  friends  belovedf  no  I  longer  I  nigh,  II 

>ubimssTv<rslill^vould  I  I  re-  |  ply,  || 

Sy^l  will  be  |  done  !  ||  * 


1 


If  Thou  should'stWl  me*!  to  re-  I  sign  || 
What  most  I  pnzedf  it  |  ne'er  was  |  mine, 
I  have  but  ^lelded^  what  was  I  Thine  ;  II 
Tfi^  will  bejjione  !  ||  aa^ 

ifout  my  faifitfng  |  heart  be  I  blest  || 
With  Thy  sweet  Spirit^  for  its  |  guest,  || 
My  God,  to  TheVl  |  leave  the  |  rest ;  || 
Th^l  will  be  |  done !  || 

Renew' my  willfrom  |  day  I  to  |  day  ;  || 
Blend  it  with  Thihe^  and  I  take  a-  I  way  II 
All  that  now  mikes  it1  hard  to  |  say,  || 
Th^|  will  be  |  done  !  || 
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Come  unto  me,  all  ye  that  labour.     Matt,  xi :  28. 


1  u  Come  unto  Me,  ye  weary, 

And  I  will  give  you  rest." 
Oh,  blessed  voice  of  Jesus, 

Which  comes  to  hearts  oppress'd! 
It  tells  of  benediction, 

Of  mercy,  grace,  and  peace, 
Of  joy  that  hath  no  ending, 

Of  love  which  cannot  cease. 

2  "Come  unto  Me,  dear  children, 

And  I  will  give  you  light." 
Oh,  loving  voice  of  Jesus, 

Which  comes  to  cheer  the  night ! 
Our  hearts  were  fill'd  with  sadness, 

And  we  had  lost  our  way, 
But  morning  brings  us  gladness, 

And  songs  the  break  of  day. 


"  Come  unto  Me,  ye  fainting, 

And  I  will  give  you  life." 
Oh,  peaceful  voice  of  Jesus, 

Which  comes  to  end  our  strife  I 
The  foe  is  stern  and  eager, 

The  fight  is  fierce  and  long ; 
But  Thou  hast  made  us  mighty, 

And  stronger  than  the  strong. 

"And  whosoever  cometh, 

I  will  not  cast  him  out." 
Oh,  patient  voice  of  Jesus, 

Which  drives  away  our  doubt  I 
Which  calls  us,  very  sinners, 

Unworthy  though  we  be 
Of  love  so  free  and  boundless, 

To  come  dear  Lord,  to  Thee. 
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TEMPTATION.  861 

Lord,  thou  knowest  all.    Johnxxi:  17. 

Thou  knowest,  Lord,  the  weariness  and  sorrow 
Of  the  sad  heart  that  comes  to  Thee  for  rest ; 

Cares  of  to-day,  and  burdens  of  to-morrow, 
Blessings  implored,  and  sins  to  be  confessed  ; 

We  come  before  Thee  at  Thy  gracious  word, 

And  lay  them  at  Thy  feet :  Thou  knowest,  Lord. 


Thou  knowest  all  the  past :  how  long  and  blindly 
On  the  dark  mountains  the  lost  wanderer  strayed ; 

How  the  good  Shepherd  followed,  and  how  kindly 
He  bore  it  home,  upon  His  shoulder  laid ; 

And  healed  the  bleeding  wounds,  and  soothed  the  pain. 

And  brought  back  life,  and  hope,  and  strength  again. 


Thou  knowest  all  the  present;  each  temptation, 
Each  toilsome  duty,  each  foreboding  fear; 

All  to  each  one  assigned  of  tribulation, 
Or  to  beloved  ones,  than  self  more  dear; 

All  pensive  memories,  as  we  journey  on, 

Longings  for  vanished  smiles  and  voices  gone. 


Thou  knowest,  not  alone  as  God,  all-knowing; 

As  man,  our  mortal  weakness  Thou  hast  proved : 
On  earth,  with  purest  sympathies  o'erflowing, 

0  Saviour,  Thou  hast  wept,  and  Thou  hast  loved ; 
And  love  and  sorrow  still  to  Thee  may  come, 
And  find  a  hiding-place,  a  rest,  a  home. 


Therefore  we  come,  Thy  gentle  call  obeying, 
And  lay  our  sins  and  sorrows  at  Thy  feet ; 

On  everlasting  strength  our  weakness  staying, 
We  hear  Thy  Word,  we  feel  its  light  and  heat; 

Then  rising  and  refreshed,  we  go  our  way 

And  follow  on  unto  eternal  day. 
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Used  by  arrangement  with  OLIVER  DiTSON  Co.,  owners  of  copyright. 
OOv        He  healeth  the  broken  in  heart,  and  bindeth  up  their  wounds.     Ps.  cxlvii:  3. 

i  I  love  the  voice  Divine  that  speaks  3  How  merciful  and  kind  Thou  art 


The  words  of  life  and  peace, 
That  bids  the  penitent  rejoice, 
And  sin  and  sorrow  cease. 

2  No  healing  balm  on  earth  like  this, 
Can  cheer  the  contrite  heart ; 
No   flattering    dreams  of  earthly 
bliss 
Such  pure  delight  impart. 
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Thy  goodness  to  reveal ; 
Bind  up,  0  Lord,  the  broken  heart, 
The  wounded  spirit  heal. 

Let  Thy  bright   presence,    Lord, 
restore 

Peace  to  the  anxious  breast ; 
Conduct  me  in  the  path  that  leads 

To  everlasting  rest.        Dox.  iv. 
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TEMPTATION. 

o4U  He  shall  prepare  the  way  before  me. 

i  Where  for  safety  shall  I  fly? 
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Saviour,  unto  Thee  I  cry. 
Dangers  everywhere  attend, 
Let  Thine  arm  my  soul  defend. 

Round  me  troops  of  foes  I. see, 
Help  can  come  from  none  but  Thee; 
Be  my  constant  strength  and  stay, 
Guard  me  in  the  evil  day  I 

Thy  protecting  care  I  crave, 
Power  is  Thine,  0  Lord,  to  save; 


Mai.  iii  :  i. 

Matchless    wonders    Thou    hast 

wrought, 
Far  beyond  the  reach  of  thought. 
Let  Thy  gracious  hand  impart 
Strength  and  comfort  to  my  heart  1 
Ever  keep  me  near  to  Thee, 
Till  I'm  called  Thy  face  to  see. 
0  that  home,  eternal,  blest, 
Where  the  soul  shall  find  its  rest; 
Lord,  till  that  transporting  day, 
Onward  lead  me  in  Thy  way. 

Dox.  VI. 


ilpg^iM^ii^pJ^ll 


9^ 


^Ef#3 


■tfr 


t  t-J  1 


■$=tt=p 


E3 


f=t 


I 


*=F=S 


T 


t=X 


h^d 


^^ 


m=f=ti=t=t 


ss 


■g 


i 


tafczf: 


9 


Jfcjj^gJE 


E£ 


-t 


l  lit-  ii 


t 


&£ 


A-  MEN. 
■42- 


M4-^ 


£ 


a 


1    ■         •  1    u   1 

0  4: 1  Watch  and  pray . 

1  Christian,  seek  not  yet  repose, 

Cast  thy  dreams  of  ease  away ; 
Thou  art  in  the  midst  of  foes : 
Watch  and  pray  I 

2  Principalities  and  powers, 

Mustering  their  unseen  array, 

Wait  for  thine  unguarded  hours: 

Watch  and  pray  I 

3  Gird  thy  heavenly  armor  on, 

Wear  it  ever  night  and  day ; 
Ambushed  lies  the  evil  one  : 

Watch  and  pray  I 


f 


Matt,  xxvi :  41. 


Hear  the  victors  who  o'ercame; 
Still  they  mark  each  warrior's 
way; 
All  with  warning  voice  exclaim, — 

Watch  and  pray  I 
Hear,  above  all,  hear  thy  Lord ; 

Him  thou  lovest  to  obey ; 
Hide  within  thy  heart  His  word, — 
Watch  and  pray  I 
Watch,  as  if  on  that  alone 

Hung  the  issues  of  the  day; 
Pray  that  help  may  be  sent  down  : 
Watch  and  pray  I 
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Speak:   for  thy  servant  heareth.      I  Sam.  iii :  io. 


i  Master,  speak !  Thy  servant  hear-  3  Master,  speak  I    I    do    not    doubt 

eth,  Thee, 

Longing  for  Thy  gracious  word,  Though  so  tearfully  I  plead; 

Longing  for  Thy  voice  that  cheereth;  Saviour,  Shepherd!  oh,  without  Thee 

Master,  let  it  now  be  heard :  Life  would  be  a  blank  indeed. 

1  am  listening  now  for  Thee;  But  I  long  for  fuller  light, 

What  hast  Thou  to  say  to  me  ?  Deeper  love  and  clearer  sight. 

2  Often  through  my  heart  is  pealing  4  Speak  to  me  by  name,  0  Master, 
Many  another  voice  than  Thine;  Let  me  know  it  is  to  me; 

Many  an  unwilled  echo  stealing  Speak,  that  I  may  follow  faster, 

From  the  walls  of  this  Thy  shrine.  With  a  step  more  firm  and  free, 

Let  Thy  longed-for  accents  fall ;  Where  the  Shepherd  leads  the  flock, 

Master,  speak !   and  silence  all.  In  the  shadow  of  the  rock ! 


THE  LORD'S  PRESENCE. 
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Let  not  your  heart  be  troubled,  neither  let  it  be  afraid.     John  xiv:  27. 


i  Yes,  He  knows  the  way  is  dreary, 
Knows  the  weakness  of  our  frame, 

Knows  that  hand  and  heart  are  weary, 
He  in  all  points  felt  the  same. 

He  is  near  to  help  and  bless ; 

Be  not  weary,  onward  press. 


2  Look  to  Him,  the  Lord  of  Glory, 
Tasting  death  to  win  thy  life  ; 

Gazing  on  that  wondrous  story, 
Canst  thou  falter  in  the  strife? 

Is  it  not  new  life  to  know 

That  the  Lord  hath  loved  thee  so  ? 


3  Look  to  Him,  and  faith  shall  brighten, 
Hope  shall  soar,  and  love  shall  burn, 

Peace  once  more  thy  heart  shall  lighten; 
Rise,  He  calleth  thee,  return  I 

Be  not  weary  on  thy  way ; 

Jesus  is  thy  strength  and  stay. 
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THE  LORD'S  PRESENCE. 
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o44:  Ihe  daikness  and  the  light  are  both  alike  to  thee.     Ps.  cxxxix  :  12. 

1  0  Thou,  to  whose  all-searching  sight 
The  darkness  shineth  as  the  light, 
Search,  prove  my  heart ;  it  pants  for  Thee. 
0  burst  these  bonds,  and  set  it  free. 

2  While  in  this  darksome  wild  I  stray, 
Be  Thou  my  light,  be  Thou  my  way ; 
No  foes,  no  violence  I  fear, 

No  harm,  if  Thou,  0  Lord,  art  near. 

3  When  rising  floods  my  soul  overflow, 
When  sinks  my  heart  in  waves  of  woe, 
0  Lord,  Thy  timely  aid  impart, 

And  raise  my  head,  and  cheer  my  heart. 

4  If  rough  and  thorny  be  the  way, 
My  strength  proportion  to  my  day  ; 
Till  toil,  and  grief,  and  pain  shall  cease, 
Where  all  is  calm,  and  joy,  and  peace.     Dox.  ii. 
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SERVICE. 
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d4:0  Serve  him  with  all  your  heart  and  with  all  your  soul.    Josh,  xxii:  5. 

i  Dismiss  me  not  Thy  service,  Lord, 
But  train  me  for  Thy  will ; 
For  even  I,  in  fields  so  broad, 

Some  duties  may  fulfil ; 
And  I  will  ask  for  no  reward, 
Except  to  serve  Thee  still. 

2  How  many  serve,  how  many  more 

May  to  the  service  come ! 
To  tend  the  vines,  the  grapes  to  store, 

Thou  dost  appoint  for  some : 
Thou  hast  Thy  young  men  at  the  war, 

Thy  little  ones  at  home. 

3  All  works  are  good,  and  each  is  best 

As  most  it  pleases  Thee  ; 
Each  worker  pleases  when  the  rest 

He  serves  in  charity ; 
And  neither  man  nor  work  unblest, 

Wilt  Thou  permit  to  be. 


358 


SERVICE. 
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9  A  fi  If  any  man  serve  me,  let  him  follow  me,  and  where  I  am,  there  shall  also  my 

servant  be.     John  xii :  26. 


i  A  charge  to  keep  I  have, 
A  God  to  glorify, 
A  never-dying  soul  to  save, 
And  fit  it  for  the  sky; 


2  To  serve  the  present  age, 
My  calling  to  fulfil: 
Oh,  may  it  all  my  powers  engage 
To  do  my  Master's  will. 


3  Arm  me  with  jealous  care, 
As  in  thy  sight  to  live; 
And,  oh,  thy  servant,  Lord,  prepare 
A  strict  account  to  give  I 


SERVICE. 
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Teach  me,  O  Lord,  the  way  of  Thy  statues,  and  I  shall  keep  it  unto  the  end 
Ps.  cxix :  39. 

i  Teach  me,  my  God  and  King, 
In  all  things  Thee  to  see; 
And  what  I  do  in  anything 
To  do  it  as  for  Thee  1 

2  To  scorn  the  senses'  sway, 

While  still  to  Thee  I  tend; 
In  all  I  do  be  Thou  the  way, 
In  all  be  Thou  the  end. 

3  All  may  of  Thee  partake ; 

Nothing  can  be  so  mean, 
Which  with  this  legend  "For  Thy  sake," 
Will  not  grow  bright  and  clean 

4  A  servant  with  this  clause 

Makes  drudgery  divine; 
Who  sweeps  a  room,  as  for  Thy  laws, 
Makes  that  and  the  action  fine. 

5  This  is  the  famous  stone 

That  turneth  all  to  gold; 
For  that  which  God  doth  touch  and  own 
Cannot  for  less  be  told. 
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I  will  go  in  the  strength  of  the  Lord  God.     Ps.  lxxi :  16. 

i  Forth  in  Thy  Name,  0  Lord  1  I  go, 
My  daily  labor  to  pursue; 
Thee,  only  Thee,  resolved  to  know, 
In  all  I  think,  or  speak,  or  do. 

2  The  task  Thy  wisdom  has  assigned, 

0  let  me  cheerfully  fulfil ; 
In  all  my  works  Thy  presence  find, 
And  still  regard  Thy  righteous  will. 

3  Thee  may  I  set  at  my  right  hand, 

Whose  eyes  mine  inmost  substance  see ; 
And  labor  on  at  Thy  command, 
And  offer  all  my  works  to  Thee. 

4  Give  me  to  bear  Thine  easy  yoke, 

And  every  moment  watch  and  pray; 
And  still  to  things  eternal  look, 
And  hasten  to  Thy  glorious  day. 

5  For  Thee,  0  let  me  still  employ 

Whate'er  Thy  bounteous  hand  has  given  ; 
And  run  my  course  with  even  joy, 

And  closely  walk  with  Thee  in  heaven. 


FOLLOWING   THE  LORD. 
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o4  t/  Whither  I  go  ye  know,  and  the  way  ye  know.     John  xiv:  4. 

1  "Come,*1  said  Jesus'  sacred  voice, 
"Come,  and  make  my  paths  your  choice ; 
I  will  guide  you  to  your  home, 
Weary  pilgrims,  hither  come. 


2  "Thou  who,  houseless,  sole,  forlorn, 
Long  hast  borne  the  proud  world's  scorn, 
Long  hast  roamed  the  barren  waste, 
Weary  pilgrim,  hither  haste. 


3  "Ye  who,  tossed  on  beds  of  pain, 
Seek  for  ease,  but  seek  in  vain  ; 
Ye,  by  fiercer  anguish  torn, 
In  remorse  for  guilt  who  mourn ; 


4  "Hither  come,  for  here  is  found 
Balm  that  flows  for  every  wound, 
Peace  that  ever  shall  endure 
Rest  eternal,  sacred,  sure." 
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FOLLOWING   THE  LORD. 
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For  thy  name's  sake  lead  me  and  guide  me.     Ps.  xxxi:  3 


i  Jesus,  guide  our  way 
To  eternal  day ! 
So  shall  we,  no  more  delaying, 
Follow  Thee,  Thy  voice  obeying ; 
Lead  us  by  Thy  hand 
To  our  Father's  land! 

2  When  we  danger  meet, 
Steadfast  make  our  feet ! 
Lord,  preserve  us  uncomplaining 
'Mid  the  darkness  round  us  reigning  I 
Through  adversity 
Lies  our  way  to  Thee. 


3  Order  all  our  way 

Through  this  mortal  day ; 
In  our  toil  with  aid  be  near  us ; 
In  our  need  with  succor  cheer  us; 
When  life's  course  is  o'er, 
Open  Thou  the  door ! 


FOLLOWING   THE  LORD. 
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GO  .1        These  are  they  which  follow  the  Lamb  whithersoever  he  goeth.     Rev.  xiv  :  4. 

i  Through  good  report  and  evil,  Lord, 
Still  guided  by  Thy  faithful  Word, 
Our  staff,  our  buckler,  and  our  sword, 
We  follow  Thee. 

2  In  silence  of  the  lonely  night, 

In  the  full  glow  of  day's  clear  light, 
Through  life's  strange  wanderings,  dark  or  bright, 
We  follow  Thee. 

3  Strengthened  by  Thee  we  forward  go 
'Mid  smile  or  scoff  of  friend  or  foe, 
Through  pain  or  ease,  through  joy  or  woe, 

We  follow  Thee. 

4  0  Master,  point  Thou  out  the  way, 
Nor  suffer  Thou  our  steps  to  stray ; 
Then  in  the  path  that  leads  to  day 

We  follow  Thee. 

5  Thou  hast  passed  on  before  our  face; 
Thy  footsteps  on  the  way  we  trace ; 
Oh,  keep  us,  aid  us  by  Thy  grace: 

We  follow  Thee. 
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FOLLOWING   THE  LORD. 
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3o2  Faint,  yet  pursuing.    Jud.  viii:  4. 

1  Though  faint,  yet  pursuing,  we  go  on  our  way ; 
The  Lord  is  our  Leader,  His  Word  is  our  stay ; 
Though  suffering,  and  sorrow,  and  trial  be  near, 
The  Lord  is  our  Refuge,  and  whom  can  we  fear  ? 

2  He  raiseth  the  fallen,  He  cheereth  the  faint ; 

The  weak,  and  oppressed  —  He  will  hear  their  complaint ; 
The  way  may  be  weary,  and  thorny  the  road, 
But  how  can  we  falter  ?  —  our  help  is  in  God ! 

3  And  to  His  green  pastures  our  footsteps  He  leads ; 
His  flock  in  the  desert  how  kindly  he  feeds  ! 

The  lambs  in  His  bosom  He  tenderly  bears, 

And  brings  back  the  wanderers  safe  from  the  snares. 

4  Though  clouds  may  surround  us,  our  God  is  our  light ; 
Though  storms  rage  around  us,  our  God  is  our  might ; 
So,  faint  yet  pursuing,  still  onward  we  come  ; 

The  Lord  is  our  Leader,  and  heaven  is  our  home ! 


FOLLOWING   THE  LORD. 
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Q  pT  Q     Ye  shall  find  rest  unto  your  souls. 
OOd  Matt,  xi:  29. 

i  Art  thou  weary,  art  thou  languid, 
Art  thou  sore  distress'd  ? 
"Come  to  Me,"  saith  One,  uand  . 
coming, 
Be  at  rest." 

2  If  I  find  Him,  if  I  follow, 

What  His  guerdon  here  ? 
"Many  a  sorrow,  many  a  labor,    3- 
Many  a  tear." 

3  If  I  still  hold  closely  to  Him, 

What  hath  He  at  last  ? 
"Sorrow  vanquished,  labor  ended,  4 
Jordan  passed." 

4  If  I  ask  Him  to  receive  me, 

Will  He  say  me  nay  ? 
"Not  till  earth,  and  not  till  heaven  5 
Pass  away." 

5  Finding,  following,  keeping,  strug- 

gling 6 

Is  He  sure  to  bless  ? 
"Angels,  martyrs,  prophets,  vir- 
gins, 
Answer,  yes." 

7 


354 

i  Art  thou  weary,  heavy  laden  ; 
Art  thou  sore  distressed  ? 


"Come   to  Me,"  He   saith,  "and 
coming, 
Be  at  rest!" 

Is  thy  spirit  vexed  with  darkness  ; 

Art  thou  doubt-oppressed  ? 
Jesus  is  of  light  the  Giver ; 
Come  and  rest  1 

Doth  the  sting  of  disappointment 

Rankle  in  thy  breast  ? 
Jesus  is  the  Good  Physician  ; 
Come  and  rest ! 

Art  thou  shrinking  from  the  battle, 

Impotent  confessed  ? 

Jesus  is  the  only  Helper ; 

Come  and  rest ! 

Hath  the  fear  of  death  appalled  thee, 

Hope  and  joy  repressed  ? 
Jesus  is  of  death  the  Victor ; 
Come  and  rest ! 

Art  thou  weeping,  broken-hearted, 

Friends  no  more  possessed  ? 
Jesus  ever  lives  to  love  us ; 
Come  and  rest ! 

0  ye  weary,  heavy  laden, 
Howsoe'er  distressed, 
Jesus  bids  you  to  His  bosom  ; 
Come  and  rest ! 
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Many  man  serve  me,  let  him  follow  me,  and  where  I  am,  there  shall  also  my  servant  be. 
John  xii :  26. 


^ 


i  Lord  Jesus,  I  have  promised 
To  serve  Thee  to  the  end; 
Be  Thou  forever  near  me, 
My  Master  and  my  Friend  1 
AflW  I  shall  not  fear  the  battle, 
If  Thou  art  by  my  side, 
£j£  •      Nor  wander  from  the  pathway, 
If  Thou  wilt  be  my  Guide. 

2  0!  let  me  feel  Thee  near  me — 

The  world  is  ever  near; 
I  see  the  sights  that  dazzle, 

The  tempting  sounds  I  hear. 
My  foes  are  ever  near  me, 

Around  me  and  within ; 
But,  Jesus,  draw  Thou  nearer, 

And  shield  my  soul  from  sin. 


Lord  Jesus,  Thou  hast  promised 

To  all  who  follow  Thee, 
That  where  Thou  art  in  glory 

There  shall  Thy  servant  be; 
And  I  to  Thee  have  promised 

To  serve  Thee  to  the  end ; 
0,  give  me  grace  to  follow, 

My  Master  and  my  Friend! 

0  let  me  see  Thy  foot-prints, 

And  in  them  plant  mine  own; 
My  hope  to  follow  duly 

Is  in  Thy  strength  alone. 
0  guide  me,  call  me,  draw  me, 

Uphold  me  to  the  end; 
And  then  in  heaven  receive  me, 

My  Saviour  and  my  Friend. 
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I  wholly  followed  the  Lord  my  God.     Josh,  xiv  :  8. 


i  Saviour  1  I  follow  on ! 

Guided  by  Thee, 
Seeing  not  yet  the  hand 

That  leadeth  me; 
Hushed  be  my  heart  and  still, 
Fear  I  no  further  ill ; 
Only  to  meet  Thy  will 

My  will  shall  be. 

2  Riven  the  rock  for  me 

Thirst  to  relieve, 
Manna  from  heaven  falls 

Fresh  every  eve; 
Never  a  want  severe 
Causeth  my  eye  a  tear, 
But  Thou  dost  whisper  near, 

"Only  believe I" 


Often  to  Marah's  brink 

Have  I  been  brought, 
Shrinking  the  cup  to  drink, 

Help  I  have  sought ; 
And  with  the  prayer's  ascent, 
Thou,  Lord,  the  branch  hast  rent- 
Quickly  relief  hast  sent, 

Sweetening  the  draught. 

Saviour!  I  long  to  walk 

Closer  with  Thee; 
Led  by  Thy  guiding  hand, 

Ever  to  be ; 
Constantly  near  Thy  side, 
Quickened  and  purified, 
Living  for  Him  who  died 

Freely  for  me! 
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OO  I      I  am  the  good  shepherd,  and  know  my  sheep,  and  am  known  of  mine.     John  x  :  14. 

3 


Jesus  is  our  Shepherd, 

Wiping  every  tear, 
Folded  in  His  bosom, 

What  have  we  to  fear  ? 
Only  let  us  follow 

Whither  He  doth  lead, 
To  the  thirsty  desert, 

Or  the  dewy  mead. 

Jesus  is  our  Shepherd  : 

Well  we  know  His  voice, 
How  its  gentlest  whisper 

Makes  our  heart  rejoice; 
Even  when  it  chideth, 

Tender  is  its  tone  ; 
Only  He  shall  guide  us, 

We  are  His  alone. 


Jesus  is  our  Shepherd : 

Guarded  by  His  arm, 
Though  the  wolves  may  raven, 

None  can  do  us  harm  ; 
Even  death's  dark  valley, 

Now  has  lost  its  gloom, 
We  will  fear  no  evil, 

Victors  o'er  the  tomb. 

Jesus  is  our  Shepherd  ; 

With  His  goodness  now, 
And  His  tender  mercy, 

He  doth  us  endow; 
Let  us  sing  His  praises 

With  a  gladsome  heart, 
Till  in  heaven  we  meet  Him, 

Never  more  to  part. 
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OKO      He  that  followeth  me  shall  not  walk  in  darkness,  but  shall  have  the  light  of  life. 

John  viii :  12. 

i  Lead,  kindly  Light  I  amid  the  encircling  gloom, 
Lead  Thou  me  on; 
The  night  is  dark,  and  I  am  far  from  home, 

Lead  Thou  me  on; 
Keep  Thou  my  feet ;  I  do  not  ask  to  see 
The  distant  scene ;  one  step  enough  for  me. 

2  I  was  not  ever  thus,  nor  prayed  that  Thou 

Shouldst  lead  me  on ; 
I  loved  to  choose  and  see  my  path ;  but  now 

Lead  Thou  me  on; 
I  loved  the  garish  day,  and  spite  of  fears, 
Pride  ruled  my  will:  remember  not  past  years. 

3  So  long  Thy  power  hath  blessed  me,  sure  it  still 

Will  lead  me  on 
O'er  moor  and  fen,  o'er  crag  and  torrent,  till 

The  night  is  gone; 
And  with  the  morn  those  angel  faces  smile 
Which  I  have  loved  long  since,  and  lost  awhile. 
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My  sheep  hear  my  voice,  and  I  know  them,  and  they  follow  me.     John  x  :  27. 


i  0  Jesus  ever  present, 

0  Shepherd  ever  kind! 
Thy  very  Name  is  music 

To  ear  and  heart  and  mind. 
It  woke  my  wondering  childhood 

To  muse  on  things  above ;         ? 
It  drew  my  harder  manhood 

With  cords  of  mighty  love. 

3  How  oft  to  sure  destruction 
My  feet  had  gone  astray, 
Wert  Thou  not,  patient  Shepherd, 
The  guardian  of  my  way ! 


How  oft,  in  darkness  fallen, 
And  wounded  sore  by  sin, 

Thy  hand  has  gently  raised  me, 
And  healing  balm  poured  in! 

0  Shepherd  good  !  I  follow 

Wherever  Thou  wilt  lead ; 
No  matter  where  the  pasture, 

With  Thee  at  hand  to  feed : 
Thy  voice,  in  life  so  mighty, 

In  death  shall  make  me  bold ; 
0  bring  my  ransomed  spirit 

To  Thine  eternal  fold  ! 
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♦>/*  A  The  Lord  thy  God  will  turn  thy  captivity,  and  have  compassion  upon  thee. 

dUV  Deut.  xxx  :  3. 

i  0  Thou  great  Friend  to  all  the  sons  of  men, 
Who  once  appeared  in  humblest  guise  below, 
Sin  to  rebuke,  to  break  the  captive's  chain, 

And  call  Thy  children  forth  from  want  and  woe  I 

2  We  look  to  Thee :  Thy  Spirit  gives  the  light 

Which  guides  the  nations  groping  on  their  way, 
Stumbling  and  falling  in  disastrous  night, 
Yet  hoping  ever  for  the  perfect  day. 

3  Yes :  Thou  art  still  the  Life  ;  Thou  art  the  Way 

The  holiest  know, — Light,  Life,  and  Way  of  heaven  ; 
And  they  who  dearest  hope,  and  deepest  pray, 

Toil  by  the  light,  life,  way,  which  Thou  hast  given. 
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(  First  Tune.) 
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Come  unto  me  all  ye  that  labor  and  are  heavy  laden,  and  I  will  give  you  rest. 
Matt,  xi :  28. 


i  I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say, 

"Come  unto  Me  and  rest ; 
Lay  down,  thou  weary  one, lay  down 

Thy  head  upon  My  breast !" 
I  came  to  Jesus  as  I  was, 

Weary,  and  worn,  and  sad  ; 
I  found  in  Him  a  resting-place, 

And  He  has  made  me  glad. 

2  I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say, 
"Behold,  I  freely  give 
The  living  water  ;  thirsty  one, 
Stoop  down, and  drink,and  live!" 


I  came  to  Jesus,  and  I  drank 
Of  that  life-giving  stream  ; 

My  thirst  was  quenched,  my  soul 
revived, 
And  now  I  live  in  Him. 

3  I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say, 

"I  am  this  dark  world's  light ; 
Look  unto  Me,  thy  morn  shall  rise, 

And  all  thy  day  be  bright!" 
I  looked  to  Jesus,  and  I  found 

In  Him  my  Star,  my  Sun  ; 
And  in  that  Light  of  life  I'll  walk 

Till  travelling  days  are  done. 


FOLLOWING    THE  LORD. 
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I      came  to     Je  -  sus,and    I    drank  Of  that  life  -  giv  -  ing  stream ; 
I     looked  to     Je-sus,and    I    found    In  Him  my    Star,my   Sun; 
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*>/*Q      I  will  hear  what  God  the  Lord  will  speak,  for  he  will  speak  peace  unto  his  people. 

Ps.  lxxxv:  8. 

i  Hark,  hark,  my  soul!  the  Saviour's  voice  is  calling, 
E'en  now  it  breathes  o'er  life's  dark,  troubled  sea; 
His  gracious  truth  like  heavenly  dew  is  falling; 
Hark,  hark,  my  soul !  thy  Father  calls  for  thee ! 
Father  of  mercy,  Father  of  love ! 
Thee  would  we  follow  to  our  blest  home  above. 

2  Hark,  hark,  my  soul!  from  heaven  that  voice  is  pleading 

With  thee,  ere  evil  days  draw  darkly  near; 
Still  by  His  Word  our  Father's  hand  is  leading, 
From  sin  and  shame,  from  sorrow,  doubt  and  fear. 
Father  of  mercy,  etc. 

3  Hark,  hark,  my  soul !   still,  still  that  voice  is  sounding 

Like  music  sweet,  from  some  far  distant  shore, 
While  angel  bands,  our  daily  path  surrounding, 
Lead  God's  dear  children  on  forevermore. 
Father  of  mercy,  etc. 


WARFARE. 
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Blessed  be  the  Lord  my  strength,  who  teacheth  my  hands  to  war,  and  my 
fingers  to  fight.     Ps.  cxliv  :  i. 

i  Oft  in  danger,  oft  in  woe, 

Onward,  Christians  !  onward  go ; 
Fight  the  fight,  maintain  the  strife, 
Strengthened  with  the  Bread  of  Life. 

2  Onward,  Christians  1  onward  go; 
Join  the  war,  and  face  the  foe ; 
Faint  not :  much  doth  yet  remain ; 
Dreary  is  the  long  campaign. 

3  Shrink  not,  Christians  !  will  ye  yield  ? 
Will  ye  quit  the  painful  field  ? 

Will  ye  flee  in  danger's  hour  ? 
Know  ye  not  your  Captain's  power  ? 

4  Let  your  drooping  hearts  be  glad ; 
March,  in  heavenly  armour  clad  : 
Fight,  nor  think  the  battle  long, 
Victory  soon  shall  tune  your  song. 

5  Let  not  sorrow  dim  your  eye, 
Soon  shall  every  tear  be  dry  ; 
Let  not  fears  your  course  impede, 
Great  your  strength,  if  great  your  need. 

6  Onward  then  to  battle  move, 

More  than  conquerors  ye  shall  prove : 
Though  opposed  by  many  a  foe, 
Christian  soldiers !  onward  go. 
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Ye  shall  not  fear  them:  for  the  Lord  your  God  he  shall  fight  for  you.     Deut.  iii :  22. 


i  Go  forward,  Christian  soldier, 

Beneath  His  banner  true: 
The  Lord  Himself,  thy  Leader, 

Shall  all  thy  foes  subdue. 
His  love  foretells  thy  trials, 

He  knows  thine  hourly  need ; 
He  can,  with  bread  of  heaven, 

Thy  fainting  spirit  feed. 


Go  forward,  Christian  soldier, 

Nor  dream  of  peaceful  rest, 
Till  Satan's  host  is  vanquished 

And  heaven  is  all  possest; 
Till  God  Himself  shall  call  thee 

To  lay  thine  armor  by, 
And  wear,  in  endless  glory, 

The  crown  of  victory. 


Go  forward,  Christian  soldier, 

Fear  not  the  gathering  night: 
The  Lord  has  been  thy  shelter, 

The  Lord  will  be  thy  light. 
When  morn  His  face  revealeth, 

Thy  dangers  all  are  past; 
Oh,  pray  that  faith  and  virtue 

May  keep  thee  to  the  last  I 
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WARFARE. 

(  Music  on  opposite  page.) 
In  God  we  boast  all  the  day  long,  and  praise  thy  name  forever.     Ps.  xliv: 

i  Thou  art  the  mighty  King  of  kings, 

The  Lord  of  lords  most  high  : 
Israel  is  safe  beneath  Thy  wings; 

Thy  servants  shall  not  die. 
Through  Thee  we  shall  the  victory  gain, 

Though  hosts  of  hell  oppose  : 
Thou  art  our  God ;  and  Thou  wilt  reign, 

And  conquer  all  our  foes. 
2  We  trust  not  in  our  bow  or  sword ; 

For  weakness  is  our  power : 
In  Thee  we  trust,  Almighty  Lord, 

Through  every  dangerous  hour. 
To  Thee  we  look,  Thou  God  of  love, 

Thy  holy  Name  adore : 
Oh,  may  we  rise  to  heaven  above, 

To  love  and  praise  Thee  more. 
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Take  ye  heed,  watch  and  pray.     Mark  xiii:  33. 


My  soul,  be  on  thy  guard; 

Ten  thousand  foes  arise ; 
The  hosts  of  sin  are  pressing  hard 

To  draw  thee  from  the  skies. 

0  watch,  and  fight,  and  pray ! 

The  battle  ne'er  give  o'er ; 
Renew  it  boldly  every  day, 

And  help  divine  implore. 


Ne'er  think  the  victory  won, 

Nor  once  at  ease  sit  down  : 
Thy  arduous  work  will  not  be  done 

Till  thou  obtain  thy  crown. 
Fight  on,  my  soul,  till  death 

Shall  bring  thee  to  thy  God! 
He'll   take  thee,  at  thy    parting 
breath, 

Up  to  His  blest  abode. 
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The  Lord  is  a  man  of  war;  tin-  Lord  is  his  name.     Kxod.  xv  :   3. 

i   The  Son  of  Man  goes  forth  to  war, 

A  kingly  crown  to  gain  : 
His  blood-red  banner  streams  afar  ; 

Who  follows  in  His  train? 
Who  best  can  drink  his  cup  of  woe 

Triumphant  over  pain, 
Who  patient  bears  his  cross  below, 

He  follows  in  His  train. 

2  The  martyr  first,  whose  eagle  eye 

Could  pierce  beyond  the  grave, 
Who  saw  his  Master  in  the  sky, 

And  called  on  Him  to  save. 
Like  Him,  with  pardon  on  His  tongue, 

In  midst  of  mortal  pain, 
He  prayed  for  them  that  did  the  wrong  : 

Who  follows  in  His  train  ? 
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3  A  glorious  band,  the  chosen  few, 

On  whom  the  Spirit  came, 
Twelve  valiant  saints,  their  hope  they  knew, 

And  mocked  the  cross  and  flame. 
They  met  the  tyrant's  brandished  steel, 

The  lion's  gory  mane, 
They  bowed  their  necks,  the  death  to  feel ; 

Who  follows  in  their  train  ? 

4  A  noble  army,  men  and  boys, 

The  matron  and  the  maid, 
Around  the  Saviour's  throne  rejoice 

In  robes  of  light  arrayed. 
They  climbed  the  steep  ascent  of  heaven 

Through  peril,  toil,  and  pain  : 
0  God,  to  us  may  grace  be  given 

To  follow  in  their  train. 
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Who  best  can  drink  his  cup    of    woe,     Tri-umphant  o-ver    pain  ; 
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Who  pa-tient  bears  his  cross  below,  He  fol-lows  in  his  train. 


A-men . 


•These  words  are  to  be  repeated  in  every  verse. 


367 


WARFARE.  881 

The  Lord  is  a  man  of  war  ;  the  Lord  is  his  name.     Ezod.  xv  :  3. 

i  The  Son  of  Man  goes  forth  to  war, 

A  kingly  crown  to  gain ; 
His  blood-red  banner  streams  afar; 

Who  follows  in  His  train? 
Who  best  can  drink  his  cup  of  woe, 

Triumphant  over  pain ; 
Who  patient  bears  his  cross  below, 

He  follows  in  His  train. 

2  The  martyr  first,  whose  eagle  eye 

Could  pierce  beyond  the  grave ; 
Who  saw  his  Master  in  the  sky, 

And  called  on  Him  to  save. 
Like  Him,  with  pardon  on  His  tongue, 

In  midst  of  mortal  pain, 
He  prayed  for  them  that  did  the  wrong : 

Who  follows  in  His  train? 

3  A  glorious  band,  the  chosen  few 

On  whom  the  Spirit  came: 
Twelve  valiant  saints,  their  hope  they  knew, 

And  mocked  the  cross  and  flame. 
They  met  the  tyrant's  brandish'd  steel, 

The  lion's  gory  mane; 
They  bowed  their  necks  the  death  to  feel : 

Who  follows  in  their  train  ? 

4  A  noble  army :  men  and  boys, 

The  matron  and  the  maid ; 
Around  the  Saviour's  throne  rejoice, 

In  robes  of  light  arrayed. 
They  climbed  the  steep  ascent  of  heaven 

Through  peril,  toil  and  pain : 
0  God,  to  us  may  grace  be  given 

To  follow  in  their  train. 
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He  that  shall  endure  to  the  end,  the  same  shall  be  saved.     Matt,  xxiv  :  13. 


i  Breast  the  wave,  Christian, 

When  it  is  strongest ; 
Watch  for  day,  Christian, 

When  the  night's  longest; 
Onward  and  onward  still, 

Be  thine  endeavor ; 
The  rest  that  remaineth, 

Will  be  forever. 

2  Fight  the  fight,  Christian, 
Jesus  is  o'er  thee: 
Run  the  race,  Christian, 
Heaven  is  before  thee; 


He  who  hath  promised 

Faltereth  never ; 
He  who  hath  loved  so  well, 

Loveth  for  ever. 

3  Lift  thine  eye,  Christian, 

Just  as  it  closeth  ; 
Raise  thy  heart,  Christian, 

Ere  it  reposeth; 
Thee  from  the  love  of  Christ 

Nothing  shall  sever  ; 
And,  when  thy  work  is  done, 

Praise  Him  for  ever. 
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Be  thou  valiant  for  me,  and  fight  the  Lord's  battles.     I  Sam.  xviii  :  17. 


Christian  1  dost  thou  see  them 

On  the  holy  ground, 
How  the  powers  of  darkness 

Rage  thy  steps  around? 
Christian  !  up  and  smite  them, 

Counting  gain  but  loss  ; 
In  the  strength  that  cometh 

By  the  holy  cross. 

Christian  I  dost  thou  feel  them, 

How  they  work  within, 
Striving,  tempting,  luring, 

Goading  into  sin  ? 
Christian  !  never  tremble  ; 

Never  be  down-cast ; 
Gird  thee  for  the  battle, 

Watch  and  pray  and  fast. 


Christian  1  dost  thou  hear  them, 
How  they  speak  thee  fair  ? 

"Always  fast  and  vigil  ? 
Always  watch  and  prayer?" 

Christian  1  answer  boldly: 
"While  I  breathe  I  pray !" 

Peace  shall  follow  battle, 
Night  shall  end  in  day. 

"Well  I  know  thy  trouble, 

0  my  servant  true ; 
Thou  art  very  weary, 

1  was  weary  too  ; 

But  that  toil  shall  make  thee 
Some  day  all  mine  own, 

And  the  end  of  sorrow 

Shall  be  near  my  throne." 
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Oil/  Fight  the  good  fight  of  faith.     I  Tim.  vi:   n. 

i  Fight  the  good  fight  with  all  thy  might, 
Christ  is  thy  strength,  and  Christ  thy  right; 
Lay  hold  on  life,  and  it  shall  be 
Thy  joy  and  crown  eternally. 


2  Run  the  straight  race  through  God's  good  grace, 
Lift  up  thine  eyes,  and  seek  His  face ; 
Life  with  its  way  before  us  lies, 
Christ  is  the  path,  and  Christ  the  prize. 


3  Cast  care  aside,  upon  thy  Guide 
Lean,  and  His  mercy  will  provide; 
Lean,  and  the  trusting  soul  shall  prove 
Christ  is  its  life,  and  Christ  its  love. 


4  Faint  not  nor  fear,  His  arms  are  near, 
He  changeth  not,  and  thou  art  dear ; 
Only  believe,  and  thou  shalt  see 
That  Christ  is  all  in  all  to  thee.      Dox.  ii. 


WARFARE. 
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3  70  Fight  the  good  fight  of  faith.     I  Tim.  vi :  12. 

i  Fight  the  good  fight  with  all  thy  might, 
Christ  is  thy  strength,  and  Christ  thy  right; 
||  :Lay  hold  on  life,  and  it  shall  be 
Thy  joy  and  crown  eternally. :  II 

2  Run  the  straight  race  through  God's  good  grace, 
Lift  up  thine  eyes,  and  seek  His  face ; 

ll:Life  with  its  way  before  us  lies, 
Christ  is  the  path,  and  Christ  the  prize.:  II 

3  Cast  care  aside,  upon  thy  Guide 
Lean,  and  His  mercy  will  provide; 

||  :Lean,  and  the  trusting  soul  will  prove 
Christ  is  its  life,  and  Christ  its  love.:  || 

4  Faint  not  nor  fear,  His  arms  are  near, 
He  changeth  not,  and  thou  art  dear ; 

||  :Only  believe,  and  thou  shalt  see 
That  Christ  is  all  in  all  to  thee.: ||      Dox.  ii. 
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Oil     Though  an  host  should  encamp  against  me,  my  heart  shall  not  fear.     P«.  xxvii :  3. 

i  God  is  my  strong  salvation, 
What  foe  have  I  to  fear  ? 
In  darkness  and  temptation 
My  light,  my  help  is  near. 

2  Though  hosts  encamp  around  me, 

Firm  to  the  fight  I  stand ; 
What  terror  can  confound  me, 
With  God  at  my  right  hand? 

3  Place  on  the  Lord  reliance, 

My  soul,  with  homage  wait; 
His  truth  be  thine  affiance 
When  faint  and  desolate. 

4  His  might  thy  heart  shall  strengthen, 

His  love  thy  joy  increase ; 
Mercy  thy  days  shall  lengthen, 
The  Lord  will  give  thee  peace. 
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O  #  «  His  truth  shall  be  thy  shield  and  buckler.     Ps.  xci :  4. 

i  Forever  blessed  be  the  Lord,            2  When  sin  and  hell  their  force  unite, 

My  Saviour  and  my  shield ;  He  makes  my  soul  His  care ; 

He  sends  His  Spirit  with  His  Word  Instructs  me  in  the  heavenly  fight, 

To  arm  me  for  the  field.  And  guards  me  through  the  war. 

3  A  friend  and  helper  so  divine 
My  fainting  hope  shall  raise ; 
He  makes  the  glorious  victory  mine, 
And  His  shall  be  the  praise.         Dox.  iv 

(  Second  Tune.) 


m 


FTFf 


£_£ 


s 


mm 


l£33 


i-x 


±3 


. .  a^p i^@^gni 


I 


rn  P   II       tZ    h   if-  P   Etig 


A-MEN. 


t=t 


1 


388 


PEACE,  LOVE   AND  JOY. 
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O  f  O        With  thee  is  the  fountain  of  life  :  in  thy  light  shall  we  see  light.     Ps.  xxxvi :  9. 

i  Jesus,  Thou  Joy  of  loving  hearts, 

Thou  Fount  of  life  I  Thou  Light  of  men  I 
From  the  best  bliss  that  earth  imparts, 
We  turn  unfilled  to  Thee  again. 

2  Thy  truth  unchanged  hath  ever  stood; 

Thou  savest  those  that  on  Thee  call ; 
To  them  that  seek  Thee  Thou  art  goodr 
To  them  that  find  Thee,  All  in  All. 

3  We  taste  Thee,  0  Thou  Living  Bread, 

And  long  to  feast  upon  Thee  still ; 
We  drink  of  Thee,  the  Fountain  Head, 
And  thirst  our  souls  from  Thee  to  fill  I 

4  Our  restless  spirits  yearn  for  Thee, 

Where'er  our  changeful  lot  is  cast ; 
Glad,  when  Thy  gracious  smile  we  see, 
Blest,  when  our  faith  can  hold  Thee  fast. 

5  0  Jesus,  ever  with  us  stay ; 

Make  all  our  moments  calm  and  bright ; 
Chase  the  dark  night  of  sin  away, 

Shed  o'er  the  world  Thy  holy  light  I     Dox.  ii. 
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O  •  4:    Create  in  me  a  clean  heart,  O  God,  and  renew  a  right  spirit  within  me.     Ps.  K : 


i  01  for  a  heart  to  praise  my  God, 
A  heart  from  sin  set  free  ; 
A  heart  that's  cleansed  by  the  Word  - 
Which  He  has  given  for  me. 

2  A  heart  resigned,  submissive,  meek, 

My  dear  Redeemer's  throne ; 
Where  only  Christ  is  heard  to  speak, 
Where  Jesus  reigns  alone. 

3  A  humble,  lowly,  contrite  heart, 

Believing,  true,  and  clean  ; 
Which  neither  life  nor  death  can  part, 
From  Him  that  dwells  within. 

4  A  heart  in  every  thought  renewed, 

And  filled  with  love  divine ; 
Perfect,  and  right,  and  pure,  and  good, 
An  image,  Lord,  of  Thine. 

5  Thy  nature,  gracious  Lord,  impart, 

Come  quickly  from  above ; 
Write  Thy  new  name  upon  my  heart, 
Thy  new  best  name  of  love. 
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I  am  with  thee.     Isa.  xliii :  5. 

i  Still,  still  with  Thee,  when  purple  morning  breaketh, 
When  wake  the  birds,  and  all  the  shadows  flee ; 
Fairer  than  morning,  lovelier  than  the  daylight, 
Dawns  the  sweet  consciousness,  I  am  with  Thee  1 

2  When  sinks  the  soul,  subdued  by  toil  to  slumber ; 
Its  closing  eye  looks  up  to  Thee  in  prayer ; 
Sweet  the  repose,  beneath  Thy  wings  o'ershading, 
But  sweeter  still  to  wake  and  feel  Thee  there. 


3  So  shall  it  be  at  last,  in  that  bright  morning, 

When  the  soul  waketh,  and  life's  shadows  flee  ; 
Oh,  in  that  hour,  fairer  than  daylight  dawning, 
Shall  rise  the  glorious  thought,  I  am  with  Thee  I 
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The  Lord  is  my  shepherd.    Ps.  xxiii:  i. 

i  The  King  of  love  my  Shepherd  is, 
Whose  goodness  faileth  never; 
I  nothing  lack  if  I  am  His 
And  He  is  mine  forever. 

2  Where  streams  of  living  water  flow 

My  ransomed  soul  He  leadeth, 
And,  where  the  verdant  pastures  grow, 
With  food  celestial  feedeth. 

3  Perverse  and  foolish  oft  I  strayed, 

But  yet  in  love  He  sought  me, 
And  on  His  shoulder  gently  laid, 
And  home,  rejoicing,  brought  me. 

4  In  death's  dark  vale  I  fear  no  ill 

With  Thee,  dear  Lord,  beside  me; 
Thy  rod  and  staff  my  comfort  still, 
Thy  Cross  before  to  guide  me. 

5  Thou  spread' st  a  table  in  my  sight; 

Thy  unction  grace  bestoweth ; 
And  oh,  what  transport  of  delight 
From  Thy  pure  chalice  flowetht 

6  And  so  through  all  the  length  of  days 

Thy  goodness  faileth  never : 
Good  Shepherd,  may  I  sing  Thy  praise 
Within  Thy  house  forever. 
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Blessed  are  they  that  have  not  seen,  and  yet  have  believed.     John  xx  :  29. 

i  Jesus,  these  eyes  have  never  seen 
That  radiant  form  of  Thine : 
The  veil  of  sense  hangs  dark  between 
Thy  blessed  face  and  mine. 

2  I  see  Thee  not,  I  hear  Thee  not, 

Yet  art  Thou  oft  with  me; 
And  earth  hath  ne'er  so  dear  a  spot, 
As  where  I  meet  with  Thee. 

3  Like  some  bright  dream  that  comes  unsought, 

When  slumbers  o'er  me  roll; 
Thine  image  ever  fills  my  thought, 
And  charms  my  ravished  soul. 

4  Yet,  though  I  have  not  seen,  and  still 

Must  rest  in  faith  alone, 
I  love  Thee,  dearest  Lord,  and  will, 
Unseen,  but  not  unknown. 

5  When  death  these  mortal  eyes  shall  seal, 

And  still  this  throbbing  heart, 
The  rending  veil  shall  Thee  reveal 
All  glorious  as  Thou  art.     Dox.  iv. 
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My  meditation  of  him  shall  be  sweet.     Ps.  civ :  34. 

i  Jesus,  the  very  thought  of  Thee 
With  sweetness  fills  my  breast : 
But  sweeter  far  Thy  face  to  see, 
And  in  Thy  presence  rest. 

2  No  voice  can  sing,  no  heart  can  frame, 

Nor  can  the  memory  find 
A  sweeter  sound  than  Thy  blest  Name, 
0  Saviour  of  mankind. 

3  0  Hope  of  every  contrite  heart, 

0  Joy  of  all  the  meek  : 
To  those  who  fall  how  kind  thou  art, 
How  good  to  those  who  seek  I 

4  But  what  to  those  who  find  ?  Ah  1  this 

Nor  tongue  nor  pen  can  show  : 
The  love  of  Jesus,  what  it  is, 
None  but  His  loved  ones  know. 


5  Jesus,  our  only  Joy  be  Thou, 
As  Thou  our  Prize  wilt  be  ; 
Jesus  be  Thou  our  glory  now, 
And  through  eternity.     Dox.  iv. 
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Behold  the  beauty  of  the  Lord.     Psjxxvii:  4. 

1  0  Jesus,  Thou  the  Beauty  art 

Of  angel-worlds  above ; 
Thy  name  is  music  to  the  heart, 
Inflaming  it  with  love. 

2  Celestial  sweetness  unalloyed  ! 

Who  eat  thee,  hunger  still ; 
Who  drink  of  Thee  still  feel  a  void, 
Which  naught  but  Thou  can  fill. 

3  0  most  sweet  Jesus,  hear  the  sighs 

Which  unto  Thee  we  send  ; 

To  Thee  our  inmost  spirit  cries, 

To  Thee  our  prayers  ascend. 

4  Abide  with  us,  and  let  the  light 

Shine,  Lord,  on  every  heart; 
Dispel  the  darkness  of  our  night, 
And  joy  to  all  impart. 

5  Jesus,  our  Love  and  Joy,  to  Thee, 

The  Father,  Spirit,  Son, 
All  might  and  praise  and  glory  be 
While  endless  ages  run. 
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His  name  shall  be  called  wonderful.      Isa.  ix  :  6. 

i  0  Jesus,  King  most  wonderful, 
Thou  Conqueror  renowned, 
Thou  Sweetness  most  ineffable, 
In  whom  all  joys  are  found! 

2  When  once  Thou  visitest  the  heart, 

Then  truth  begins  to  shine ; 
Then  earthly  vanities  depart, 
Then  kindles  love  divine. 

3  0  Jesus,  light  of  all  below, 

Thou  Fount  of  living  fire, 
Surpassing  all  the  joys  we  know 
And  all  we  can  desire. 

4  Jesus,  may  all  confess  Thy  name, 

Thy  wondrous  love  adore ; 
And,  led  by  love's  celestial  flame 
But  seek  Thee  more  and  more. 

5  Thee,  Jesus,  may  our  voices  bless ; 

Thee  may  we  love  alone  ; 
And  ever  in  our  lives  express 

The  image  of  Thine  own.     Dot.  iv. 
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OCJ  X      I  love  the  Lord,  because  he  hath  heard  my  voice  and  my  supplications.     Ps. 


i  I  love  the  Lord ;  He  heard  my  voice, 
And  owned  my  humble  prayer : 
He  makes  my  broken  heart  rejoice: 
He  makes  my  soul  His  care. 

2  When  hosts  of  foes  beset  me  round, 

And  threatened  to  destroy, 
In  Him  the  wished  relief  I  found; 
My  heart  revived  with  joy. 

3  The  pains  of  hell,  and  fears  of  death, 

Encompassed  me  around : 
To  Him  I  cried  with  faltering  breath, 
And  full  deliverance  found. 

4  Long  as  I  live,  I'll  bless  His  Name, 

And  triumph  in  His  Word ; 
By  Him  alone  salvation  came, 
Who  is  the  mighty  Lord. 

5  Trust  ye  the  Lord,  nor  yield  to  fear; 

On  His  rich  love  depend: 
He  will  preserve  you  while  you're  here, 
And  save  you  to  the  end.     Dox.  iv. 
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drew  them  with  cords  of  a  man,  with  bonds  of  love.     Hos.  xi:  4. 


i  To  Thee,  0  Lord,  my  Saviour! 

My  spirit  turns  for  rest ; 
My  peace  is  in  Thy  favor, 

My  pillow  on  Thy  breast : 
Though  all  the  world  deceive  me, 

I  know  that  I  am  Thine, 
And  Thou  wilt  never  leave  me, 

0  blessed  Saviour  mine ! 

2  In  Thee  my  trust  abideth, 
On  Thee  my  hope  relies ; 
0  Thou,  whose  love  provideth 
For  all  beneath  the  skies  1 


0  Thou  whose  mercy  found  me, 
From  bondage  set  me  free, 

And  then  forever  bound  me 
With  threefold  cords  to  Thee ! 

0  for  a  heart  to  love  Thee 

More  truly  as  I  ought, 
And  nothing  place  above  Thee, 

In  deed,  or  word,  or  thought ! 
0  for  that  choicest  blessing 

Of  living  in  Thy  love, 
And  thus  on  earth  possessing 

The  peace  of  heaven  above  1 
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PEACE,  LOVE,   AND  JOY. 


(  First  Tune.) 
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Simon,  son  of  Jonas,   Lovest  thou  me?    John  xxi :  15. 

i  Hark !  my  soul,  it  is  the  Lord ; 
'Tis  thy  Saviour,  hear  His  word ; 
Jesus  speaks,  and  speaks  to  thee — 
Say,  poor  sinner,  lov'st  thou  Me  ? 

2  I  delivered  thee  when  bound, 

And  when  wounded  healed  thy  wound ; 
Sought  thee  wandering,  set  thee  right, 
Turned  thy  darkness  into  light. 

3  Can  a  woman's  tender  care, 
Cease  toward  the  child  she  bare  ? 
Yes,  she  may  forgetful  be, 

Yet  will  I  remember  Thee. 

4  Mine  is  an  unchanging  love, 
Higher  than  the  heights  above, 
Deeper  than  the  depths  beneath, 
Knowing  neither  change  nor  death. 

5  Thou  shalt  see  My  glory  soon, 
When  the  work  of  grace  is  done; 
Thou  the  Father's  house  shalt  see, 
Say,  poor  sinner,  lov'st  thou  Me  ? 

6  Lord,  it  is  my  chief  complaint, 
That  my  love  is  weak  and  faint ; 
Yet  I  love  Thee  and  adore ; 

0  for  grace  to  love  Thee  more ! 
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PEACE,  LOVE,   AND  JOY. 

(  Second  Tune.  ) 
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Repeat  last  line  of  verse. 


peace  I  give  unto  you :  not  as  the  world  giveth,  give  I  unto  you.    John  xiv  :  27. 


i  Peace,  perfect  peace,  in  this  dark  world  of  sin? 
The  voice  of  Jesus,  whispers  peace  within. 

2  Peace,  perfect  peace,  by  thronging  duties  pressed? 
To  do  the  will  of  Jesus,  this  is  rest. 

3  Peace,  perfect  peace,  with  sorrows  surging  round? 
On  Jesus'  bosom  nought  but  calm  is  found. 

4  Peace,  perfect  peace,  with  loved  ones  far  away  ? 
In  Jesus'  keeping  we  are  safe  and  they. 

5  Peace,  perfect  peace,  our  future  all  unknown? 
Jesus  we  know,  and  He  is  on  the  throne. 

6  Peace,  perfect  peace,  death  shadowing  us  and  ours? 
Jesus  has  vanquished  death  and  all  its  powers. 

7  It  is  enough :  earth's  struggles  soon  shall  cease, 
And  Jesus  call  us  to  heaven's  perfect  peace. 
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will  fear  no  evil  :  for  thou  art  with  me.     Ps.  xxiii  :  4. 


i  In  heavenly  love  abiding, 

No  change  my  heart  shall  fear, 
And  safe  is  my  confiding, 

When  He,  my  strength  is  near. 
The  storm  may  roar  without  me, 

My  hopes  may  low  be  laid, 
My  God  is  round  about  me, 

I  cannot  be  dismayed. 


Wherever  He  may  guide  me, 

No  want  shall  turn  me  back ; 
My  Shepherd  is  beside  me, 

And  nothing  can  I  lack. 
His  wisdom  ever  waketh, 

His  sight  is  never  dim, 
He  knows  the  way  He  taketh, 

And  I  will  walk  with  Him. 


3  Green  pastures  are  before  me, 

Which  yet  I  have  not  seen ; 
Bright  skies  will  soon  be  o'er  me, 

Where  frowning  clouds  have  been  ; 
My  hope  I  cannot  measure, 

My  path  to  life  is  free, 
My  Saviour  is  my  treasure, 

And  He  will  walk  with  me. 
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OOv)        Who  holdeth  our  soul  in  life,  and  suffereth  not  our  feet  to  be  moved.     Ps.  lxvi :  9. 

1  0  Love  that  wilt  not  let  me  go, 

I  rest  my  weary  soul  in  Thee  ; 
I  give  Thee  back  the  life  I  owe, 

That  in  Thine  ocean  depths  its  flow 
May  richer,  fuller  be. 

2  0  Light  that  followest  all  my  way, 

I  yield  my  flickering  torch  to  Thee; 
My  heart  restores  its  borrowed  ray, 
That  in  Thy  sunshine's  blaze  its  day 
May  brighter,  fairer  be. 

3  0  Joy  that  seekest  me  through  pain, 

I  cannot  close  my  heart  to  Thee  ; 
I  trace  the  rainbow  through  the  rain, 
And  feel  the  promise  is  not  vain, 
That  morn  shall  tearless  be. 

4  0  Cross  that  liftest  up  my  head, 
I  dare  not  ask  to  fly  from  Thee ; 

I  lay  in  dust,  life's  glory  dead, 

And  from  the  ground  there  blossoms  red 
Life  that  shall  endless  be. 
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Continue  ye  in  my  love.     John  xv  :  9. 

1  Jesus  is  my  best  of  friends, 

None  like  Him  '  mongst  mortals  born  ; 
And  shall  I  whom  He  defends, 

Join  the  world,  His  goodness  scorn  ? 
Nought  shall  raise  a  parting  line 

To  hold  me  from  His  tenderest  love ; 
One  shall  be  His  will  andlnin(P=-^— -, 

Lifelong  here,  for  aye  above. 


2  Once  He  suffered  death  for  me ; 
In  that  death  He  conquered  sin, 
Him  redeeming  still  I  see ; 

Wondrous  strength  from  Him  I  win. 
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PEACE,   LOVE,  AND  JOY. 

Who  could  sullen,  sit  complaining, 
Knowing  Christ  has  sealed  his  bliss  ? 

Who,  the  ransom  gift  disdaining, 
E'er  could  fly  such  love  as  His  ? 

In  that  well-proved  love  I  bide ; 

Nought  from  Him  this  heart  shall  sever. 
Angel  glory,  mortal  pride, 

Wealth  or  want  shall  part  us  never. 
Depth  below  nor  height  above 

E'er  shall  hold  my  soul  enticed, 
Luring  from  a  Father's  love 

Mine  henceforth  in  Jesus  Christ. 
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me,  but  I  have  chosen  you,  and  ordained  you,  that  ye  should  go 
and  bring  forth  fruit.     John  xv  :  16. 


i  I  sought  the  Lord,  and  afterward  I  knew 

He  moved  my  soul  to  it  who  sought  for  me  ; 
It  was  not  I  that  found,  0  Saviour  true, 
No,  I  was  found  of  Thee. 

2  Thou  did' st  reach  forth  Thy  hand  and  mine  enfold  ; 

I  walked,  and  sank  not  on  the  storm-vexed  seas ; 
But  not  so  much  that  I  on  Thee  took  hold 
As  by  Thy  hold  of  me. 

3  I  find,  I  walk,  I  love,  but  oh,  the  whole 

Of  love  is  but  my  answer,  Lord,  to  Thee: 
Lord,  Thou  wert  long  beforehand  with  my  soul, 
Always  Thou  lovedst  me. 
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thank  thee,  and  praise  thee,  O  thou  God  of  my  fathers.     Dan.  ii:  23. 


i  Our  God,  we  thank  Thee,  who 
hast  made 
The  earth  so  bright ; 
So  full  of  splendor  and  of  joy, 

Beauty  and  light; 
So  many  glorious  things  are  here, 
Noble  and  right. 
2  We  thank  Thee  too,  that  Thou 
hast  made 
Joy  to  abound ; 
So  many  gentle  thoughts  and 
deeds 
Circling  us  round; 
That  in  the  darkest  spots  of  earth 
Some  love  is  found. 


3  We  thank  Thee,  too,  that   all   our 

joy 
Is  touched  with  pain  ; 
That  shadows  fall  on  brightest  hours, 

That  thorns  remain ; 
So     that  earth's  bliss  may  be  our 
guide, 
And  not  our  chain. 

4  We    thank  thee,  Lord,   that    Thou 

hast  kept 

The  best  in  store ; 
We  have  enough,  yet  not  too  much, 

To  long  for  more  ; 
A  yearning  for  a  deeper  peace 

Not  known  before. 


5  We  thank  Thee,  Lord,  that  here  our  souls, 
Though  amply  blest, 
Can  never  find,  although  they  seek, 

A  perfect  rest; 
Nor  ever  shall,  until  they  lean 
Upon  Thy  breast. 


CLOSE   OF  LIFE. 
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t>t/0  And  I,  if  I  be  lifted  up,  will  draw  all  men  unto  me.     John  xii:  3a. 

1  As  now  the  sun's  declining  rays 

At  eventide  descend, 
So  life's  brief  day  is  sinking  down 

To  its  appointed  end. 
Lord,  on  the  cross  Thine  arms  were  stretched 

To  draw  Thy  people  nigh ; 
0  grant  us,  then,  that  cross  to  love, 

And  in  those  arms  to  die. 
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Thou  art  ever  with  me.     Luke  xv  :  31. 


1  For  ever  with  the  Lord:  2  My  Father's  home  on  high, 

Amen,  so  let  it  be.  Home  of  my  soul,  how  near 

Life  from  the  dead  is  in  that  word,  At  times  to  faith's  foreseeing  eye 

'Tis  immortality.  Thy  golden  gates  appear! 

Here  in  the  body  pent,  Ah,  then  my  spirit  faints 

Absent  from  Him  I  roam,  To  reach  the  land  I  love, 

Yet  nightly  pitch  my  moving  tent  The  bright  inheritance  of  saints, 

A  day' s  march  nearer  home.  Jerusalem  above. 
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Yet  clouds  will  intervene, 

And  all  my  prospect  flies; 
Like  Noah's  dove,  I  flit  between 

Rough  seas  and  stormy  skies. 
Anon  the  clouds  depart, 

The  winds  and  waters  cease, 
While  sweetly  o'er  my  gladden' d 
heart 

Expands  the  bow  of  peace. 


I  hear  at  morn  and  even, 

At  noon  and  midnight  hour, 
The  choral  harmonies  of  heaven 

Earth's  Babel-tongues  o'erpower. 
That  resurrection  word, 

That  shout  of  victory, 
Once   more,    For    ever  with   the 
Lord; 

Amen,  so  let  it  be. 
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For  all  the  land  which  thou  seest  to  thee  will  I  give  it.     Gen.  xiii :  15. 

i  On  Jordan's  stormy  banks  I  stand, 
And  cast  a  wishful  eye 
To  Canaan's  fair  and  happy  land, 
Where  my  possessions  lie. 

2  0  the  transporting,  rapturous  scene, 

That  rises  to  my  sight ! 
Sweet  fields  arrayed  in  living  green, 
And  rivers  of  delight. 

3  No  chilling  winds,  nor  poisonous  breath, 

Can  reach  that  healthful  shore  : 
Sickness  and  sorrow,  pain  and  death, 
Are  felt  and  feared  no  more. 

4  When  shall  I  reach  that  happy  place, 

And  be  forever  blest? 
When  shall  I  see  my  Father's  face, 
And  in  His  mansions  rest?     Dox.  iv. 
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We  have  an  house  not  made  with  hands  eternal  in  the  heavens.     2  Cor.  v :   i. 


i  I'm  but  a  pilgrim  here, 

Heaven  is  my  Home; 
After  earth's  desert  drear, 

Heaven  is  my  Home. 
Danger  and  sorrow  stand 
Round  me  on  every  hand, 
Heaven  is  my  Fatherland, 

Heaven  is  my  Home. 

2  What  though  the  tempests  rage  ? 

Heaven  is  my  Home. 
Short  is  my  pilgrimage, 

Heaven  is  my  Home. 
And  Time's  wild  wintry  blast 
Shall  soon  be  overpast, 
I  shall  reach  Home  at  last ; 

Heaven  is  my  Home. 


There  at  my  Saviour's  side, 

Heaven  is  my  Home; 
May  I  be  glorified ; 

Heaven  is  my  Home : 
There  are  the  good  and  blest, 
Those  I  love  most  and  best, 
Grant  me  with  them  to  rest; 
Heaven  is  my  Home. 

Grant  me  to  murmur  not, 
Heaven  is  my  Home. 

Whate'er  my  earthly  lot, 
Heaven  is  my  Home. 

There  shall  the  promise  stand 

Pleasures  at  Thy  right  hand, 

Jesu,  in  Fatherland: 
Heaven  is  my  Home  I 
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To  him  that  overcometh  will  I  give  to  eat  of  the  tree  of  life  which  is  in  the 
midst  of  the  Paradise  of  God.     Rev.  ii :  7. 


0  Paradise,  0  Paradise  1  : 

Who  doth  not  crave  for  rest  ? 
Who  would  not   seek  the  happy 
land, 

Where  they  that  loved  are  blest? 
Where  loyal  hearts  and  true 

Stand  ever  in  the  light, 
All  rapture  through  and  through 

In  God's  most  holy  sight. 

0  Paradise,  0  Paradise!  4 

The  world  is  growing  old ; 
Who  would  not  be  at  rest  and  free 

Where  love  is  never  cold  ? 
Where  loyal  hearts  and  true, 

Stand  ever  in  the  light, 
All  rapture  through  and  through, 

In  God's  most  holy  sight. 


0  Paradise,  0  Paradise  1 

0  let  me  sin  no  more; 
0  let  me  be  as  pure  on  earth, 

As  on  thy  spotless  shore ; 
Where  loyal  hearts  and  true 

Stand  ever  in  the  light, 
All  rapture  through  and  through, 

In  God's  most  holy  sight. 


0  Paradise,  0  Paradise  1 

Fain  would  I  worthy  be 
To  serve  thee  in  the  place,  0  Lord, 

Thou  wilt  prepare  for  me, 
Where  loyal  hearts  and  true, 

Stand  ever  in  the  light, 
All  rapture  through  and  through, 

In  God's  most  holy  sight. 
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OQK     And  I  John  saw  the  holy  city  new  Jerusalem  coming  down  from  God  out  of  heaven. 

Rev.  xxi:  2. 


0  Mother  dear,  Jerusalem ! 

What  joy  to  come  to  thee  1 
To  find  my  sorrows  at  an  end, 

In  thy  tranquility  1 
0  happy  harbor  of  God's  saints  ! 

0  sweet  and  pleasant  soil  1 
In  thee  no  sorrow  can  be  found, 

Nor  grief,  nor  care,  nor  toil. 
No  murky  cloud  o'ershadows  thee, 

Nor  gloom,  nor  darksome  night; 
But  every  soul  shines  as  the  sun : 

For  God  Himself  gives  light. 
0  my  sweet  home,  Jerusalem  I 

What  joy  thy  gates  to  see, 
The  King  that  sitteth  on  the  throne 

In  His  felicity. 
Thy  gardens  and  thy  gallant  walks 

Continually  are  green, 


Where  grow  such  sweet  and  pleas- 
ant flowers 
As  nowhere  else  are  seen. 
Right  through  thy  streets,  with 
pleasing  sound, 
The  living  waters  flow, 
And  on  the  banks  on  either  side, 
The  tree  of  life  doth  grow. 

That  tree  each  month  yields  ripened 
fruit, 

For  ever  more  it  springs ; 
And  every  nation  of  the  earth 

To  thee  its  honor  brings. 
0  Mother  dear,  Jerusalem  I 

What  joy  to  come  to  thee  I 
In  thee  to  find  my  sorrows  end, 

And  Love's  eternity. 
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*>Q A       Thou  hast  been  faithful  over  a  few  things, 
d^°  Matt,  xxv 

i  0  peace  of  all  the  faithful!  3 

0  calm  of  all  the  blest  1 
Inviolate,  unvaried, 

Divinest,  sweetest,  best. 

2  Yes,  peace !  for  war  is  over ;  4 

Yes,  calm  !  for  storm  is  past ; 
And  goal  from  finished  labor, 
And  anchorage  at  last. 


enter  thou  into  the  joy  of  thy  Lord. 
:  23. 

0  happy,  holy  portion, 
Refection  for  the  blest ! 

True  vision  of  true  beauty, 
Sweet  cure  of  all  distrest  I 

Strive,  man,  to  win  that  glory ! 

Toil,  man,  to  gain  that  light  1 
Send  hope  before  to  grasp  it, 

Till  hope  be  lost  in  sight. 
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o\j  4  The  city  was  pure  gold,  like  unto  clear  glass.    Rev.  xxi :  18. 

i  Jerusalem,  the  golden  !  0  city  of  the  blest ! 
0  heavenly  land  of  promise  1  the  weary  pilgrim's  rest; 
Safe  through  the  thorny  journey ;  freed  from  the  strife  of  sin  ; 
Within  the  walls  of  jasper ;  the  pearly  gates  within. 

2  What  peace  beyond  all  telling  ;  what  joy,  for  them  whose  feet 
Stand  by  the  crystal  river,  and  walk  the  golden  street ! 
With  boughs  of  palms,  like  victors,  arrayed  in  robes  of  white, 
With  hymns  of  glad  thanksgiving  they  throng  the  halls  of  light. 


3  They  thirst  not,  neither  hunger,  who  gain  that  bright  abode, 
With  oil  of  love  anointed ;  as  kings  and  priests  to  God. 
0  dear  and  blessed  vision ;  the  Seer  of  Patmos  tells  1 
What  glad  and  hopeful  tidings,  the  prophet's  voice  reveals. 


HEA  VEN.  413 

4  Behold  the  Tabernacle  of  God  is  now  with  men  : 

And  He  will  dwell  among  them  and  heal  their  grief  and  pain, 
And  he  that  overcometh  shall  be  the  Father's  heir, 
Within  the  glorious  city  I  and  dwell  forever  there. 


OtfO     We  have  a  strong  city  ;  salvation  will  God  appoint  for  walls  and  bulwarks.     Isa.  xxvi:  i. 


i  Thou  City  of  the  angels,  thou  City  of  the  Lord, 
Whose  everlasting  music  is  e'er  in  sweet  accord  ; 
Jerusalem,  exulting  on  that  securest  shore, 
I  hope  thee,  wish  thee,  sing  thee,  and  love  thee  evermore. 


0  fields  that  know  no  sorrow  I  0  state  that  fears  no  strife  I 
0  princely  bowers,  0  land  of  flowers,  0  realm  and  home  of  life ! 
There,  through  the  sacred  lilies,  and  flowers  on  every  side, 
The  happy  ransomed  people  go  wandering  far  and  wide. 


3  0  one,  0  heavenly  mansion !  0  Paradise  of  joy  ! 

Where  tears  are  ever  banished  and  smiles  have  no  alloy  : 

With  jasper  glow  thy  bulwarks,  thy  streets  with  emeralds  blaze, 

The  sardius  and  the  topaz  unite  in  thee  their  rays. 


4  Thou  hast  no  night,  fair  heaven  ;  thou  hast  no  time,  bright  day  1 
Dear  fountain  of  refreshment  to  pilgrims  far  away  1 
Upon  the  Rock  of  Ages  they  raise  thy  holy  tower ; 
Thine  is  the  victor's  laurel,  and  thine  the  golden  dower. 


5  0  sweet  and  blessed  country,  the  home  of  God's  elect ! 
0  sweet  and  blessed  country  that  eager  hearts  expect  I 
In  mercy,  Saviour,  bring  us  to  that  dear  land  of  rest, 
Who  art  our  heavenly  Father  and  Saviour  ever  blest. 
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The  land  whither  ye  go  to  possess  it  is  a  land  which  the  Lord  thy  God  careth  for. 
Deut.  xi:   n,  la. 


i  For  thee,  0  dear,  dear  country, 

Mine  eyes  their  vigils  keep ; 
For  very  love  beholding 

Thy  happy  name,  they  weep : 
The  mention  of  thy  glory 

Is  unction  to  the  breast,  ■ 

And  medicine  in  sickness, 

And  love,  and  life,  and  rest. 

2  With  jaspers  glow  thy  bulwarks, 
There,  too,  the  emeralds  blaze  ; 
The  sardius  and  the  topaz 
Unite  in  thee  their  rays. 


Thy  ageless  walls  are  bonded 
With  amethyst  unpriced : 

Thy  saints  build  up  its  fabric, 
The  Corner-Stone  is  Christ. 

Upon  the  Rock  of  Ages 

They  raise  thy  holy  tower! 
Thine  is  the  victor's  laurel, 

And  thine  the  golden  dower. 
Jesus,  the  heavenly  Bridegroom, 

True  God  and  Man  they  sing ; 
The  Crown  is  He  to  guerdon, 

The  Prince  of  peace,  the  King. 
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QQQ     The  land  whither  ye  go  to  possess  it  is  a  land  which  the  Lord  thy  God  careth  for. 
°VV  Deut.xi:  it,  12. 


i  For  thee,  0  dear,  dear  country, 

Mine  eyes  their  vigils  keep ; 
For  very  love  beholding 

Thy  happy  name,  they  weep: 
The  mention  of  thy  glory 

Is  unction  to  the  breast, 
Arid  medicine  in  sickness, 

And  love,  and  life,  and  rest. 

2  With  jaspers  glow  thy  bulwarks, 
There,  too,  the  emeralds  blaze  ; 
The  sardius  and  the  topaz 
Unite  in  thee  their  rays. 


Thy  ageless  walls  are  bonded 
With  amethyst  unpriced: 

Thy  saints  build  up  its  fabric, 
The  Corner-Stone  is  Christ. 

Upon  the  Rock  of  Ages 

They  raise  thy  holy  tower  1 
Thine  is  the  victor's  laurel, 

And  thine  the  golden  dower. 
Jesus,  the  heavenly  Bridegroom, 

True  God  and  Man  they  sing; 
The  Crown  is  He  to  guerdon, 

The  Prince  of  peace,  the  King. 
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400  God  shall  wipe  away  all  tears  from  their  eyes.     Rev.  xxi :  4. 

i  Brief  life  is  here  our  portion  ; 
Brief  sorrow,  short-lived  care  ; 
The  life  that  knows  no  ending, 
The  tearless  life,  is  there. 

2  0  happy  retribution ! 

Short  toil,  eternal  rest ; 
For  mortals  and  for  sinners 
A  mansion  with  the  blest ! 

3  And  now  we  fight  the  battle, 

But  then  shall  wear  the  crown 
Of  full  and  everlasting 
And  passionless-renown  : 

4  And  now  we  watch  and  struggle, 

And  now  we  live  in  hope, 
And  Zion,  in  her  anguish, 
With  Babylon  must  cope. 

5  For  He  whom  now  we  trust  in, 

Shall  then  be  seen  and  known ; 

And  they  that  know  and  see  Him 

Shall  have  Him  for  their  own  : 

6  With  light  that  hath  no  darkness, 

And  health  that  hath  no  sore, 
And  life  that  hath  no  ending, 
But  lasteth  evermore. 
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7  The  morning  shall  awaken, 

The  shadows  flee  away, 
And  each  true-hearted  servant 
Shall  shine  as  doth  the  day : 

8  Yes  !  God,  our  King  and  portion, 

In  fullness  of  His  grace, 
We  then  shall  see  for  ever, 
And  worship  face  to  face. 


418 


HE  A  VEN. 

(  First  Tune.) 
1 


SH 


rt-fl-t 


a 


EEEfe 


S* 


J      h 


+  •  J-j 


^piipgfpgli 


1  til'""6'"  1^1  A-MEN. 


-•  -9-   ? 


A-MEN. 


m 


4:\|  J.  Lay  up  for  yourselves  treasures  in  heaven.    Matt,  vi :  20. 

i  Heavenward  stretch,  my  soul,  thy  Promise  blest  to  souls  undying, 

pinions,  Doth  its  holy  page  record. 

Heavenly  nature  canst  thou  claim;  When  His  Word  fills  all  my  tho't, 

There  is  naught  in  earth's  domin-  Oft  to  heaven  my  soul  is  caught. 

i°ns>  3  Heavenward  !    Heavenward  I    ever 

Worthy  to  be  all  thine  aim.  rising, 

Every  soul  that  God  inspires,  This  my  watchword  be  on  earth; 

Back  to  Him,  its  Source,  aspires.     por  the  love  of  heaven,  despising 

Things  of  transitory  worth. 
Heavenward  all  my  spirit  tends 
Till  in  heaven  its  journey  ends. 


2  Heavenward !  is  His  spirit  crying, 
When  I  hear  Him  in  His  Word ; 


(  Second  Tune.) 
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That  great  city,  the  holy  Jerusalem.     Rev.  xxi :  10. 

The  mansions  by  my  Lord  pre- 
pared, 
For  faithful  souls  below. 
Why  should  I  shrink  from 
and  woe, 
Or  feel  at  death  dismay  ? 
I've    Canaan's    goodly   land 
view, 
And  realms  of  endless  day. 
Jerusalem,  my  happy  home  ! 

My  soul  still  pants  for  thee ; 
My  labors  then  shall  have  an  end, 
When  I  thy  joys  shall  see. 


Jerusalem,  my  happy  home, 

Name  ever  dear  to  me  ! 
When  shall  my  labors  have  an  end 

In  joy,  and  peace,  and  thee  ? 
When  shall  these  eyes  thy  heaven- 
built  walls, 
And  pearly  gates  behold  ? 
Thy    bulwarks    with     salvation 
strong, 
And  streets  of  shining  gold  ? 
There  happier  bowers  than  Eden's 
bloom, 
Nor  sin  nor  sorrow  know  ; 
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Sing-ing  to    wel-come   the  pil-grims,the  pil-grims  ol  We  nighty  a  -men. 
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<-§-()»)  He  shM  S*ve  *"s  angels  charge  over  thee.     Matt,  iv :  6. 


Hark,  hark,  my  soul  1  Angelic  songs  are  swelling 

O'er  earth's  green  fields  and  ocean's  wave-beat  shore 
How  sweet  the  truth  those  blessed  strains  are  telling 
Of  that  new  life  when  sin  shall  be  no  more. 
Angels  of  Jesus,  angels  of  light, 
|| :  Singing  to  welcome  the  pilgrims  of  the  night. :  || 


2  Onward  we  go,  for  still  we  hear  them  singing, 
Come,  weary  souls,  for  Jesus  bids  you  come : 
And  through  the  dark,  its  echoes  sweetly  ringing, 
The  music  of  the  Gospel  leads  us  home. 
Angels  of  Jesus,  etc. 


3  Far,  far  away,  like  bells  at  evening  pealing, 
The  voice  of  Jesus  sounds  o'er  land  and  sea ; 
And  laden  souls,  by  thousands  meekly  stealing, 
Kind  Shepherd,  turn  their  weary  steps  to  Thee. 
Angels  of  Jesus,  etc. 


Rest  comes  at  length ;  though  life  be  long  and  dreary, 
The  day  must  dawn,  and  darksome  night  be  past; 

Faith's  journey  ends  in  welcome  to  the  weary, 

And  heaven,  the  heart's  true  home,  will  come  at  last. 
Angels  of  Jesus,  etc. 


Angels,  sing  on,  your  faithful  watches  keeping, 
Sing  us  sweet  fragments  of  the  songs  above ; 

Till  morning's  joy  shall  end  the  night  of  weeping, 
And  life's  long  shadows  break  in  cloudless  love. 
Angels  of  Jesus,  etc. 
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He  shall  give  his  angels  charge  over  thee.     Matt,  iv:  6. 

Hark  !  hark,  my  soul !  Angelic  songs  are  swelling 

O'er  earth's  green  fields,  and  ocean's  wave-beat  shore; 
How  sweet  the  truth  those  blessed  strains  are  telling 
Of  that  new  life  when  sin  shall  be  no  more ! 
Angels  of  Jesus,  Angels  of  light, 
Singing  to  welcome  the  pilgrims  of  the  night. 
Onward  we  go,  for  still  we  hear  them  singing, 

"Come,  weary  souls,  for  Jesus  bids  you  come  ;" 
And  through  the  dark,  its  echoes  sweetly  ringing, 
The  music  of  the  Gospel  leads  us  home. 
Angels  of  Jesus,  etc. 
Far,  far  away,  like  bells  at  evening  pealing, 

The  voice  of  Jesus  sounds  o'er  land  and  sea, 
And  laden  souls  by  thousands  meekly  stealing, 
Kind  Shepherd,  turn  their  weary  steps  to  Thee. 
Angels  of  Jesus,  etc. 


HE  A  VEN. 

4  Rest  comes  at  length,  though  life  be  long  and  dreary, 

The  day  must  dawn,  and  darksome  night  be  past ; 
Faith's  journey  ends  in  welcome  to  the  weary, 

And  heaven,  the  heart's  true  home,  will  come  at  last. 
Angels  of  Jesus,  etc. 

5  Angels,  sing  on  !  your  faithful  watches  keeping ; 

Sing  us  sweet  fragments  of  the  songs  above  ; 
Till  morning's  joy  shall  end  the  night  of  weeping, 
And  life's  long  shadows  break  in  cloudless  love. 
Angels  of  Jesus,  etc. 
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iAJ      He  showed  me  a  pure  river  of  water  of  life,  proceeding  out  of  the  throne  of  God. 
*V*  Rev.  xxii:  i. 

i  There  is  a  stream  whose  waters  rise  3  There  is  a  people  who  have  cast 


The  strife  and  toil  away  at  last ; 
On  whom — so  calm  their  rest  and 

sweet — 
The  sun  lights  not,  nor  any  heat. 
Give  us  with  them  at  length  to  be; 
And  send  us  here  what  pleaseth  Thee. 


Amid  the  hills  of  Paradise, 
Where  foot  of  man  hath  never  trod, 
Proceeding  from  the  throne  of  God  ; 
0  give  me  sickness  here,  or  strife, 
So  I  may  reach  that  spring  of  life. 
2  There  is  a  rock  that  nigh  at  hand 
Gives  shadow  in  a  weary  land. 

Who  by  that  stricken  rock  hath  rest,  4  Thou  only  Good  I  Thou  only  Wise  1 
Finds    waters    gushing   from  its     Who  dost  so  lovingly  chastise 

breast;  To  give  more  strength  and  add  more 

Here  grant  me,  Lord,  my  wand' rings        grace  — 

o'er,  Grant  me  Thy  spirit  to  embrace, 

To  rest,  and  drink,  and  thirst  no    The  more,  the  more  that  nature  faints, 

more.  The  glorious  portion  of  Thy  saints. 
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4-0  \      Thine  eyes  shall  see  the  King  in  his  beauty :  they  shall  behold  the  land  that  is 
very  far  off.     Isa.  xxxiii:   17. 

i  There  is  a  land  of  pure  delight,       3  No  cloud   those   blissful    regions 
Where  God  the  Saviour  reigns ;  know, 

Infinite  day  excludes  the  night,  Realms  ever  bright  and  fair, 

|| :  And  pleasures  banish  pains.:  ||       For  sin,  the  source  of  mortal  woe, 

|| :  Can  never  enter  there. :  || 

2  There  everlasting  spring  abides,     4  0  may  the  heavenly  prospects  fire 
And  never- withering  flowers ;  Our  hearts  with  ardent  love, 

Death,  like  a  narrow  sea,  divides  Till  wings   of   faith   and   strong 
|| :  This    heavenly     land    from  desire 

ours. :  ||  1 :  Bear  every  thought  above. :  || 

Dox.  IV. 
(  Second  Tune.) 
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God  shall  wipe  away  all  tears  from  their  eyes.     Rev.  xxi:  4. 


Safe  home,  safe  home  in  port  I 
Rent  cordage,  shattered  deck, 

Torn  sails,  provisions  short, 
And  only  not  a  wreck : 

But  0  the  joy  upon  the  shore, 

To  tell  our  voyage  perils  o'er  I 

The  prize,  the  prize  secure ! 

The  athlete  nearly  fell ; 
Bare  all  he  could  endure, 

And  bare  not  always  well : 
But  he  may  smile  at  troubles  gone 
Who  sets  the  victor-garland  on ! 


(Second  Tune.) 


No  more  the  foe  can  harm : 

No  more  of  leagur'd  camp, 
And  cry  of  night  alarm, 

And  need  of  ready  lamp  : 
And  yet  how  nearly  had  he  fail'd, 
How  nearly  had  that  foe  prevailed ! 
The  exile  is  at  home  1 

0  nights  and  days  of  tears, 
0  longings  not  to  roam, 

0  sins,  and  doubts,  and  fears  ; 
What  matter  now  this  bitter  fray? 
The  King  has  wiped  those  tears 
away. 
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4U  l  Ye  in  me,  and  I  in  you.     John  xiv:  ao. 

1  Long  did  I  toil,  and  knew  no  earthly  rest, 

Far  did  I  rove,  and  found  no  certain  home ; 
At  last  I  sought  them  in  His  sheltering  breast, 

Who  opes  His  arms,  and  bids  the  weary  come  : 
With  Him  I  found  a  home,  a  rest  divine, 
And  I  since  then  am  His,  and  He  is  mine. 

2  The  good  I  have  is  from  His  stores  supplied, 

The  ill  is  only  what  He  deems  the  best; 
He  for  my  Friend,  I'm  rich  with  nought  beside, 

And  poor  without  Him,  though  of  all  possessed  : 
Changes  may  come,  I  take,  or  I  resign, 
Content,  while  I  am  His,  while  He  is  mine. 


HE  A  VEN. 


427 


(  Second  Tunb.) 
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Whate'er  may  change,  in  Him  no  change  is  seen, 
A  glorious  Sun  that  wanes  not  nor  declines, 

Above  the  clouds  and  storms  He  walks  serene, 
And  on  His  people's  inward  darkness  shines  : 

All  may  depart,  I  fret  not,  nor  repine, 

While  I  my  Saviour's  am,  while  He  is  mine. 
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4-Oft  The  Lord  God  ?iveth  them  li&ht> and     J.OQ 

**"0         they  shall  reign  for  evermore.  ^rvf  «7 


reigr 
Rev.  xxii:  5. 


The  Lamb  which  is  in  the  midst  of  the 
throne  shall  lead  them  unto  living  foun- 
tains of  water.     Rev.  vii :  17. 


i  High  in  yonder  realms  of  light         i  Who  are  these  in  bright  array 

Dwell  the  raptured  saints  above,         This  innumerable  throng, 
Far  beyond  our  feeble  sight, 

Happy  in  Immanuel's  love. 
Pilgrims  in  this  vale  of  tears, 

Once  they  knew,  like  us  below, 
Gloomy  doubts,  distressing  fears, 

Torturing  pain,  and  heavy  woe. 


Round  the  altar  night  and  day 
Tuning  their  triumphant  song  r 

Worthy  is  the  Lamb  once  slain, 
Blessing,  honor,  glory,  power, 

Wisdom,  riches  to  obtain, 
New  dominion  every  hour. 


Happy  spirits,  ye  are  fled  2 

Where  no  grief  can  entrance  find  ; 
Lulled  to  rest  the  aching  head, 

Soothed  the  anguish  of  the  mind. 
Every  tear  is  wiped  away, 

Sighs  no  more  shall  heave  the 
breast, 
Night  is  lost  in  endless  day, 

Sorrow  in  eternal  rest.       Dox.  vi- 


These  through  fiery  trials  trod, 

These  from  great  affliction  came ; 
Now  before  the  throne  of  God, 

Sealed  with  His  almighty  name ; 
Clad  in  raiment  pure  and  white, 

Victor  palms  in  every  hand  — 
Through    their    dear    Redeemer's 
might, 

More  than  conquerors  they  stand. 
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3  Hunger,  thirst,  disease  unknown, 
On  immortal  fruits  they  feed ; 
Them  the  Lamb  amid  the  throne, 
Shall  to  living  fountains  lead ; 


Joy  and  gladness  banish  sighs, 
Perfect  love  dispels  all  fears, 

And  forever  from  their  eyes 
God  shall  wipe  away  the  tears. 

Dox.  IV. 
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4- 1 '.        I  heard  a  great  voice  of  much  people  in  heaven,  saying,  Alleluia.    Rex.  xix:  i. 

i  For  all  the  saints,  who  from  their  labors  rest, 
Who  Thee  by  faith  before  the  world  confess' d, 
Thy  name,  0  Jesus,  be  forever  bless' d. 

|| : Alleluia.  :|| 

2  Thou  wast  their  rock,  their  fortress,  and  their  might; 
Thou,  Lord,  their  Captain  in  the  well-fought  fight ; 
Thou,  in  the  darkness  drear,  their  one  true  light. 

|| :  Alleluia.:,] 

3  0  may  Thy  soldiers,  faithful,  true  and  bold, 
Fight  as  the  saints  who  nobly*,fought  of  old, 
And  win,  with  them,  the  victor's  crown  of  gold. 

||:  Alleluia.:  || 

4  Ana  when  the  strife  is  fierce,  the  warfare  long, 
Steals  on  the  ear  the  distant  triumph-song, 
And  hearts  are  brave  again,  and  arms  are  strong. 

|| -.Alleluia.:  || 

5  The  golden  evening  brightens  in  the  west ; 
Soon,  soon  to  faithful  warriors  comes  the  rest ; 
Sweet  is  the  calm  of  Paradise  the  blest. 

||:  Alleluia.   II 
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J  -f  "I       These  are  they  which  came  out  of  great  tribulation  and  have  washed  their  robes 
and  made  them  white  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb.     Rev.  vii :  14. 

1  Who  are  these  like  stars  appearing, 

These  before  God's  throne  who  stand? 
Each  a  golden  crown  is  wearing ; 

Who  are  all  this  glorious  band? 
Alleluia!  hark,  they  sing, 
Praising  loud  their  heavenly  King. 

2  Who  are  these  of  dazzling  brightness, 

These  in  God's  own  truth  arrayed, 
Clad  in  robes  of  purest  whiteness, 
Robes  whose  lustre  ne'er  shall  fade, 

Ne'er  be  touched  by  time's  rude  hand? 

Whence  come  all  this  glorious  band  ? 

3  These  are  they  who  have  contended 

For  their  Saviour's  honor  long, 
Wrestling  on  till  life  was  ended, 
Following  not  the  sinful  throng; 
These,  who  well  the  fight  sustained, 
Triumph  through  the  Lamb  have  gained. 
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These  are  they  whose  hearts  were  riven, 

Sore  with  woe  and  anguish  tried, 
Who  in  prayer  full  oft  have  striven 
With  the  God  they  glorified; 
Now,  their  painful  conflict  o'er, 
God  has  bid  them  weep  no  more. 
These  like  priests  have  watched  and  waited, 

Offering  up  to  Christ  their  will ; 
Soul  and  body  consecrated, 

Day  and  night  they  serve  Him  still : 
Now  in  God's  most  holy  place 
Blest  they  stand  before  His  face. 
Lo,  the  Lamb  Himself  now  feeds  them 

On  Mount  Zion's  pastures  fair; 
From  His  central  throne  He  leads  them 
By  the  living  fountains  there; 

Lamb  and  Shepherd,  Good  Supreme, 
Free  He  gives  the  cooling  stream. 
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I  go  to  prepare  a  place  for  you.    John  xiv  :  2. 


i  Children  of  the  heavenly  King,       3  Shout,  ye  little  flock,  and  blest ; 

As  ye  journey,  sweetly  sing:  Soon  you'll  enter  into  rest; 

Sing  your  Saviour's  worthy  praise,  There  your  seat  is  now  prepared, 

Glorious  in  His  works  and  ways.  There  your  kingdom  and  reward. 


We  are  traveling  home  to  God, 
In  the  way  the  fathers  trod; 
They  are  happy  now,  and  we 
Soon  their  happiness  shall  see. 


Lord,  obediently  we  go, 
Gladly  leaving  all  below; 
Only  Thou  our  leader  be, 
And  we  still  will  follow  Thee. 

Dox.  VI. 
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Though  he  were  dead,  yet  shall  he  live.     John  xi :  25. 


i  Gone  I  yes,  but  for  a  little  while,    2  Gone!  no,  they  dwell  with  us  unseen, 

The  parting  and  the  pain,  They  share  our  hopes  and  fears, 

Heaven  shall  restore  the  near  and  dear  In  our  rejoicing  they  rejoice, 

To  those  they  love  again.  And  sorrow  in  our  tears. 

Gone,  whither  we  shall  follow  soon,  Unseen,  God  sets  His  angels  watch, 

With  them  the  joys  to  share,  With  constant  care  to  keep 

Which  for  His  servants  here  below,  The  ways  His  children  walk  by  day, 

The  Lord  hath  treasured  there.  And  guard  their  nightly  sleep. 

3  Departed,  but  not  dead  ;  yea,  more 

Alive  than  when  they  dwelt 
With  us  on  earth  in  mortal  flesh, 

And  all  its  weakness  felt. 
They  only  lose  their  earthly  part, 

They  gain  immortal  youth, 
Who  in  the  fear  of  God  have  lived, 

And  kept  His  Word  of  truth. 


4:14  Praise  ye  the  Lord.     Ps.  cl:  i. 

i  Sing  Alleluia  forth  in  duteous  praise, 
Ye  citizens  of  heaven,  0  sweetly  raise 
An  endless  Alleluia. 

2  Ye  Powers,  who  stand  before  the  Eternal  Light, 
In  hymning  choirs  re-echo  to  the  height 

An  endless  Alleluia. 

3  The  holy  city  shall  take  up  your  strain, 
And  with  glad  songs  resounding  wake  again 

An  endless  Alleluia. 

4  In  blissful  antiphons  ye  thus  rejoice 

To  render  to  the  Lord  with  thankful  voice 
An  endless  Alleluia. 

5  Ye  who  have  gained  at  length  your  palms  in  bliss, 
Victorious  ones,  your  chant  shall  still  be  this, 

An  endless  Alleluia. 

6  There,  in  one  grand  acclaim,  for  ever  ring 
The  strains  which  tell  the  honor  of  your  King, 

An  endless  Alleluia. 

7  This  is  sweet  rest  for  weary  ones  brought  back, 
This  is  glad  food  and  drink  which  ne'er  shall  lack, 

An  endless  Alleluia. 

8  While  Thee,  by  whom  were  all  things  made,  we  praise 
For  ever,  and  tell  out  in  sweetest  lays 

An  endless  Alleluia. 

9  Almighty  Christ,  to  Thee  our  voices  sing 
Glory  for  evermore ;  to  Thee  we  bring 

An  endless  Alleluia. 
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Suffer  little  children,  and  forbid  them  not,  to  come  unto  me  :  for  of  such  is  the 
kingdom  of  heaven.     Matt,  xix  :  14. 


1  Lo,  Israel's  gentle  Shepherd  stands, 
With  all-engaging  charms : 
Hark,  how  He  calls  the  tender  lambs, 
And  folds  them  in  His  arms. 


2  " Suffer  the  little  ones,"  He  says, 
"Forbid  them  not  to  come  : 
Of  such  is  heaven  ;  and  souls  like  these 
Shall  find  in  heaven  their  home." 


3  We  bring  them,  Lord,  with  thankful  hearts, 
And  yield  them  up  to  Thee  : 
Joyful  that  we  ourselves  are  Thine, 
Thine  let  our  offspring  be.     Dox.  iv. 
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He  shall  gather  the  lambs  with  his  arm,  and  carry  them  in  his  bosom,  and 
shall  gently  lead  those  that  are  with  young.     Isa.  si :  si. 
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i  Saviour,  who  Thy  flock  art  feeding 
With  the  Shepherd's  kindest  care, 
And  the  feeble  gently  leading, 

While  the  lambs  Thy  bosom  share. 

2  Now,  these  little  ones  receiving, 
Fold  them  in  Thy  gracious  arm ; 
There  we  know,  Thy  Word  believing, 
Only  there  secure  from  harm  1 


3  Never,  from  Thy  pasture  roving, 
Let  them  be  the  lion's  prey; 
Let  Thy  tenderness,  so  loving, 

Keep  them  through  life's  dangerous  way. 


4  Then,  within  Thy  fold  eternal, 
Let  them  find  a  resting-place; 
Feed  in  pastures  ever  vernal, 

Drink  the  rivers  of  Thy  grace!     Dox.  ix. 
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4  "I  ly  Thou  ihalt  guide  me  with  thy  counsel,  and  afterward  receive  me  to  glory. 

*■-■•  Ps.  lxxiii  :  24. 

i  Guide  me,  0  Thou  great  Jehovah, 
Pilgrim  through  this  barren  land; 

I  am  weak,  but  Thou  art  mighty; 
Hold  me  with  Thy  powerful  hand : 

Bread  of  heaven,  Bread  of  heaven, 

Feed  me  now  and  evermore. 


BAPTISM. 

(  Second  Tunb.) 
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2  Open,  Lord,  the  crystal  fountain 

Whence  the  healing  streams  do  flow; 
Let  the  fiery,  cloudy  pillar 

Guide  me  all  my  journey  through : 
Strong  Deliverer,  strong  Deliverer, 
Be  Thou  still  my  Strength  and  Shield. 

3  When  I  tread  the  verge  of  Jordan, 

Bid  my  anxious  fears  subside ; 
Bear  me  through  the  swelling  current, 

Land  me  safe  on  Canaan's  side: 
Songs  of  praises,  songs  of  praises 
I  will  ever  give  to  Thee. 
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[  will  bring  him,  that  he  may  appear  before  the  Lord,  and  there  abide  for  ever, 
i  Sam.  i:  22. 

i  To  Thee,  0  God  in  heaven, 
This  little  one  we  bring  ; 
Giving  to  Thee  what  Thou  hast  given,  — 
Our  dearest  offering. 

2  Into  a  world  of  toil 

These  little  feet  will  roam, 
Where  sin  its  purity  may  soil, 
Where  care  and  grief  may  come. 

3  Oh,  let  Thy  Word  of  love, 

With  influence  serene, 
Come  down,  like  water,  from  above, 
To  comfort  and  make  clean  1     Dox.  v. 

He  took  them  up  in  his  arms  and  blessed  them.     Mark  x  :  16. 

i  To  Him  who  children  blessed, 
And  suffered  them  to  come, — 
To  Him  who  took  them  to  His  breast 
We  bring  these  children  home. 

2  To  Thee,  0  God,  whose  face 

Their  spirits  still  behold, 
We  bring  them,  praying  that  Thy  grace 
May  keep,  Thine  arms  enfold. 

3  And  as  this  water  falls 

On  each  unconscious  brow, 
Thy  Holy  Spirit  grant,  0  Lord, 

To  keep  them  pure  as  now  I     Dox.  v. 
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4:^"  Thou  canst  make  me  clean.     Mark  ii :  40. 

i  Father,  to  us  Thy  children,  humbly  kneeling, 
Conscious  of  weakness,  ign'rance,  sin,  and  shame, 
Give  such  a  force  of  holy  thought  and  feeling, 
That  we  may  live  to  glorify  Thy  name ; 

2  That  we  may  conquer  base  desire  and  passion, 
That  we  may  rise  from  selfish  thought  and  will, 
O'ercome  the  world's  allurement,  threat,  and  fashion, 

Walk  humbly,  gently,  leaning  on  Thee  still. 

3  Lord,  let  Thy  goodness  by  our  minds  be  seen, 
Tokens  of  mercy  on  our  souls  be  sealed  : 

Lord,  if  Thou  wilt,  Thy  power  can  make  us  clean  ; 
Oh,  speak  the  word,  Thy  servants  shall  be  healed  1 
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Whosoever  doth  not  bear  his  cross  and  come  after  me,  cannot  be  my  disciple. 
Luke  xiv  :  27. 

i  Jesus,  I  my  cross  have  taken, 

All  to  leave  and  follow  Thee : 
Destitute,  despised,  forsaken, 

Thou  from  hence  my  all  shalt  be, 
Perish,  every  fond  ambition, 

All  I've  sought  or  hoped  or  known, 
Yet  how  rich  is  my  condition  1 

God  and  heaven  are  still  my  own  ! 

2  Let  the  world  despise  and  leave  me, 

They  have  left  my  Saviour,  too ; 
Human  hearts  and  looks  deceive  me ; 

Thou  art  not,  like  man,  untrue ; 
And  while  Thou  shalt  smile  upon  me, 

God  of  wisdom,  love,  and  might, 
Foes  may  hate,  and  friends  may  shun  me. 

Show  Thy  face  and  all  is  bright. 
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3  Man  may  trouble  and  distress  me, 

'Twill  but  drive  me  to  Thy  breast ; 
Life  with  trials  hard  may  press  me, 

Heaven  will  bring  me  sweeter  rest. 
0  'tis  not  in  grief  to  harm  me 

While  Thy  love  is  left  to  me ; 
0  'twere  not  in  joy  to  charm  me, 

Were  that  joy  unmixed  with  Thee. 

4  Take,  my  soul,  thy  full  salvation, 

Rise  o'er  sin  and  fear  and  care; 
Joy  to  find  in  every  station 

Something  still  to  do  or  bear. 
Soon  shall  close  thy  earthly  mission, 

Swift  shall  pass  thy  pilgrim  days, 
Hope  soon  change  to  glad  fruition, 

Faith  to  sight  and  prayer  to  praise. 


Dox.  VITI. 
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Look  down  from  thy  holy  habitation,  from  heaven,  and  bless  thy  people. 
Deut.  xxvi  :   15. 


i  0  blest  Redeemer,  from  Thy  radiant  throne, 
Where  tongues  angelic  sing  Thy  triumphs  won, 
Look  down  on  those  who  bear  Thy  sacred  name, 
And  with  Thy  glorious  deeds  their  hearts  inflame  1 

2  Restore  their  ways  !  renew  them,  by  Thy  grace, 
Thy  laws  to  follow,  and  Thy  steps  to  trace  ; 
Thy  bright  example  to  Thy  doctrine  join, 
And  by  their  conduct  prove  their  faith  divine  ! 


3  0  be  Thy  Providence  their  constant  friend  S 

Through  life  still  guard  them,  and  in  death  attend  I 
With  everlasting  arms  their  cause  embrace, 
And  crown  the  paths  of  piety  with  peace  1 


4  And  0  !  when  called  before  their  Judge  divine, 
May  they  in  Zion's  wedding-garments  shine  ; 
With  Thee  sit  down,  and  find  their  great  reward, 
In  full  conjunction  with  their  God  and  Lord  I     Dox.  xi. 
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We  are  thine.     Isa.  lxiii :  19. 


i  Thine  for  ever  : —  God  of  love, 
Hear  us  from  Thy  throne  above  ; 
Thine  for  ever  may  we  be, 
Here  and  in  eternity. 

2  Thine  for  ever  :—  Lord  of  life, 
Shield  us  through  our  earthly  strife! 
Thou  the  Life,  the  Truth,  the  Way, 
Guide  us  to  the  realms  of  day. 

3  Thine  for  ever  : —  0  how  bless' d 
They  who  find  in  Thee  their  rest  1 
Saviour,Guardian,heavenly  Friend, 
0  defend  us  to  the  end. 

4  Thine  for  ever:—  Saviour,  keep 
These    Thy    frail  and   trembling 

sheep ; 
Safe  alone  beneath  Thy  care, 
Let  us  all  Thy  goodness  share. 

5  Thine  for  ever: —  Thou  our  Guide, 
All  our  wants  by  Thee  supplied, 


All  our  sins  by  Thee  forgiven. 
Lead  us,  Lord,from  earth  to  heaven. 

Dox.  VI. 
4c/^4:  Come  and  follow  me.     Matt,  xix :  21. 

1  Jesus,  ever-present  Guide! 
Keep  me  closely  by  Thy  side. 
I  would  yield  my  all  to  Thee, 
Follow  where  Thou  leadest  me. 

2  Be  the  pathway  smooth  or  wild, 
Lead  me  like  a  trusting  child, 
Lest  I  falter,  lest  I  stray 
From  the  homeward,  heavenly  way. 

3  Thou,  my  Light,  my  Life,  my  All ! 
Now  I  hear  Thy  loving  call : 
"Come,  my  child,  nor  longer  fear, 
I,  thy  Guide,  am  ever  near." 

4  Lord,  I  place  my  hand  in  Thine, 
Jesus,  Saviour,  Guide  Divine ; 
Thine  the  love-illumined  way, 
Turning  darkness  into  day. 

Dox.  VI. 
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I  am  Thine,  save  me.     Ps.  cxix:  94. 

1  Thine  for  ever  !  Thine  for  ever  ! 

May  Thy  face  upon  us  shine, 
Help,  0,  help  our  weak  endeavor, 
Lord,  for  ever  to  be  Thine. 

2  Thine  for  ever,  Thine  for  ever  ! 

Thine  for  ever  may  we  be : 
May  no  sin  nor  sorrow  sever 

Us  from  union,  Lord,  with  Thee. 

3  Thine  for  ever,  Thine  for  ever  I 

Armed  with  faith,  and  strong  in  Thee, 
Ever  fighting,  fainting  never, 
May  we  march  to  victory  I 

4  Daily  in  the  grace  increasing 

Of  Thy  Spirit,  more  and  more, 
Watching,  praying  without  ceasing, 
May  we  reach  the  heavenly  shore  I 

5  Thine  for  ever  !  Thine  for  ever  I 

Let  Thy  face  upon  us  shine, 
Help,  oh  I  help  our  weak  endeavor, 
Lord,  for  ever  to  be  Thine.      Dox.  ix 
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He  will  guide  you  into  all  truth.     John  xvi :  13. 

i  Come,  0  Creator,  Spirit  blest  1 
And  in  our  souls  take  up  Thy  rest ; 
Come,  with  Thy  grace  and  heavenly  aid 
To  fill  the  hearts  which  Thou  hast  made. 

2  Kindle  our  senses  from  above, 

And  make  our  hearts  o'erflow  with  love; 
With  patience  firm,  and  virtue  high, 
The  weakness  of  our  flesh  supply. 

3  Far  from  us  drive  the  foe  we  dread, 
And  grant  us  Thy  true  peace  instead ; 
So  shall  we  not,  with  Thee  for  guide, 
Turn  from  the  path  of  life  aside.     Dox.  ii. 

4f/y  I  Choose  you  this  day  whom  ye  will  serve.     Josh,  xxiv  :  15. 

i  How  blessed  is  the  heavenly  choice, 3  Now  rest,  my  long-divided  heart, 


Of  Thee  my  Saviour  and  my 
Lord  ! 
Well  may  my  grateful  heart  re- 
joice, 
In  firmly  resting  on  Thy  Word. 

2  Oh,happy  bond, that  seals  my  vows 

To  Him  who  merits  all  my  love : 

Let  cheerful  anthems  fill  the  house, 

While  to  His  altar  now  I  move. 


Firm  on  the  Rock  of  ages,  rest : 
Here  have  I  found  a  nobler  part, 
Here  heavenly  pleasures  fill  my 
breast. 

High  Heaven,that  hears  the  solemn 
vow, 
The  vow  renewed  shall  daily  hear; 
Till  in  life's  latest  hour  I  bow, 
And  bless  in  death  a  bond  so  dear. 


446 


CON  FIRM  A  TION. 


-mmmmm^mM^m^ 


t 


§^3B>=» 


-<S>- 
4= 


_,»- 


M 


m^- 


¥ 


*—*■ 


m 


-£— 


l-hrt 


-j — — h 

SEE 


^frfT^  BE 


±=£ 


4=: 


t= 


4= 


428 


Our  Father,  which  art  in  heaven.     Matt,  vi  ;  g. 
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i  Father,  I  go  to  Thee ! 
Father  1  0 1   show  to  me, 

Mercy  and  love. 
Earthly  my  thoughts  have  been 
0,  make  me  pure  within  I 
Lead  me  above  1 

2  Deeply  believing  in 
Thy  love  relieving  sin, 

Father,  I  come ! 
0!  take  Thy  erring  child, 
Driven  by  passion  wild, — 
0 !  take  me  home  I 


Lord !  let  me  rest  in  Thee ! 
Thine  ever  blest  to  be ; 

Wise  in  my  youth; 
Striving  Thy  will  to  do ; 
Aiding  my  fellows,  too; 

Cleansed  by  Thy  truth. 

Father !  I  kneel  in  guilt ! 
Father!  I  feel  Thou  wilt 

Ne'er  let  me  fall ! 
Father!  I'll  e'er  be  Thine! 
Oh!  let  Thy  mercies  shine, 

Blessing  us  all ! 


THE  HOLY  SUPPER. 

(First  Tune.) 
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He  that  eateth  me,  even  he  shall  live  by  me.     John  vi  :  57. 

i   Jesus  spreads  His  banner  o'er  us, 

Cheers  our  famished  souls  with  food  ; 
He  the  banquet  spreads  before  us, 
Of  His  mystic  flesh  and  blood. 

2  Precious  banquet ;  bread  of  heaven; 

Wine  of  gladness,  flowing  free : 
May  we  taste  it,  kindly  given, 
In  remembrance,  Lord,  of  Thee  I 

3  In  Thy  trial  and  rejection  ; 

In  Thy  great  humility  ; 
In  Thy  glorious  resurrection; 
May  we,  Lord,  remember  Thee  I     Dox.  ix. 
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THE  HOLY  SUPPER. 

(  First  Tunb.) 
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iOI    This  is  the  bread  that  cometh  down  from 
:e.     John  vi.  35-       4oi  ...  ,.       . 


the  bread  of  life.     John  vi.  35. 


Sion,  to  thy  Saviour  singing,  x 

To  thy  Prince  and  Shepherd  bring- 
ing 
Sweetest  hymns   of   love   and 
praise, 
Thou  wilt  never  reach  the  measure 
Of  His  worth,  by  all  the  treasure 
Of  thy  most  ecstatic  lays  I 

Of  all  wonders  that  can  thrill  thee,  2 
And  with  adoration  fill  thee, 

What  than  this  can  greater  be, 
That  Himself  to  thee  Hegiveth  ? — 
He  that  eateth  ever  liveth, — 

For  the  Bread  of  Life  is  He. 

Fill  thy  lips  to  overflowing  3 

With  sweet   praise,   His   mercy 
showing 

Who  this  heavenly  table  spread. 
On  this  day  so  glad  and  holy, 
To  each  hungering  spirit  lowly 

Giveth  He  the  living  Bread. 

Dox.  XVIII. 


This  is  the  bread  that  cometh  down  from 
heaven.     John  vi:  51, 

Here  the   King  hath   spread  His 

table, 
Whereon  eyes  of  faith  are  able 

Him  the  passover  to  trace. 
Shadows  of  the  law  are  going, 
Light  and  life  and  truth  inflowing, 

Night  to  day  is  giving  place. 

Lo,  this  angels'  food  descending 
Heavenly  love  is  hither  sending, 

Pilgrim  lips  on  earth  to  feed. 
So  the  paschal  lamb  was  given, 
So  the  manna  came  from  heaven, 

This  the  manna  is  indeed. 

0  good  Shepherd,  Bread  life  giving, 
Us,  Thy  grace  and  life  receiving, 

Feed  and  shelter  evermore ! 
Thou     on    earth    our    weakness 

guiding, 
We  in  heaven  with  Thee  abiding, 

All  Thy  Church  shall  Thee  adore. 

Dox.  XVIII. 
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He  was  known  of  them  in  breaking  of  bread.     Luke  xxiv  :  35. 


i  Shepherd  of  souls,  refresh  and  bless  3  Be  known  to  us  in  breaking  bread, 

Thy  chosen  pilgrim  flock  ;  But  do  not  then  depart : 

With  manna  in  the  wilderness,  Saviour,  abide  with  us  and  spread 

With  water  from  the  rock.  Thy  table  in  our  heart. 

4  There  sup  with  us  in  love  divine ; 

2  We  would  not  live  by  bread  alone,  Thy  body  and  Thy  blood, 

But  by  Thy  word  of  grace ;  That  living  bread,  that  heavenly 

In  strength  of  which  we  travel  on  wine, 

To  our  abiding-place.  Be  our  immortal  food.    Dox.  iv. 
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At  Thy  table,  Lord  of  life, 

May  our  souls  find  peace  and  rest, 

On  our  Saviour  may  we  lean, 
Safe  repose  upon  Thy  breast. 

Thou  dost  call  us  to  this  feast, 
Thou  hast  said, '  'remember  Me : " 


May  we  come  with  trustful  hearts, 
Hearts  devoted,  Lord,  to  Thee. 

May  Thy  grace  our  souls  awake ; 

Make  them  glow  with  holy  love  ; 
While  we  take  the  bread  and  cup, 

Set  our  hearts  on  things  above. 


Dox.  VI. 


(  First  Tune.) 
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^Oi        The  bread  of  God  it  he  which  cometh  down  from  heaven,  and  giveth  life  unto 
the  world.     John  vi :  33. 

i  0  God,  unseen  yet  ever  near,  2  Here  may  Thy  faithful  people  know 

Thy  presence  may  we  feel ;  The  blessings  of  Thy  love, 

And,  thus  inspired  with  holy  fear,     The  streams  that  thro'  the  desert 
Before  Thine  altar  kneel.  flow, 

The  manna  from  above. 
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Solo,  or  Voices  in  Unison. 
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3  We  come,  obedient  to  Thy  Word,  4  Thus  may  we  all  Thy  Word  obey, 
To  feast  on  heavenly  food  ;  For  we,  0  God,  are  Thine ; 

Our  meat,  Thy  body,  blessed  Lord,  And  go  rejoicing  on  our  way, 
Our  drink,  Thy  precious  blood.  Renewed  with  strength  divine. 

Dox.  IV. 


452 


THE  HOLY  SUPPER. 


'-f 


4—1- 


t=t 


:d=$ 


m 


2 


4  *'gr 


m 


■*==£ 


1  i         a 


I  t  i 


ifei 


-i 

T 


J  iE^f   ; 


±-H-^ti— rn 


riii     r 


A-MEN. 
...    .£.    .,2.     _,G_     ^i 

""iiiii 


tr=t 


435 


Lord,  evermore  give  us  this  bread.      John  vi :  34. 

Lord  I  when  before  Thy  throne  we  meet, 

Thy  goodness  to  adore, 
From  heaven,  th'  eternal  mercy-seat, 

Thy  blessing  on  us  pour, 
And  make  our  inmost  souls  to  be 

A  habitation  meet  for  Thee. 

Thy  flesh,  in  loving  kindness  given  ; 

Thy  blood  in  mercy  shed ; 
With  this  immortal  food  from  heaven, 

Lord,  let  our  souls  be  fed ; 
And  as  we  round  Thy  table  kneel, 

Help  us  Thy  quickening  grace  to  feel. 

Be  Thou,  all-glorious  Saviour  !  nigh ; 

Accept  the  humble  prayer, 
The  contrite  soul's  repentant  sigh, 

The  sinner's  heartfelt  tear  ; 
And  let  our  adoration  rise, 

As  fragrant  incense,  to  the  skies. 
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This  is  the  bread  which  cometh  down  from  heaven   that  a  man  may  eat  thereof  and  not  die. 
John  v :  50. 

i  0  King  of  mercy,  from  Thy  throne  on  high 
Look  down  in  love,  and  hear  our  humble  cry. 

2  Thou  tender  Shepherd  of  the  ransomed  sheep, 
Thy  feeble  wandering  flock  in  safety  keep. 

3  0  gentle  Saviour,  by  Thy  life  we  live ; 
To  contrite  sinners  life  eternal  give. 

4  0  Thou,  the  Bread  of  heaven,  on  whom  we  feed ; 
Be  near  to  help  our  souls  in  time  of  need. 

5  Thou  art  the  mourner's  stay,  the  sinner's  Friend, 
Sweet  fount  of  joy  and  blessing  without  end. 

6  Oh,  come  and  cheer  us  with  Thy  heavenly  grace, 
Reveal  the  brightness  of  Thy  glorious  face. 

7  In  pillar' d  cloud  by  day,  in  fire  by  night, 

Be  near  our  steps,  and  make  our  darkness  light. 

8  Go  where  we  go,  abide  where  we  abide, 

In  life,  in  death,  our  comfort,  strength,  and  Guide. 

9  Oh,  lead  us  daily  by  Thine  eye  of  love, 
And  bring  us  safely  to  our  home  above. 


rr 

AQ  IJ        Thy  words  were  found,  and  I  did  eat 
rejoicing  of  mine 

1  Jesus,  to  Thy  table  led, 
Now  let  every  heart  be  fed 
With  the  true  and  living  bread. 

2  While  in  penitence  we  kneel, 
Thy  sweet  presence  let  us  feel, 
All  Thy  wondrous  love  reveal ! 
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them  ;  and  thy  word  was  unto  me  the  joy  and 
heart.    Jer.  xv  :  16. 

3  When  we  taste  the  mystic  wine, 
Of  Thine  outpoured  blood  the  sign, 
Fill  our  hearts  with  truth  divine  I 

4  From  the  bonds  of  sin  release, 
Cold  and  wavering  faith  increase, 
Lamb  of  God,  grant  us  Thy  peace  I 


454 


THE  HOL  Y  SUPPER. 
I 


=g= 


H=g=tf-rT  li  r  H 


^ 


n 


-<©-  -«- 


-£?- 


Z21l 

A-  MEN. 


inia 


438 


My  flesh  is  meat  indeed,  and  my  bload  is  drink  indeed.     John  vi :  55. 


0  Lord!  and  is  Thy  table  spread,  3  0,  let  Thy  table  honored  be, 

And  doth  Thy  cup  with  truth         And  furnished  well  with  joyful 
o'erflow  ?  guests ; 

Thither  be  all  Thy  children  led,  And  may  each  soul  salvation  see 
And  let  them  all  its  sweetness         That    here   its    sacred  pledges 
know.  tastes. 

Hail,    sacred   feast    which    Jesus  4  Nor  let  Thy  spreading  gospel  rest 
makes,  Till    through   the   world    Thy 

Rich  banquet  of  His  flesh  and  truth  has  run ; 

blood  I  Till  with  this  bread  all  men  are 
Thrice  happy  he  who  here  partakes  blest 

That  sacred  stream,  that  heav-         Who   see  the  light,  or  feel  the 
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enly  food. 


sun. 


Dox. 


ri:.r  rr.  garrfif-^-r  ^=& 


THE  HOL  Y  SUPPER. 


455 


439 


He  that  cometh  to  me  shall  never  hunger,  and  he  that  believeth  on  me  shall 
never  thirst.     John  vi  :  35. 


i  Bread    of    the  world,  in    mercy  2  Look    on    the    heart    by   sorrow 


broken, 
Wine  of  the  soul,  in  mercy  shed, 
By  whom  the  words  of  life  were 
spoken, 
And  by  whose  voice  Thy  flock  is 
led; 
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broken, 
Look   on  the  tears  by   sinners 
shed; 
And  be  Thy  feast  to  us  the  token 
That  by  Thy  love  our  souls  are 
fed. 
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am  the  living  bread  which  came  down  from  heaven.     John  vi :  51. 

1  0  Jesus,  Saviour,  Source  of  good  1 

We  bless  Thee  for  Thy  flesh  and  blood ; 
Thy  bread  gives  love  in  every  heart ; 
Thy  wine  doth  wisdom's  joy  impart. 

2  Weak,  weary,  faint,  Thy  strength  we  need, 
Thy  bread  of  life  is  meat  indeed  : 

Upheld  by  Thee,  we  keep  the  road 
Which  leads  to  Thy  Divine  abode. 

3  Renew  Thy  mercies,  Lord,  each  day, 
In  darkened  hours,  Thy  light  display, 
When  coldness  chills,  and  trials  prove, 
0  warm  us  by  Thy  beams  of  love  1 

4  Again,  0  Lord,  our  souls  adore, 

And  bless  Thy  goodness  more  and  more ; 
Still  grant  us  aid  and  peace  and  love, 
Until  we  worship  Thee  above.     Dox.  hi. 
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THE  HOLY  SUPPER. 

(  First  Tunb.  ) 
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My  Father  giveth  you  the  true  bread  out  of  heaven.  John  ti  :  32. 


i  Here,  0  my  Lord,  I  see  Thee  face  to  face ; 

Here  faith  can  touch  and  handle  things  unseen ; 
Here  would  I  grasp  with  firmer  hand  Thy  grace, 
And  all  my  weariness  upon  Thee  lean. 


2  Here  would  I  feed  upon  the  bread  of  God  ; 

Here  drink  with  Thee  the  royal  wine  of  heaven ; 
Here  would  I  lay  aside  each  earthly  load, 
Here  taste  afresh  the  calm  of  sin  forgiven. 


THE  HOLY  SUPPER. 

(  Second  Tune.) 
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3  I  have  no  help  but  Thine ;  nor  do  I  need 
Another  arm  save  Thine  to  lean  upon; 
It  is  enough,  my  Lord,  enough  indeed ; 

My  strength  is  in  Thy  might,  Thy  might  alone. 


4  Too  soon  we  rise  ;  the  symbols  disappear ; 

The  feast,  though  not  the  love,  is  passed  and  gone, 
The  bread  and  wine  remove,  but  Thou  art  here  — 
Nearer  than  ever  —  still  my  shield  and  sun. 


5  Feast  after  feast  thus  comes  and  passes  by ; 
Yet  passing,  points  to  the  glad  feast  above ; 
Giving  sweet  foretaste  of  the  festal  joy, 

The  Lamb's  great  bridal  feast  of  bliss  and  love.     Do*,  xi. 
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THE  HOLY  SUPPER 

(First  Tune.) 
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44:^     He  that  eateth  my  flesh  and  drinketh  my  blood,  dwelleth  in  me,  and  I  in  him.   John  vi:  56. 

1  0,  blest  memorial  of  our  risen  Lord, 

Who  living  bread  to  men  doth  here  afford  I 
Oh,  may  our  souls  for  ever  feed  on  Thee, 
And  Thou,  0  Lord,  for  ever  precious  be  1 


4  op 


2  Fountain  of  goodness  !  Jesus,  Lord  and  God  1 
Cleanse  us,  unclean,  with  Thy  most  cleansing  blood ; 
Increase  our  faith  and  love,  that  we  may  know 

The  hope  and  peace  which  from  Thy  presence  flow. 

3  0  Lord  !  whom  now  beneath  a  veil  we  see, 
May  what  we  thirst  for  soon  our  portion  be ; 
To  gaze  on  Thee  unveiled,  and  see  Thy  face, 
The  vision  of  Thy  glory  and  Thy  grace.     Dox.  xi. 


THE  HOL  Y  SUPPER. 

(  Second  Tune.) 
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THE  HOL  Y  SUPPER. 
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^O  Come  and  gather  yourselves  together  unto  the  supper  of  the  great  God. 

**°  Rev.  xix  :  17. 

i  Draw  nigh  and  take  the  Supper  of  the  Lord, 
And  drink  the  holy  cup  that  He  hath  poured. 

2  Fed  by  that  heavenly  Bread,  that  holy  Blood, 
With  souls  refreshed  we  render  thanks  to  God. 

3  Salvation's  Giver,  Jesus  Christ  alone 
For  us  o'er  all  the  hells  the  victory  won. 

4  Approach  ye,  then,  with  faithful  hearts  sincere, 
And  take  the  safeguards  of  salvation  here. 

5  He  who  alone  in  dire  temptation  shields, 
And  to  the  faithful,  life  eternal  yields, 

6  With  heavenly  bread  makes  them  that  hunger  whole, 
Gives  living  waters  to  the  thirsting  soul. 


7  Alpha  and  Omega,  to  whom  all  shall  bow, 
With  Thy  redeeming  gifts,  be  with  us  now. 


THE  HOL  Y  SI  PPER. 
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Take,  eat ;  this  is  my  body.     Matt,  xxvi :  26. 


1  0  food  of  men  wayfaring, 
The  bread  of  Angels  sharing, 

0  manna  from  on  high ! 
We  hunger ;  Lord,  supply  us, 
Nor  Thy  delights  deny  us, 

Whose  hearts  to  Thee  draw  nigh. 

2  0  stream  of  love  past  telling, 
0  purest  fountain,  swelling 

In  Thy  great  mercy's  tide  I 
We  faint  with  thirst;  revive  us, 
Of  Thine  abundance  give  us, 

And  all  we  need  provide. 
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MARRIAGE. 
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To      the  peace , to  the  peace  of     perfect  love , 
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A    -      men,  A    • 

No  more  twain  but  one.     Matt,  xix  :  6. 


\ 


i  Heavenly  Father,  breathe  Thy  blessing*, 
In  their  hearts  who  humbly  bow, 
Give  enduring,  pure  affection, 
To  confirm  this  holy  vow. 


MARRIAGE. 
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2  Grant  Thy  children  strength  to  serve  Thee, 
With  united  heart  and  mind ; 
Make  them  brave,  and  true,  and  faithful, 
Make  them  tender,  patient,  kind. 


3  One  in  sorrow  and  rejoicing, 

May  each  year  Thy  wisdom  prove ; 
Lead  them,  Father,  ever  nearer 
To  the  peace  of  perfect  Love. 
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They  are  no  more  twain,  but  one  flesh.     Matt,  xix:  6. 


How  sweet  the  charm  where  Love  unites 

Two  kindred  souls,  to  make 
A  heav'n  of  their  terrestrial  home, 
And  all  the  kindly  graces  come, 
Their  blessings  to  partake. 


There  Friendship  finds  a  welcome  seat, 

And  Charity's  a  guest ; 
And  every  day  of  all  the  year 
Brings  peace,  contentment,  and  good  cheer, 

With  angels  at  the  feast. 
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MARRIAGE. 
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447  They  twain  shall  be  one  flesh.     Matt,  xix:  5. 

i  How  blest  the  sacred  tie  that  binds 
In  union  sweet,  according  minds  I 
How  swift  the  heavenly  course  they  run, 
Whose  hearts,  whose  faith,  whose  hopes,  are  one  I 

2  To  each  the  soul  of  each  how  dear  I 
What  jealous  love,  what  holy  fear  I 
How  does  whe  generous  flame  within 
Refine  from  earth,  and  cleanse  from  sin  1 

3  In  secret,  or  within  the  place 
Where  Jesus  shows  His  glorious  face, 
Their  ardent  prayers  together  rise, 
Like  mingling  flames  in  sacrifice. 

4  They  range  the  intellectual  fields, 

And  taste  the  joys  that  wisdom  yields  ; 
And,  while  engaged  in  sweet  discourse, 
Together  rise  to  wisdom's  Source. 

5  Age  shall  not  cool  the  sacred  fire, 
Nor  shall  the  flame  with  death  expire, 
But  brighter  burn  in  heaven  above ; 
A  heaven  of  joy,  because  of  love. 


MARRIAGE. 
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4:4:0  What  God  hath  joined  together,  let  not  man  put  asunder.    Matt,  xix  :  6. 

i  0  perfect  Love,  all  human  thought  transcending, 
Lowly  we  kneel  in  prayer  before  Thy  throne, 
That  theirs  may  be  the  love  that  knows  no  ending 
Whom  Thou  for  evermore  dost  join  in  one. 

2  0  perfect  Life,  be  Thou  their  full  assurance 

Of  tender  charity  and  steadfast  faith, 
Of  patient  hope,  and  quiet,  brave  endurance, 

With  childlike  trust  that  fears  nor  pain  nor  death. 

3  Grant  them  the  joy  which  brightens  earthly  sorrow, 

Grant  them  the  peace  which  calms  all  earthly  strife ; 
And  to  life's  day  the  full  and  glorious  morrow 
That  dawns  upon  eternal  love  and  life. 
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ORDINA  TION. 

(First  Tune.) 
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i   j  a  I  will  give  you  pastors  according  to  mine  heart,  who  shall  feed  you  with 

Ml^tJ  knowledge  and  understanding.     Jer.  iii :  15. 

i  Jesus,  Thou  Shepherd  of  the  sheep,  3  Thy  sheep  and  lambs  help  them  to 
True  shepherds  send  Thy  flock  to  lead, 

keep :  In  pastures  green  where  they  may 

That  by  their  hand  we  may  be  led  feed, 

To  Thee,  the  ever  living  Bread.  That  by  the  waters  of  Thy  grace, 

They  all  may  grow  in  love  and  peace. 
2  Lord,  give  us  pastors  called  by  Thee,  4  Give  them  the  knowledge  of  Thy 
Thy  guiding  hand  cause  them  to  see:         Word, 
And  give  them  skill  to  guide  Thy     Draw  them  by  love  to  Thee,  their 

flock,  Lord : 

In  righteous  ways  to  Thee  their     That  their  delight  may  ever  be, 
Rock.  To  hear  Thy  voice,  and  follow  Thee. 

(Second  Tune.)  Dox.  111. 
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I  have  chosen  you  and  ordained  you.     John  xv:  16. 


i  Lord,  pour  Thy  spirit  from  on  high, 
And  Thine  ordained  servants  bless; 
Graces  and  gifts  to  each  supply, 
And  clothe  Thy  priests  with  righteousness. 


2  Within  Thy  temple  when  they  stand, 
To  teach  the  truth  as  taught  by  Thee, 
Saviour,  like  stars  in  Thy  right  hand, 
Let  all  Thy  Church's  pastors  be. 


3  Wisdom,  and  zeal,  and  love  impart, 
Firmness  and  meekness  from  above, 
To  bear  Thy  people  in  their  heart, 
And  love  the  souls  whom  Thou  dost  love. 


4  To  love,  and  pray,  and  never  faint, 
By  day  and  night  their  guard  to  keep, 
To  warn  the  sinner,  cheer  the  saint, 
To  feed  Thy  lambs,  and  tend  Thy  sheep. 
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ORDINA  TION. 

(  First  Tune.) 
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We  are  laborers  together 

Lord  of  the  living  harvest  2 

That  whitens  o'er  the  plain, 
Where  angels  soon  shall  gather 

Their  sheaves  of  golden  grain  ; 
Accept  these  hands  to  labor, 

These  hearts  to  trust  and  love, 
And  deign  with  them  to  hasten 

Thy  kingdom  from  above. 


with  God.     i  Cor.  iii:  9. 

As  laborers  in  Thy  vineyard 

Still  faithful  may  these  be, 
Content  to  bear  the  burden 

Of  weary  days  for  Thee ; 
To  ask  no  other  wages, 

When  Thou  shalt  call  them  home, 
But  to  have  shared  the  travail 

Which  makes  Thy  kingdom  come. 


ORDINA  TION. 
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(Second  Tune. ) 


^:a- 


\\-=&=z 


4 


gjfcfeg 


'm— 4 — *->-& 


I        I 


— L^ *_l — m 


$=£=$ 


F=m 


£=£=F 


-S?- 


-P— r» 


— * — r 

-r-r 


-(»- 


422- 


m 


« — * — J- — m- 


***=*-* 


**£ 


::i 


d^ 


34=3t 


a=^5: 


m 


WSgJ 


-«- 


-(2- 


f==fcj 


» 


tfr 


» 


-• — ■ L* 9 m • C— - ■ 


ta#i 


f— P — » — s- 


gH 


*M=« 


t=f 


JE_! . 


P 


# 


j-f  1     |__|_]^=qr  =g±£ 4_- 1      I    ^ 

0 0 ^ #1 m.—\ 1 \—    ■-, 1 1 0 J-; 1 


a 


-s^-- 


A-MEN. 


^EJEJgEJgE^ 


£=F 


-•— 


PF 


-S 


I=1B 


3  Send  down  Thy  Holy  Spirit, 

And  fill  their  souls  with  light ; 
Clothe  them  in  spotless  raiment, 

In  vesture  clean  and  white  ; 
Within  Thy  sacred  temple 

Be  with  them  where  they  stand, 
To  teach  and  guide  Thy  people 

Unto  the  heav'nly  land. 
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ORDTNA  TION. 

(First  Tune.) 
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4:t)(W   Let  thy  priests  be  clothed  with  righteousness,  and  let  thy  saints  shout  for  joy.  Ps.  cxzxii:  9. 

i  0  Guardian  of  the  church  divine,    3  Spirit  of  truth,  on  us  bestow 
The  sevenfold   gifts  of  grace  are     The    faith    in   all   its   power  to 

Thine ;  know ; 

And  kindled  by  Thy  hidden  fires,      That    with    the    saints   of   ages 
The  soul  to  highest  aims  aspires.  gone, 

2  Thy  priests  with  wisdom,  Lord,  And  those  t0  come-  we  may  te  one- 
endue,                                           4  Protect  Thy  church  from  every  foe, 

Their  hearts  with  love  and  zeal  re-  And  peace,  the  fruit  of  love,  be- 
new  ;  stow ; 

Turn  all  their  weakness  into  Convert  the  world,  make  all  con- 
might,  fess 

0  Thou,  the  source  of  life  and  light.  The  glories  of  Thy  righteousness. 

(Second  Tune.) 
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A     -      MEN. 


FOUND  A  TION  STONE  LA  V/NG. 
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(First  Tune.) 
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A  K.  O     Behold  I  lav  in  Zion  for  a  foundation  a  stone,  a  tried  stone,  a  Drecious  corner  stone,  a 


i  Praise  the  Rock  of  our  salvation, 

Laud  His  Name  from  zone  to  zone; 
On  that  Rock  the  Church  is  builded, 

Christ  Himself  the  Corner-stone; 
Vain  against  our  rock-built  Sion 

Winds  and  waters,  fire  and  hail ; 
God  is  in  her  midst;  against  her 

Sin  and  hell  shall  not  prevail. 

2  Framed  of  living  stones,  cemented  4 

By  the  Spirit's  unity, 
Based  on  Prophets  and  Apostles, 

Firm  in  faith,and  stayedon  Thee, 
May  Thy  Church,  0  Lord  Incarnate, 

Grow  in  grace,  in  peace,  in  love; 
Emblem  of  the  heavenly  Sion, 

The  Jerusalem  above. 


Stands   four-square  that  heavenly 
City; 
Paved  with  gold  like  crystal  bright; 
Gates  of  pearl,  and  walls  of  jasper, 

Emerald  and  chrysolyte. 
Broad  and  lofty  tower  its  ramparts; 
At  its  gates  twelve  angels  stand; 
On  its  walls  twelve  names  are  graven , 
Of  the  Apostles'  chosen  band. 

Where  Thou  reignest,King  of  glory, 

Throned  in  everlasting  light, 
Midst  Thy  saints, no  more  is  needed 

Sun  by  day,  nor  moon  by  night: 
Glad  may  we  those  portals  enter 

When  this  earthly  life  is  o'er; 
There  to  dwell  with  saints  and  angels 

In  Thy  presence  evermore. 

Dox.  VIII. 
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FOUNDATION  STONE  LAYING. 

(Second  Tune.) 
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i  CO     On  this  rock  I  will  build  my  church;  and  the  gates  of  hell  shall  not  prevail  against  it. 
*^d  Matt,  xvi:  18. 

i  Praise  the  Rock  of  our  salvation,    3  Stands   four-square   that   heavenly 


Laud  His  Name  from  zone  to  zone; 
On  that  Rock  the  Church  is  builded, 

Christ  Himself  the  Corner-stone; 
Vain  against  our  rock-built  Sion 

Winds  and  waters,  fire  and  hail; 
God  is  in  her  midst;  against  her 

Sin  and  hell  shall  not  prevail. 

Framed  of  living  stones,  cemented  < 

By  the  Spirit's  unity, 
Based  on  Prophets  and  Apostles, 

Firm  in  f  aith,and  stayed  on  Thee, 
May  Thy  Church,  0  Lord  Incarnate, 

Grow  in  grace,  in  peace,  in  love ; 
Emblem  of  the  heavenly  Sion, 

The  Jerusalem  above. 


City; 

Paved  with  gold  like  crystal  bright; 
Gates  of  pearl,  and  walls  of  jasper, 

Emerald  and  chrysolyte. 
Broad  and  lofty  tower  its  ramparts; 

At  its  gates  twelve  angels  stand; 
On  its  walls  twelve  names  are  graven , 

Of  the  Apostles'  chosen  band. 

Where  Thou  reignest,  King  of  glory, 

Throned  in  everlasting  light, 
Midst  Thy  saints,  no  more  is  needed 

Sun  by  day,  nor  moon  by  night ; 
Glad  may  we  those  portals  enter 

When  this  earthly  life  is  o'er; 
There  to  dwell  with  saints  and  angels 

In  Thy  presence  evermore. 

Dox.  VIII. 
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The  holy  Jerusalem  descending  out  of  heaven  from  God.     Rev.  xxi :   io. 


i  Blessed  city,  heavenly  Salem, 
Vision  dear  of  peace  and  love, 

Who  of  living  stones  art  builded 
In  the  height  of  heaven  above, 

And,  with  angel  hosts  encircled, 
As  a  bride  to  earth  dost  move. 

2  From  celestial  realms  descending, 

Bridal  glory  round  thee  shed, 
Meet  for  Him  whose  love  espoused 
thee, 

To  thy  Lord  shalt  thou  be  led ; 
All  thy  streets  and  all  thy  bulwarks 

Of  pure  gold  are  fashioned. 

3  Come  Thou  now,  and  be  among  us, 

Lord  and  Maker,  while  we  pray ; 
Let  Thy  presence  fill  the  temple 


Which  we  dedicate  to-day, 
And  Thyself,  its  consecrator, 
Dwell  within  its  walls  alway. 

Grant  that  all  Thy  faithful  people 
May  Thy  truer  temple  be ; 

Neither  flesh,  nor  soul,  nor  spirit, 
Know  another  Lord  than  Thee ; 

But  to  Thee  once  dedicated, 
Serve  Thee  everlastingly. 

DOXOLOGY. 

Glory  to  thy  Royal  Bridegroom, 
Salem,  sing  rejoicingly; 

He,thy  Lord,thy  Light,  thy  Temple, 
Dwelleth  evermore  with  thee; 

His  be  blessing  and  thanksgiving, 
Now  and  to  eternity. 
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xtIO  Peace  be  within  thy  walls,  prosperity  within  thy  palaces.  Ps.  cxxii  :  7. 

i  Lord  Jesus,  God  of  heav'n, 
By  men  on  earth  adored, 
This  temple  now  to  Thee  is  giv'n : 
Accept  the  offering,  Lord. 

2  Here  may  Thy  glory  rest ; 

Here  may  Thy  truth  be  known  ; 
Be  Thou  by  every  heart  confess'd 
As  Lord  and  God  alone. 

3  Here,  Lord,  Thyself  reveal, 

Thy  love  divine  impart ; 
The  doctrines  of  Thy  kingdom  seal 
On  every  humble  heart. 

4  May  peace,  within  these  walls, 

A  constant  guest  be  found ; 
With  plenty  and  prosperity 

These  palaces  be  crowned.     Do*,  v. 
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Thou  openest  thy  hand  and  satisfiest  the  desire  of  every  living  thing.     Ps.  cxlv 


i  0  Lord  of  heaven,  and  earth,  and  sea, 
To  Thee  all  praise  and  glory  be ; 
How  shall  we  show  our  love  to  Thee, 
Whogivest  all? 

2  The  golden  sunshine,  vernal  air, 

Sweet  flowers  and  fruit  Thy  love  declare  ; 
Where  harvests  ripen,  Thou  art  there, 
Who  givest  all. 


3  For  peaceful  homes  and  healthful  days, 
For  all  the  blessings  earth  displays, 
We  owe  Thee  thankfulness  and  praise, 

Who  givest  all. 

4  For  souls  redeemed,  for  sins  forgiven, 
For  means  of  grace  and  hopes  of  heav'n, 
What  can  to  Thee,  0  Lord,  be  given,  ■ 

Who  givest  all  ? 

5  We  lose  what  on  ourselves  we  spend, 
We  have  as  treasures  without  end 
Whatever,  Lord,  to  Thee  we  lend, 

Who  givest  all. 
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A  KW         O  give  thanks  unto  the  Lord  for  he  is  good  ;  for  his  mercy  endureth  forever. 
*"  '  Ps.  cxxxvi:  i. 

i  Praise,    0  praise     our  heavenly   6  Praise  Him,  that  the  rain  cloud 


King, 
Grateful  alleluias  sing ; 
For  His  mercies  aye  endure, 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 

2  Praise    Him,  that  His  love    ap- 

pears, 
Crowning  our  revolving  years  ; 
For  His  mercies,  etc. 

3  Praise  Him, that  the  sun  by  day, 
Pours  on  all  his  golden  ray, 

For  His  mercies,  etc. 

4  Praise  Him,  that  the  moon  by 

night 
Gives  the  world  her  silver  light ; 
For  His  mercies,  etc, 

5  Praise  Him,  that  the  stars  appear 
Glittering  in  the  mighty  sphere ; 
For  His  mercies,  etc. 


drops 
Fatness  on  the  ripening  crops  ; 
For  His  mercies,  etc. 

7  Praise  Him, that  the  country  round 
Rich  with  waving  ears  is  found ; 
For  His  mercies,  etc. 

8  Praise  Him,  that  the  barns  con- 

tain 
Precious  stores  of  gathered  grain ; 
For  His  mercies,  etc. 

9  Praise    Him,    that    with  Living 

Bread 

Our  immortal  souls  are  fed  ; 

For  His  mercies,  etc. 
io  Praise  Him, that  He  grants  in  this 

Earnest  of  eternal  bliss  ; 

For  His  mercies,  etc. 
H  Praise  to  our  all-bounteous  King; 

Praise  for  ever  let  us  sing  : 

Praise  Him,  ye  angelic  host, 

Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost. 
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40c)  Bring  the  sacrifice  of  praise  into  the  house  of  the  Lord.     Jer.  xxxiii 


For  the  beauty  of  the  earth, 

For  the  beauty  of  the  skies, 
For  the  love  which  from  our  birth 

Over  and  around  us  lies  : 
Christ  our  God,  to  Thee  we  raise 
This  our  sacrifice  of  praise. 
For  the  beauty  of  each  hour 

Of  the  day  and  of  the  night, 
Hill  and  vale,  and  tree  and  flower, 

Sun  and  moon  and  stars  of  light : 
Christ  our  God,  etc. 
For  the  joy  of  ear  and  eye, 

For  the  heart  and  brain's  de- 
light, 
For  the  mystic  harmony 

Linking  sense  to  sound  and  sight: 
Christ  our  God,  etc. 


For  the  joy  of  human  love, 

Brother,  sister,  parent,  child, 
Friends  on  earth,andfriends  above, 
For  all  gentle  thoughts   and 
mild  : 
Christ  our  God,  etc. 
For  each  perfect  gift  of  thine 

To  our  race  so  freely  given, 
Graces  human  and  divine, 
'  Flowers  of  earth  and   buds 
heaven : 
Christ  our  God,  etc. 
For  thy  Bride  that  evermore 
.  Lifteth  holy  hands  above, 
Offering  up  on  every  shore 

This  pure  sacrifice  of  love : 
Christ  our  God,  etc. 


of 
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i     i    i    i 

They  joy  before  thee  according  to  the  joy  of  harvest.     Isa 


ems 


■?—&■ 


i  Praise  to  God,  immortal  praise,  5  These  to  Thee,  my  God,  we  owe, 

For  the  love  that  crowns  our  days ;  Source  whence  all  our   blessings 

Bounteous  source  of  every  joy,  flow  ; 

Let  Thy  praise  our  tongues  em-  And  for  these  my  soul  shall  raise 

ploy.  Grateful  vows  and  solemn  praise. 


2  For  the  blessings  of  the  field ; 
For  the  stores  the  gardens  yield  ; 
For  the  vine's  exalted  juice ; 
For  the  generous  olive's  use. 

3  Flocks  that  whiten  all  the  plain : 
Yellow  sheaves  of  ripen' d  grain  ; 
Clouds  that  drop  their  fattening 

dews ; 
Suns    that    temperate     warmth 
diffuse : 

4  All  that  spring  with   bounteous 

hand 
Scatters  o'er  the  smiling  land, 
All  that  liberal  autumn  pours 
From  her  rich  o'erflowing  stores; 


6  Yet, should  rising  whirlwinds  tear 
From  its  stem  the  ripening  ear  ; 
Should  the  fig-tree's  blasted  shoot 
Drop  her  green  untimely  fruit ; 

7  Should  the  vine  put  forth  no  more, 
Nor  the  olive  yield  her  store  ; 
Though  the  sickening  flock  should 

fall, 
And  the  herds  desert  the  stall ; 


8  Yet  to  Thee  my  soul  should  raise 
Grateful  vows  and  solemn  praise; 
And, when  every  blessing's  flown, 
Love  Thee  for  Thyself  alone. 

Dox.  VII. 
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i /»/\     When  jTe  have  gathered  in  the  fruit  of  the  land,  ye  shall  keep  a  feast  unto  the  Lord. 
*UV  Lev.  iii:39. 


i  Come,  ye  thankful  people,  come, 
Raise  the  song  of  Harvest  Home  ! 
All  is  safely  gathered  in 
Ere  the  winter  storms  begin ; 
God,  our  Maker,  doth  provide 
For  our  wants  to  be  supplied ;       3 
Come  to  God's  own  temple,  come, 
Raise  the  song  of  Harvest  Home ! 

2  All  the  world  is  God's  own  field, 
Fruit  unto  His  praise  to  yield : 
Wheat  and  tares  therein  are  sown, 
Unto  joy  or  sorrow  grown  ; 


First  the  blade  and  then  the  ear, 
Then  the  full  corn  shall  appear ; 
Lord  of  harvest,  grant  that  we 
Wholesome  grain  and  pure  may  be. 

Even  so,  Lord,  quickly  come 
To  Thy  final  Harvest  Home. 
Gather  Thou  Thy  people  in, 
Free  from  sorrow,  free  from  sin. 
There  forever  purified 
In  Thy  presence  to  abide  : 
Come  with  all  Thine  angels,  come 
Raise  the  glorious  Harvest  Home. 
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461 

i  Now  thank  we  all  our  God, 

With  heart,  and   hands,    and 
voices, 
Who  wondrous  things  hath  done, 

In  whom  His  world  rejoices. 
Who  from  our  mothers'  arms 
Hath  blessed  us  on  our  way 
With  countless  gifts  of  love, 
And  still  is  ours  to-day. 

2  0  may  this  bounteous  God 

Through  all  our  life  be  near  us, 
With  ever  joyful  hearts 

And  blessed  peace  to  cheer  us ; 


And  keep  us  in  His  grace, 
And  guide  us  when  perplexed, 

And  free  us  from  all  ills 
In  this  world  and  the  next. 


All  praise  and  thanks  to  God, 

The  Father,  now  be  given, 
The  Saviour,  King,  and  Lord 

Of  all  in  earth  and  heaven, 
The  one  eternal  God, 

Whom  earth  and  heaven  adore ; 
For  thus  it  was,  is  now, 

And  shall  be  evermore. 
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Thou  shalt  rejoice  in  every  good  thing  which  the  Lord  thy  God  hath  given  thee. 
Deut.  xxvi:   n. 


i  Rejoice  to-day  with  one  accord, 
Sing  out  with  exultation ; 
Rejoice   and  praise   our   mighty 
Lord, 
Whose  arm  hath  brought  sal- 
vation ; 
His  works  of  love  proclaim 
The  greatness  of  His  name ; 
For  He  is  God  alone 
Who  hath  His  mercy  shown ; 
Let  all  His  saints  adore  Him  I 

2  When,in  distress,to  Him  we  cried, 
He  heard  our  sad  complaining ; 
0  trust  in  Him,  whate'er  betide, 
His  love  is  all  sustaining ; 
Triumphant  songs  of  praise 


To  Him  our  hearts  shall  raise; 
Now  every  voice  shall  say, 
"0  praise  our  God  alway ; " 
Let  all  His  saints  adore  Him  I 


Rejoice  to-day  with  one  accord, 

Sing  out  with  exultation ; 
Rejoice  and    praise  our   mighty 
Lord 
Whose  arm  hath  brought  salva- 
tion; 
His  works  of  love  proclaim 
The  greatness  of  His  name; 
For  He  is  God  alone 
Who  hath  His  mercy  shown; 
Let  all  His  saints  adore  Him. 
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40d  Every  good  gift  and  every  perfect  gift  is  from  above.     James  i  :  17 

i  We  plough  the  fields,  and  scatter  2  He  only  is  the  Maker 


The  good  seed  on  the  land, 
But  it  is  fed  and  watered 

By  God's  Almighty  hand; 
He  sends  the  snow  in  winter, 

The  warmth  to  swell  the  grain, 
The  breezes  and  the  sunshine, 

And  soft,  refreshing  rain. 
All  good  gifts  around  us 

Are  sent  from  heaven  above  ; 
Then  thank  the  Lord,  0  thank  the 
Lord 

For  all  His  love. 


Of  all  things  near  and  far ; 
He  paints  the  wayside  flower, 

He  lights  the  evening  star; 
The  winds  and  waves  obey  Him, 

By  Him  the  birds  are  fed ; 
Much  more  to  us,  His  children, 

He  gives  our  daily  bread. 
All  good  gifts  around  us 

Are  sent  from  Heaven  above, 
Then  thank  the  Lord,  0  thank  the 
Lord 

For  all  His  love. 
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3  We  thank  Thee,  then,  0  Father, 

For  all  things  bright  and  good, 
The  seed-time  and  the  harvest, 

Our  life,  our  health,  our  food; 
Accept  the  gifts  we  offer, 

For  all  Thy  love  imparts, 
And,  what  Thou  most  desirest, 

Our  humble,  thankful  hearts. 
All  good  gifts  around  us 

Are  sent  from  heaven  above, 
Then  thank  the  Lord,  0  thank  the  Lord 

For  all  His  love. 
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While  the  earth  remaineth,  seed  time  and  harvest,  and  cold  and  heat,  and  summer 
and  winter,  and  day  and  night  shall  not  cease.     Gen.  viii :  22. 

1  Eternal  Source  of  every  joy! 

Well  may  Thy  praise  our  lips  employ, 
While  in  Thy  temple  we  appear : 
Thy  goodness  crowns  the  circling  year. 

2  The  flow'ry  Spring,  at  Thy  command, 
Embalms  the  air  and  paints  the  land : 
And  summer's  rays  with  vigor  shine, 
To  raise  the  corn,  and  cheer  the  vine. 

3  Thy  hand,  in  Autumn,  richly  pours, 
Through  all  our  coasts,  redundant  stores : 
E'en  Winter,  softened  by  Thy  care, 

A  face  of  horror  cannot  wear. 

4  The  seasons,  months,  the  weeks  and  days, 
Demand  successive  songs  of  praise: 

Our  grateful  homage  shall  be  paid, 

With  opening  light,  and  evening  shade.     Dox.  ii 
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j  /*  r   Ye  shall  proclaim  liberty  throughout 
tOO      all  the  land  unto  all  the  inhabitants 
thereof.     Levit.  xxv  :   10. 

i  My  country,  'tis  of  thee, 
Sweet  land  of  liberty, 

Of  thee  I  sing  : 
Land  where  my  fathers  died, 
Land  of  the  pilgrim's  pride, 
From  every  mountain-side 

Let  freedom  ring  I 

2  My  native  country,  thee, 
Land  of  the  noble  free, 

Thy  name  I  love : 
I  love  thy  rocks  and  rills, 
Thy  woods  and  templed  hills  ; 
My  heart  with  rapture  thrills 

Like  that  above. 

3  Let  music  swell  the  breeze, 
And  ring  from  all  the  trees 

Sweet  freedom's  song ; 
Let  mortal  tongues  awake, 
Let  all  that  breathe  partake ; 
Let  rocks  their  silence  break, 

The  sound  prolong. 

4  Our  fathers'  God,  to  Thee, 
Author  of  liberty, 

To  Thee  we  sing  : 
Long  may  our  land  be  bright 


j. 
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With  freedom's  holy  light ; 
Protect  us  by  Thy  might, 
Great  God,  our  King. 

J.  A  A  Blessed  is  the  nation  whose  God  is  the 
*UU  Lord.     Ps.  xxxiii:  12. 

1  God  bless  our  native  land  I 
Firm  may  she  ever  stand 

Through  storm  and  night  I 
When  the  wild  tempests  rave, 
Ruler  of  wind  and  wave, 
Do  Thou  our  country  save, 

By  Thy  great  might  1 

2  For  her  our  prayers  shall  be, 
Our  fathers'  God,  to  Thee, 

On  Thee  we  wait ! 
Be  her  walls  Holiness  : 
Her  rulers,  Righteousness, 
Her  officers  be  Peace ; 

God  save  the  State  I 

3  Lord  of  all  truth  and  right, 
In  whom  alone  is  might, 

On  Thee  we  call ! 
Give  us  prosperity ; 
Give  us  true  liberty; 
May  all  the  oppressed  go  free ; 

God  save  Us  all ! 
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God  be  merciful  unto  us,  and  bless  us,  and  cause  his  face  to  shine  upon  us. 
Ps.  lxvii :   i. 

i  Great  God  I  Thou  dost  all  nations  rule, 
And  their  affairs  control ; 
Thy  power  extends  o'er  all  the  earth, 
Thy  love  from  pole  to  pole. 

2  Our  native  land  in  mercy  view! 

From  heaven,  0  Lord,  look  down ! 
Thy  kingdom  in  each  heart  erect  1 
Maintain  Thy  rightful  crown  I 


3  On  people  and  on  ruler  let 

Thy  blessing,  Lord,  be  shed  ; 
To  God  and  country  true,  may  we 
In  wisdom's  paths  be  led. 

4  As  Thee,  their  God  our  fathers  owned, 

So  Thou  art  still  our  King  : 
Thou  only  canst  our  peace  maintain, 
Or  our  deliverance  bring. 


5  To  Thee  all  glory  we  ascribe, 
From  whom  salvation  came  ; 
In  God,  our  shield,  we  will  rejoice. 
And  ever  bless  Thy  Name. 
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Thou  crownest  the  year  with  thy  goodness.     Ps.  lxv  :  ii. 

i  At  Thy  feet,  our  God  and  Father, 

Who  hast  blest  us  all  our  days 
We  with  grateful  hearts  would  gather, 

And  begin  the  year  with  praise — 
Praise  for  light  so  brightly  shining 

On  our  steps  from  heaven  above ; 
Praise  for  mercies  daily  twining 

Round  us  golden  cords  of  love. 

2  Jesus,  for  Thy  love  most  tender 

Here  on  earth  for  sinners  shown, 
We  would  praise  Thee  and  surrender 

All  our  hearts  to  be  Thine  own. 
With  Thy  Word's  true  Light  provided, 

We  upon  our  way  will  go, 
Sure  of  being  safely  guided, 

Guarded  well  from  every  foe. 

3  Every  day  will  be  the  brighter, 

WTien  Thy  gracious  face  we  see  ; 
Every  burden  will  be  lighter, 

When  we  know  it  comes  from  Thee. 
Spread  Thy  love's  broad  banner  o'er  us, 

Give  us  strength  to  serve  and  wait, 
Till  Thy  glory  breaks  before  us, 

Through  the  City's  open  gate.    Dox.  viii. 


The  Lord  hath  done  great  things  for  us  ;  whereof  we  are  glad.     Ps.  cxxvi :  3. 

i  From  glory  unto  glory  !     Be  this  our  joyous  song  ; 

As  on  the  King's  own  highway,  we  bravely  march  along. 

From  glory  unto  glory !     0  worn  of  stirring  cheer, 

As  dawns  the  solemn  brightness  of  another  glad  New  Year. 

2  From  glory  unto  glory !     What  great  things  He  hath  done, 
What  wonders  He  hath  shown  us,  what  triumphs  He  hath  won ! 
From  glory  unto  glory !     What  mighty  blessings  crown 

The  lives  for  which  our  Lord  hath  laid  His  own  so  freely  down  ! 

3  The  fulness  of  His  blessing  encompasseth  our  way  ; 

The  fulness  of  His  promises  crowns  every  brightening  day ; 

The  fulness  of  His  glory  is  beaming  from  above, 

While  more  and  more  we  learn  to  know  the  fulness  of  His  love. 

4  And  closer  yet  and  closer  the  golden  bonds  shall  be, 
Uniting  all  who  love  our  Lord  in  pure  sincerity ; 
And  wider  yet  and  wider  shall  the  circling  glory  glow, 
As  more  and  more  are  taught  of  God  that  mighty  love  to  know. 
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5  0  let  our  adoration  for  all  that  He  hath  done 

Peal  out  beyond  the  stars  of  God,  while  voice  and  life  are  one  ; 

And  let  our  consecration  be  real,  deep  and  true  : 

0  even  now  our  hearts  shall  bow,  and  joyful  vows  renew. 

6  Now  onward,  ever  onward,  from  strength  to  strength  we  go, 
While  grace  for  grace  abundantly  shall  from  His  fulness  flow, 
To  glory's  full  fruition,  from  glory's  foretaste  here, 

Until  His  very  presence  crown  our  happiest  New  Year. 
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A  Pi  O       Thou  shalt  remember  all  the  way  which  the  Lord  thy  God  led  thee  these  years. 
*  ■  *  Deut.  viii :  2. 


i  For  Thy  mercy  and  Thy  grace,  3  Who  of  us  death's  solemn  road 
Faithful  through  another  year,  In  the  coming  year  shall  tread 

Hear  our  song  of  thankfulness ;  With  Thy  rod  and  staff,  0  God, 

Jesus,  our  Redeemer,  hear.  Comfort  Thou  his  dying  bed. 

2  In  our  weakness  and  distress, 

Rock  of  strength,  be  Thou  our  4  Keep  us  faithful,  keep  us  pure, 
stay  ;  Keep  us  evermore  Thine  own  ; 

In  the  pathless  wilderness  Help  us  trials  to  endure 

Be  our  true  and  living  way.  That  shall  fit  us  for  the  crown. 
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We  will  not  hide  them  from  their  children,  shewing  to  the  generation  to  come  the  praises  of 
the  Lord,  and  his  strength,  and  the  wonderful  works  that  he  hath  done.     Ps.  lxxviii :  4. 


i  Long  as  I  live,  I'll  bless  Thy  name, 
My  King,  my  God  of  love  : 
My  work  and  joy  shall  be  the  same, 
In  brighter  worlds  above. 

2  Great  is  the  Lord,  His  power  unknown ; 

0  let  His  praise  be  great : 
I'll  sing  the  honors  of  Thy  throne, 
Thy  works  of  grace  repeat. 

3  Thy  love  shall  dwell  upon  my  tongue ; 

And  while  my  lips  rejoice, 
The  men  who  hear  my  sacred  song 
Shall  join  their  cheerful  voice. 


4  Fathers  to  sons  shall  tell  Thy  name, 

And  children  learn  Thy  ways  ; 

Ages  to  come  Thy  truth  proclaim, 

And  nations  sound  Thy  praise.    Dox.  rv. 
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will  make  them  hear  my  words,  that  they  may  learn  to  fear  me  all  the  days  that  they  shall 
live  upon  the  earth,  and  that  they  may  teach  them  their  children.     Deut.  iv  :  10. 

i  Let  children  hear  the  mighty  deeds 
Which  God  performed  of  old ; 
Which  in  our  younger  years  we  saw, 
And  which  our  fathers  told. 

2  He  bids  us  make  His  glories  known, 

His  works  of  power  and  grace  ; 
And  we'll  convey  His  wonders  down 
Through  every  rising  race. 

3  Our  lips  shall  tell  them  to  our  sons, 

And  they  again  to  theirs, 
That  generations  yet  unborn 
May  teach  them  to  their  heirs. 

4  Thus  shall  they  learn,  in  God  alone 

Their  hope  securely  stands, 
That  they  may  ne'er  forget  His  works, 
But  practise  His  commands      Dox.  iv. 
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CHURCH  ASSEMBLIES. 

(  First  Tune.) 
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Behold,  how  good  and  how  pleasant  it  is  for  brethren  to  dwell  together  in  unity. 
Ps.  cxxxiii:  i. 

i  Blest  be  the  tie  that  binds  3  We  share  our  mutual  woes, 
Our  hearts  in  Christian  love  I  Our  mutual  burdens  bear. 

The  fellowship  of  kindred  minds        And  often  for  each  other  flows 
Is  like  to  that  above.  The  sympathizing  tear. 

2  Before  our  Father's  throne  4  From  sorrow,  toil,  and  pain, 

We  pour  our  ardent  prayers  :  And  sin,  we  shall  be  free; 

Our  f  earSjOur  hopes  ,our  aims  are  one ,  And  perfect  love  and  friendship  reign 
Our  comforts  and  our  cares.  Through  all  eternity.     Dox.  iv. 


(  Second  Tune.) 
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That  they  all  may  be  one.     John  xvii :  ai. 

i  Father,  at  Thy  footstool  see 
Those  who  would  be  one  in  Thee  I 
Each  to  each  unite,  and  bless  ; 
Keep  us  in  Thy  perfect  peace. 

2  Plant  in  us  a  humble  mind, 
Patient,  pitiful  and  kind  ; 
Meek  and  lowly  let  us  be, 
Glad  to  serve  for  love  of  Thee. 

3  Still  forgetting  things  behind, — 
Following  Thee  in  heart  and  mind ; 
To  the  mark  we  onward  press, 

To  Thy  reign  of  righteousness. 


4  Father,  fill  us  with  Thy  love  ; 
Selfish  thoughts  and  aims  remove ; 
Dwell  with  us,  that  we  may  be 
One  in  heavenly  harmony.   Dox.  vi. 
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4:  |  |  O  send  out  thy  light  and  thy  truth,  let  them  lead  me.     Ps.  xliii :  3. 

i  Lord,  give  us  light  to  do  Thy  work, 
For  only,  Lord,  from  Thee, 
Can  come  the  light  by  which  our  eyes 
The  way  of  work  can  see. 

2  The  way  is  narrow,  often  dark, 

With  light  and  shadows  strewn ; 
We  wander  oft,  and  think  it  Thine, 
When  walking  in  our  own. 

3  Yet  pleasant  is  the  work  for  Thee, 

And  pleasant  is  the  way ; 
But,  Lord,  the  world  is  dark,  and  we 
Are  prone  to  go  astray. 

4  0  send  us  light  to  do  Thy  work, 

More  light,  more  wisdom  give ; 
Then  shall  we  work  Thy  work  indeed, 
While  on  Thine  earth  we  live. 

5  The  work  is  Thine,  not  ours,  0  Lord, 

It  is  Thy  race  we  run ; 
Give  light,  and  then  may  all  we  do 
Be  well  and  truly  done.   dox.  iv. 
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TC  I  O      Pray  for  the  peace  of  Jerusalem  ;  they  shall  prosper  that  love  thee.     Ps.  cxxii  :  6. 

i  0  'twas  a  joyful  sound  to  hear 
Our  tribes  devoutly  say, 
Up,  Israel !  to  the  temple  haste, 
And  keep  your  festal  day. 

2  At  Salem's  courts  we  must  appear 

With  our  assembled  powers 
In  strong  and  beauteous  order  ranged, 
Like  her  united  towers. 

3  0  ever  pray  for  Salem's  peace ; 

For  they  shall  prosp'rous  be, 
Thou  holy  city  of  our  God, 
Who  bear  true  love  to  Thee. 

4  May  peace  within  thy  sacred  walls 

A  constant  guest  be  found  ; 
With  plenty  and  prosperity 
Thy  palaces  be  crown'd. 

5  For  my  dear  brethren's  sake,  and  friends 

No  less  than  brethren  dear, 
I'll  pray,  May  peace  in  Salem's  towers 
A  constant  guest  appear. 

6  But  most  of  all  I'll  seek  thy  good, 

And  ever  wish  thee  well, 
For  Sion  and  the  temple's  sake, 
Where  God  vouchsafes  to  dwell,    dox,  iv; 
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He  maketh  the  storm  a  calm  so  that  the  waves  thereof  are  still.     Ps.  cvii:  29. 


i  Eternal  Fatherl  strong  to  save, 
Who    dost    restrain    the    restless 

wave, 
Who  bidst  the  mighty  ocean  deep 
Its  own  appointed  limits  keep ; 
0  hear  us  when  we  cry  to  Thee 
For  those  in  peril  on  the  sea. 

2  0  Saviour  1  whose  almighty  word 
The  winds  and  waves  submissive 

heard, 
Who   walkedst   on   the   foaming 

deep, 
And    calm   amid   its    rage    didst 

sleep: 
Oh,  hear  us  when  we  cry  to  Thee 
For  those  in  peril  on  the  sea  ! 


0  sacred  Spirit  I  who  didst  brood 
Upon  the  chaos  dark  and  rude, 
And   bad'st   its  angry   tumult 

cease, 
And  gavest  light,  and  life,  and 

peace; 
0  hear  us  when  we  cry  to  Thee 
For  those  in  peril  on  the  sea. 

0  mighty  Lord  of  Love  and  Power! 
Our  brethren  shield  in  danger's 

hour; 
From  rock  and  tempest,  fire  and 

foe, 
Protect  them  wheresoe'erthey  go; 
And  ever  let  there  rise  to  Thee 
Glad  hymns  of  praise  from  land 

and  sea. 
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4.C  A    No  man  having  put  his  hand  to  the  plough  and  looking  back  is  fit  for  the  kingdom  of  God. 
*OV  Luke  ix  :  62. 


Saviour,  blessed  Saviour, 

Listen  while  we  sing, 
Hearts  and  voices  raising 

Praises  to  our  King. 
All  we  have,  we  offer, 

All  we  hope  to  be, 
Body,  soul,  and  spirit, 

All  we  yield  to  Thee. 
Nearer,  ever  nearer, 

Lord,  we  draw  to  Thee, 
Deep  in  adoration 

Bending  low  the  knee  : 
Thou  for  our  redemption 

Cam' st  on  earth  to  die: 
Thou,  that  we  might  follow, 

Hast  gone  up  on  high. 
Great  and  ever  greater 

Are  Thy  mercies  here, 
True  and  everlasting 

Are  the  glories  there. 


Where  no  pain  or  sorrow, 

Toil,  nor  care  is  known, 
Where  the  angel-legions 

Circle  round  Thy  Throne. 
Brighter  still  and  brighter 

Glows  the  western  sun, 
Shedding  all  its  gladness 

O'er  our  work  that's  done  ; 
Time  will  soon  be  over, 

Toil  and  sorrows  past, 
May  we  blessed  Saviour, 

Find  a  rest  at  last. 
Onward,  ever  onward, 

Journeying  o'er  the  road 
Worn  by  saints  before  us, 

Journeying  on  to  God : 
Leaving  all  behind  us, 

May  we  hasten  on, 
Backward  never  looking 

Till  the  prize  is  won. 
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Speak  unto  the  children  of  Israel  that  they  go  forward.     Exod. 


i  Forward  I  be  our  watchword, 

Steps  and  voices  joined  ; 
Seek  the  things  before  us, 

Not  a  look  behind; 
Burns  the  fiery  pillar 

At  our  army's  head ; 
Who  shall  dream  of  shrinking, 

By  Jehovah  led  ? 
Forward  through  the  desert, 


Through  the  toil  and  fight 
Jordan  flows  before  us, 
Zion  beams  with  light. 

2  Glories  upon  glories 

Hath  our  God  prepared, 

By  the  souls  that  love  Him 
One  day  to  be  shared  : 

Eye  hath  not  beheld  them, 
Ear  hath  never  heard  ; 


PROCESSIONALS. 
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501 


^^^m^m 


mm 


i 


^ 


H=* 


jpffi 


-g) — g- 


+-4—4 


X*^r* 


£**• 


R 


-»- 


•tt 


ff 


ra 


s» 


» 


*±fcS 


-ft  ■#- 


■i— U-M- 


t=t 


s 


i=t 


m 


fctt: 


i 


.-,-;- 

sf^ 


*« 


-^- 


9%VWE 


*** 


*rr* 


R 


S 


©> ©>- 


t=t 


A  -  MEN 


BH 


Nor  of  these  hatli  utter'd 
Thought  or  speech  a  word : 

Forward,  marching  eastward, 
Where  the  heaven  is  bright, 

Till  the  veil  be  lifted, 
Till  our  faith  be  sight. 

3  Far  o'er  yon  horizon 
Rise  the  city  towers, 
Where  our  God  abideth  ; 


That  fair  home  is  ours  ; 
Flash  the  walls  with  jasper, 

Shine  the  streets  with  gold; 
Flows  the  gladdening  river 

Shedding  joys  untold. 
Thither,  onward  thither, 

In  Jehovah's  might : 
Pilgrims,  to  your  country, 

Forward  into  light. 
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4:0 «  His  holy  arm  hath  gotten  him  the  victory.     Ps.  xcviii :  i. 

i  We  march,  we  march  to  victory,  ||:Our    watchword,    the    Incarna- 

With  the  Cross  of  the  Lord  before  tion . :  1 1 

us,  We  march,  we  march,  etc. 

With  His  loving  eye  looking  down  3  And  the  choir  of  angels  with  song 

awaits 
Our  march  to  the  golden  Sion ; 
For  our  Captain  has  broken  the 

brazen  gates, 
|| : And  burst  the  bars  of  iron.:|| 
We  march,  we  march,  etc. 

our  arms 
to  prove, 
With  the  banner  of  Christ  before 
us. 
With  His  eye  of  love  looking  down 

from  above, 
|| : And  His  holy  arm  spread  o'er 
us.:  || 
We  march,  we  march,  etc. 


from  the  sky, 
|| : And  His    holy  arm  spread  o'er 

us.:|| 
We  come  in  the  might  of  the  Lord 

of  Light, 
With  armor  bright  to  meet  Him ; 
And  He  puts  to  flight  the  armies  of     Then  onward  we  march 

night, 
|| :  That  the  sons  of  the  day  may 

greet  Him.: || 

We  march,  we  march,  etc. 

2  Our  sword  is  the  Truth  of  God  on 
High, 
Our  helmet,  His  Salvation  ; 
Our  banner  the  Cross  of  Calvary, 
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I  have  rejoiced  in  the  way  of  thy  testimonies.     Ps.  cxix  :  14. 

i  On  our  way  rejoicing  as  we  homeward  move, 
Hearken  to  our  praises,  0  Thou  God  of  love  1 
Is  there  grief  or  sadness  ?     Thine  it  cannot  be ! 
Is  our  sky  be-clouded  ?     Clouds  are  not  from  Thee  I 

Cho.    On  our  way  rejoicing  as  we  homeward  move, 
Harken  to  our  praises,  0  Thou  God  of  love  I 

2  If  with  honest-hearted  love  for  God  and  man, 
Day  by  day  Thou  find  us  doing  what  we  can, 

Thou  who  giv'st  the  seed-time  wilt  give  large  increase, 
Crown  the  head  with  blessings,  fill  the  heart  with  peace.     Cbo. 

3  On  our  way  rejoicing  gladly  let  us  go ; 
Conquered  hath  our  Leader,  vanished  is  our  foe ! 
Christ  without,  our  safety  ;  Christ  within,  our  joy  ; 
Who,  if  we  be  faithful,  can  our  hope  destroy  ?    Cbo. 
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A  QA       Be  strong  and  of  good  courage,  for  the 
*°*  thou  goest. 

i  Onward,  Christian  soldiers, 
Marching  as  to  war, 
With  the  Cross  of  Jesus 

Going  on  before. 
Christ,  the  Royal  Master, 

Leads  against  the  foe, 
Forward  into  battle 

See,  His  banners  go. 
>Ao.  Onward,  Christian  soldiers, 
Marching  as  to  war, 
With  the  Cross  of  Jesus 
Going  on  before. 

2  Like  a  mighty  army 

Moves  the  Church  of  God ; 
Brothers,  we  are  treading 

Where  the  Saints  have  trod ; 
We  are  not  divided, 
All  one  body  we, 


Lord  thy  God  is  with  thee  whithersoever 
Josh,  i:  9. 

One  in  hope  and  doctrine, 
One  in  charity.     Cbo. 

3  Crowns  and  thrones  may  perish, 

Kingdoms  rise  and  wane, 
But  the  Church  of  Jesus 

Constant  will  remain ; 
Gates  of  hell  can  never     - 

'Gainst  that  Church  prevail ; 
We  have  Christ's  own  promise, 

And  that  cannot  fail.     Cbo. 

4  Onward  then,  ye  people, 

Join  our  happy  throng, 
Blend  with  ours  your  voices, 

In  the  triumph  song — 
Glory,  laud  and  honour,       — -_• 

tJnte ^Christ  the OKing^  :  :  -:~ 
This  through  countless  ages 

Men  and  angels  sing.     Cbo. 
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To  their  home  on  high 
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Marching  thro'  the  des-ert,  Glad-  ly  thus  we  pray, 
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Pointing  to    the    sky ,     Waving  wand ■  rers  onward  To  their  home  on  high !    A  -  men. 
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4"O0  In  tne  name  of  our  God  we  will  set  up  our  banners.     Ps.  xxv  :  5. 

i  Brightly  gleams  our  banner,  pointing  to  the  sky, 
Waving  wanderers  onward  to  their  home  on  high! 
Marching  through  the  desert,  gladly  thus  we  pray, 
Still,  with  hearts  united,  singing  on  our  way, — 
Brightly  gleams  our  banner,  pointing  to  the  sky, 
Waving  wanderers  onward  to  their  home  on  high ! 

2  Jesus,  Lord  and  Master,  at  Thy  sacred  feet, 

Here  with  hearts  rejoicing,  see  Thy  children  meet. 
Often  have  we  left  Thee,  often  gone  astray ; 
Keep  us,  mighty  Saviour,  in  the  narrow  way. 
Brightly  gleams,  etc. 

3  Pattern  of  our  childhood,  once  Thyself  a  child, 
Make  our  childhood  holy,  pure,  and  meek,  and  mild. 
In  the  hour  of  danger  whither  can  we  flee, 

Save  to  Thee,  dear  Saviour,  only  unto  Thee? 
Brightly  gleams,  etc. 

4  All  our  days  direct  us  in  the  way  we  go, 
Lead  us  on  victorious  over  every  foe : 

Bid  Thine  angels  shield  us  when  the  storm-clouds  lower, 
Strengthen,  Thou,  and  save  us  in  temptation's  hour. 
Brightly  gleams,  etc. 

5  Then  with  saints  and  angels  may  we  join  above, 
Offering  prayers  and  praises  at  Thy  throne  of  love ; 
When  the  march  is  over,  then  come  rest  and  peace, 
Heaven's  loving  service,  joys  that  never  cease. 

Brightly  gleams,  etc. 
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Thou  hast  given  a  banner  to  them  that 
of  the  truth. 


Forth  to  the  fight,  ye  ransomed, 

Mighty  in  God's  own  might, 
Stemming  the  tide  of  battle, 

Routing  the  hosts  of  night. 
Lift  ye  the  Snow-white  Banner,    ^ 

Wield  ye  the  victor's  sword, 
Raise  ye  the  Christian's  war  cry, 

"The  cross  of  Christ  the  Lord. " 
Fear  not  the  din  of  battle, 

Follow  where  He  has  trod 
Perfecting  strength  in  weakness,  c 

Jesus,  Incarnate  God. 
Lift  ye,  etc. 
Angels  around  us  hover, 

Succor  in  time  of  need, 


fear  thee,  that  it  may  be  displayed  because 
Ps.  lx:  4. 

Ever  at  hand  to  strengthen, 
Guardians  they  indeed. 
Lift  ye,  etc. 

Arm  ye  against  the  battle, 

Watch  ye,  and  strive,  and  pray, 

Peace  shall  succeed  the  warfare, 
Night  shall  be  changed  to  day. 
Lift  ye,  etc. 

Fight,  for  the  Lord  is  o'er  you, 
Fight,  for  He  bids  you  fight ; 

There  where  the  fray  is  thickest 
Close  with  the  hosts  of  night. 
Lift  ye,  etc. 
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AQV  Let  the  righteous  be  glad:  let  them  rejoice  before  God,  yea,  let  them  exceedingly 

rejoice.     Ps.  lxviii :  3. 

i  Rejoice,  ye  pure  in  heart !  4  Yes,  on  through  life's  long  path! 

Rejoice,  give  thanks  and  sing  1  Still  chanting  as  ye  go ; 

Your    glorious   banner  wave   on      From  youth  to  age,  by  night  and 


high 
Of  Jesus,  God  and  King  ! 

Cho.     Rejoice,  Rejoice, 
Rejoice, give  thanks  and  sing  ! 

2  Bright  youth,  and  snow-crowned 

age, 
Strong  men  and  maidens  meek  : 
Raise  high   your  free,   exulting 

song  1 
God's  wondrous  praises  speak  1 
Cho. 

3  With  all  the  angel  choirs, 

With  all  the  saints  on  earth, 
Pour  Lout  the  strains  of  joy  and 
bliss, 
True  rapture,  noblest  mirth  1 
Cho. 


day, 
In  gladness  and  in  woe. 
Cho. 

5  Still  lift  your  standard  high ! 

Still  march  in  firm  array ! 
As  warriors  through  the  darkness 
toil 
Till  dawns  the  golden  day ! 
Cho. 

6  At  last  the  march  shall  end ; 

The  wearied  ones  shall  rest : 
The  pilgrims  find  their  Father's 
house, 
Jerusalem  the  blest. 
Cho. 

7  Then  on,  ye  pure  in  heart ! 
*      Rejoice,  [as  in  verse  i.l 

Cho. 
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tcOO       Beautiful  for  situation,  the  joy  of  the  whole  earth,  is  Mount  Zion      Ps    xlviii .  2. 


With  gladsome  feet  we  press         '• 

To  Sion's  holy  mount, 
Where  gushes  from  its  deep  recess 

The  cooling  fount: 
Oh  I  happy,  happy  hill, 

The  joy  of  every  saint  I 
•With  sweet  Siloam's  crystal  rill, 

That  cheers  the  faint ! 


Great  City,  blest  of  God  1 

Jerusalem  the  free ! 
With  ceaseless  step  the  path  be  trod, 

That  leads  to  Thee  I 
The  martyr's  bleeding  feet, 

The  saints,  .with,  wounded  breast , 
Alike liaye. sought  thy  golden  seat, 

To  win  their  rest. 


Lord,  while  Thy  courts  we  tread, 

Guide  Thou, our  thoughts  aright  I 
May  evil  never  lift  its  head 

To  shame  the  light ! 
But  all  be  pure  below  ; 

Each  heart  from  taint  be  free, 
Unsullied,  bright  as  sunlit  snow, 

Meet  shrines  for  Thee  1 

So  this  our  festal  day 

Celestial  joy  shall  raise, 
While  lips  and  hearts,  conjoined, 
essay 

To  hymn  Thy  praise. 
The  very  stones  shall  ring, 

Resound  each  holy  wall. 
With  Thee,  Thyself  the  Rock,  the 
Spring, 

Our  Heaven,  our  All  I 
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One  is  your  Master,  even  Christ;  and  all  ye  are  brethren.     Matt,  xxiii : 


1  Thro'  the  night  of  doubt  and  sorrow 

Onward  goes  the  pilgrim  band, 
Singing  songs  of  expectation, 

Marching  to  the  promised  land. 

Clear  before  us  through  the  darkness 

Gleams  and  burns  the   guiding 

light.  3 

Brother  clasps  the  hand  of  brother, 

Stepping  fearless  thro'  the  night. 

2  One,  the  light  of  God's  own  presence, 

O'er  His  ransomed  people  shed, 
Chasing  far  the  gloom  and  terror, 
Brightening  all  the  path  we  tread: 


One,  the  object  of  pur  journey, 
One,  the  faith  which  never  tires, 

One,  the  earnest  looking  forward, 
One,  the  hope  our  God  inspires. 


One,  the  strain  the  lips  of  thousands 

Lift  as  from  the  heart  of  one ; 
One  the  conflict,  one.  the  peril, 

One,  the  march  in  God  begun  : 
One,  the  gladness  of  rejoicing 

On  the  far  eternal  shore, 
Where  the.  One,  Almighty  Father 

Reigns  in  love  for  evermore. 
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4«/U     He  took  them  up  in  his  arms,  put  his  hands  upon  them  and  blessed  them.     Mark  x :  16. 

i  I  think  when  I  read  that  sweet  story  of  old, 
When  Jesus  was  here  among  men, 
How  He  called  little  children  as  lambs  to  His  fold, 
I  should  like  to  have  been  with  them  then. 

2  I  wish  that  His  hands  had  been  placed  on  my  head, 

That  His  arm  had  been  thrown  around  me, 
And  that  I  might  have  seen  His  kind  look  when  He  said, 
Let  the  little  ones  come  unto  Me. 

3  Yet  still  to  His  footstool  in  prayer  I  may  go, 

And  ask  for  a  share  in  His  love ; 
And  if  I  thus  earnestly  seek  Him  below, 
I  shall  see  Him  and  hear  Him  above — 


4  In  that  beautiful  place  He  has  gone  to  prepare 
For  all  the  redeemed  and  forgiven  ; 
And  many  dear  children  shall  be  with  Him  there, 
For  of  such  is  the  kingdom  of  heaven. 
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4:  «7  J.  Let  the  weak  say,  I  am  strong.    Joel  iii :  io. 

i  We  are  but  little  children  weak, 
Nor  born  in  any  high  estate; 
What  can  we  do  for  Jesus'  sake, 

Who  is  so  high  and  good  and  great? 

2  When  deep  within  our  swelling  hearts 

The  thoughts  of  pride  and  anger  rise, 
When  bitter  words  are  on  our  tongues 
And  tears  of  passion  in  our  eyes  ; 

3  Then  we  may  stay  the  angry  blow', 

Then  we  may  check  the  hasty  word, 
Give  gentle  answers  back  again, 
And  fight  a  battle  for  our  Lord. 

4  With  smiles  of  peace,  and  looks  of  love, 

Light  in  our  dwellings  we  may  make, 
Bid  kind  good-humor  brighten  there, 
And  do  all  still  for  Jesus'  sake. 

5  There's  not  a  child  so  small  and  weak 

But  has  his  little  cross  to  take, 
His  little  work  of  love  and  praise 
That  he  may  do  for  Jesus'  sake. 
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^_QO  The  children  crying  in  the  temple,  and  saying,  Hbsanna  to  the  son  of  David. 

Matt,  xxi :   15. 


i       *    V 


When,  His  salvation  bringing, 

To  Zion  Jesus  came, 
The  children  all  stood  singing 
11  Hosanna  "  to  His  Name : 
\       Nor  did  their  zeal  offend  Him, 
But,  as  He  rode  along, 
|| :  He  let  them  still  attend  Him, 
\        And  smiled  to  hear  their  song. 


(Ox  YWja 


2  And  since  the  Lord  retaineth 
His  love  for  children  still, 
Though  now  as  King  He  reigneth 

On  Zion's  heavenly  hill, 
We'll  flock  around  His  banner, 
Who  sits  upon  His  throne, 
|| :  And  cry  aloud,  u  Hosanna 
To  David's  royal  Son  I"  :|| 


CHILDREN'S  HYMNS. 

3  For  should  we  fail  proclaiming 
m    Our  great  Redeemer's  praise, 
The  stones,  our  silence  shaming, 
Would  their  Hosannas  raise. 

Then  flock  around  His  banner 
Who  sits  upon  the  throne ; 
|| :  And  cry  to  Him  *  'Hosanna, " 
Who  reigneth  God  alone. :  II 
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Hear,  O  Israel,  the  Lord  our  God  is  one  Lord.     Deut.  vi :  4 

i  To  God,  the  Father,  Spirit,  Son, 
In  soul  and  mind  and  person  one, 
Be  glory,  praise,  and  service  given, 
By  all  on  earth  and  all  in  heaven. 
Jesus,  our  Lord,  we  praise  in  Thee 
The  ever-blessed  Trinity; 
And  while  before  Thy  throne  we  fall, 
We  own  Thee  God  and  Lord  of  all. 

2  In  childhood's  blissful  days  descend, 
Inspire  us  for  our  being's  end; 
And  when  our  outward  nature  dies, 
Own  us  Thy  children  in  the  skies. 
To  Thee  our  morning  song  of  praise, 
To  Thee  our  evening  prayer  we  raise : 
Thy  glory,  suppliant,  we  adore 
Forever  and  for  evermore. 
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He  shall  feed  his  flock  like  a  shepherd.     Isa    xl :  n. 

i  Jesus,  tender  Shepherd,  hear  me ;         Thou  hast  clothed  me, warmed  and 
Bless  Thy  little  lamb  to-night :  fed  me, 

Through  the  darkness  be  Thou  near  Listen  to  my  evening  prayer. 

«  mC*         ,     .„  ,.  ,       3  Let  my  sins  be  all  forgiven  ; 

Keep  me  safe  till  morning  light.  Bleg8  the  f riendg  T  loye  8Q  weU; 

2  All  this  day  Thy  hand  hath  led  me,       Take  me,  when  I  die,  to  heaven, 
And  I  thank  Thee  for  Thy  care ;  Happy  there  with  Thee  to  dwell. 

(Second  Tone.) 
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Out  of  the  mouth  of  babes  and  sucklings  thou  hast  perfected  praise.    Matt,  xxi :  16. 


i  Above  the  clear  blue  sky, 
In  heaven's  bright  abode, 
The  angel  host  on  high 
Sing  praises  to  their  God 

Alleluia  1 

They  love  to  sing 

To  God  their  King 

Alleluia ! 


3  0  blessed  Lord,  Thy  truth 
To  all  Thy  flock  impart, 
And  teach  us  in  our  youth 
To  know  Thee  as  Thou  art. 

Alleluia  I 
Then  shall  we  sing 
To  God  our  King 
Alleluia ! 


But  God  from  children's  tongues 

On  earth  receiveth  praise ; 
We  then  our  cheerful  songs 
In  sweet  accord  will  raise : 

Alleluia ! 
We  too  will  sing 
To  God  our  King 
Alleluia  I 


4  0  may  Thy  holy  Word 

Spread  all  the  world  around ! 
And  all  with  one  accord 
Uplift  the  joyful  sound : 

Alleluia ! 

All  then  shall  sing 

To  God  their  King 

Alleluia  I 
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We  have  seen  his  star  in  the  east.     Matt,  ii :  2 


nrf 


fi-bm 


saa 


n 


i  Saw  you  never,  in  the  twilight,      2  Heard  you  never  of  the  story 


When    the  sun  had   left   the 
skies, 
Up    in    heaven   the   clear    stars 
shining 
Through  the  gloom,  like  silver 
eyes? 
So  of  old  the  wise  men,  watching, 

Saw  a  little  stranger  star, 
And  they  knew  the   King  was 
given, 
And  they  followed  it  from  far. 

C\ 


How  they  crossed   the  desert 
wild, 
Journeyed     on     by     plain     and 
mountain, 
Till  they  found  the  holy  Child? 
How     they     opened     all     their 
treasure, 
Kneeling  to  that  Infant  King  ; 
Gave    the    gold     and     fragrant 
incense, 
Gave  the  myrrh  in  offering? 


3  Know  ye  not  that  lowly  Baby 
Was   the  bright  and  morning 
Star? 
He   Who     came     to   light     the 
Gentiles, 
And  the  darkened  isles  afar? 
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And,    we   too, 
cradle  ; 
There  our  hearts1  best  treasures 
bring  ; 
Love,  and  faith,  and  true  obedience, 
To  our  Saviour,  God  and  King. 
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i  Good  Shepherd  of  the  sheep, 
Who  all  Thy  flock  dost  keep, 

Leading  by  waters  calm  ; 
J)o  Thou  my  foot-steps  guide, 
To  follow  by  Thy  side  ; 

|| :  Make  me  Thy  little  lamb.: 

2  I  fear  I  may  be  torn 

By  many  a  sharp-set  thorn, 
As  far  from  Thee  I  stray ; 
My  weary  feet  may  bleed, 
For  rough  are  paths  which  lead 
II :  Out  of  Thy  pleasant  way. : 


I  am  the  good  shepherd.     John  x  ; 


\WMt-l  ilL.H  II 


3  But  when  the  road  is  long, 
Thy  tender  arm,  and  strong, 

The  weary  one  will  bear  ; 
And  Thou  wilt  wash  me  clean, 
And  lead  to  pastures  green, 

|| :  Where  all  the  flowers  are  fair. :  || 

4  Till,  from  the  soil  of  sin, 
My  soul  made  clean  within, 

Dear  Saviour,  whose  I  am, 
Thou  bringest  me  in  love, 
Safe  to  Thy  fold  above, 

|| :  A  little  snow-white  lamb.:|| 


•The  small  notes  are  to  be  used  in  the  ist  verse  only. 
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Copyright  by  the  John  Church   Co.    Used  by  permission. 
Suffer  the  little  children  to  come  unto  me.     Mark  x :   14. 


i  I  love  to  hear  the  story  how  the  Lord  from  heaven  came 
And  did  not  fear  to  visit  men  in  all  their  sin  and  shame ; 
But  touched  the  sick  and  made  them  well,  the  blind,  and  they  did  see, 

And  said  of  little  children  "Suffer  them  to  come  to  Me.n 

* 

2  I  love  to  think  of  Jesus  as  my  gentle  Shepherd  Lord 

Who  leads  in  heavenly  pastures  those  who  love  to  hear  His  Word : 
And  when  I  am  in  sorrow,  and  sore  trouble  makes  me  fear, 
I  hear  Him  say:  uBe  not  afraid,  My  child,  for  I  am  near!" 

3  I  love  to  speak  to  Him  alone  in  word  of  song  and  prayer 

In  darkest  night  and  roughest  way,  for  He  is  with  me  there; 
And  so  He  guides  me  that  each  day  I  may  not  fail  to  see 
The  way  to  heaven,  that  where  He  is,  there  also  I  may  bet 
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499 


Suffer  the  little  children  to  come  unto  me. 
(  June  498,  using  slurs  ) 


Luke  xviii :  16 


I  love  to  hear  the  story 

Which  angel  voices  tell, 
How  once  the  King  of  glory 

Came  down  on  earth  to  dwell. 
I  am  both  weak  and  sinful, 

But  this  I  surely  know, 
The  Lord  come  down  to  save  me, 

Because  He  loved  me  so. 

I'm  glad  my  blessed  Saviour 
Was  once  a  child  like  me, 

So  gentle  and  obedient 
As  we  should  also  be. 


And  if  I  try  to  follow 
His  footsteps  here  below, 

He  never  will  forsake  me, 
Because  He  loves  me  so. 

To  tell  His  love  and  mercy 

My  sweetest  songs  I'll  raise; 
And  though  I  cannot  see  Him, 

I  know  He  hears  my  praise  ; 
For  He  Himself  has  promised 

That  even  I  may  go 
To  sing  among  His  angels, 

Because  He  loves  me  so. 
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He  giveth  his  beloved  sleep.     Ps.  cxxvii :  2. 


i  DearLordinheav'n,whobymybed,    And  pray  Thee  still  to  help  Thy 
Thy  faithful  watch  didst  keep :  child 

And  night's  best  blessings  o'er  me         Thy  holy  will  to  do. 
shed, 
Sweet  rest  and  balmy  sleep.       3  HelP  me  t0  snun  **<&  **&  thought, 

And  all  Thy  laws  to  heed, 
2  I  thank  Thee,  Lord  and  Father  mild,    That  into  heav'n  I  may  be  brought, 
And  all  Thine  angels  too,  And  be  Thy  child  indeed. 
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Draw  us,  Holy  Jesus  1 
To  the  realms  above. 


f    i    i 

For  I  am  meek  and  lowly  of  heart.     Matt,  xi :  29 

1  Jesu  meek  and  gentle, 

Holy  Lord  most  high, 
Pitying,  loving  Saviour, 
Hear  Thy  children's  cry. 

2  Pardon  our  offences, 

Loose  our  captive  chains, 
Break  down  every  idol 
Which  our  soul  detains. 


3  Give  us  holy  freedom, 

Fill  our  hearts  with  love 


4  Lead  us  on    ai  journey, 
Be  Thyself  the  Way 

Through  terrestrial  darkness 
To  celestial  day. 

5  Jesu  meek  and  gentle, 
Holy  Lord  most  high,    M* 

Pitying,  loving  Saviojjr; 
Hear  Thy  children's  crj 


■    ~*Si\)  wiy*. 


(Second  Tune.) 
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Omit  in  last  verse. 
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Last  verse. 
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They  found  him  in  the  temple.    Luke  li:  46. 

By  cool  Siloam's  shady  rill 

How  fair  the  lily  grows  ! 
How  sweet  the  breath,  beneath  the  hill, 

Of  Sharon's  dewy  rose  1 

Lo  1  such  the  child,  whose  early  feet 

The  paths  of  peace  have  trod, 
Whose  secret  heart,  with  influence  sweet, 

Is  upward  drawn  to  God. 

By  cool  Siloam's  shady  rill 

The  lily  must  decay ; 
The  rose  that  blooms  beneath  the  hill 

Must  shortly  fade  away. 

And  soon,  too  soon,  the  wintry  hour 

Of  man's  maturer  age 
Will  shake  the  soul  with  sorrow's  power, 

And  stormy  passion's  rage. 

0  Thou,  whose  infant  feet  were  found 

Within  Thy  Father's  shrine, 
Whose  years,  with  growing  virtue  crowned, 

Were  filled  with  life  divine  : 

Dependent  on  Thy  bounteous  breath, 

We  seek  Thy  grace  alone, 
In  childhood,  manhood,  age  and  death, 

To  keep  us  still  Thine  own. 
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t 

My  glory  which  thou  hast  given  me.     John  xvii :  24. 


I  Jesus,  King  of  Glory, 

Throned  above  the  sky, 
Jesus,  tender  Saviour, 

Hear  Thy  children's  cry  ; 
Pardon  our  transgressions, 

Cleanse  us  from  our  sin, 
By  Thy  Spirit  help  us 

Heavenly  life  to  win. 
Jesus,  King  of  Glory, 

Throned  above  the  sky, 
Jesus,  tender  Saviour, 

Hear  Thy  children's  cry 


2  On  this  day  of  gladness, 

Bending  low  the  knee 
In  Thine  earthly  temple, 

Lord,  we  worship  Thee ; 
Celebrate  Thy  goodness, 

Mercy,  grace,  and  truth, 
All  Thy  loving  guidance 

Of  our  heedless  youth. 
Jesus,  King  of  glory,  etc. 
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For  the  little  children, 

Who  have  come  to  Thee ; 
For  the  glad,  bright  spirits 

Who  Thy  glory  see ; 
For  the  loved  ones  resting 

In  Thy  dear  embrace ; 
For  the  pure  and  holy 

Who  behold  Thy  face. 
Jesus,  King  of  Glory,  etc. 

For  Thy  faithful  servants 
Who  have  entered  in ; 

For  Thy  fearless  soldiers 
Who  have  conquered  sin  ; 

For  the  countless  legions 


Who  have  followed  Thee, 
Heedless  of  the  danger, 
On  to  victory ; 

Jesus,  King  of  Glory,  etc. 

When  the  shadows  lengthen, 

Show  us,  Lord,  Thy  way ; 
Through  the  darkness  lead  us 

To  the  heavenly  day. 
When  our  course  is  finished, 

Ended  all  the  strife, 
Grant  us  with  the  faithful, 

Palms  and  crowns  of  life. 
Jesus,  King  of  Glory,  etc. 


tea 


iBSi^Pfpf 


g^ip 


V 


tJJ-ijJJ: 


-ft — ft 


■£- 


$i&£=*=*=*-Jt— ]i=[ 


V=t 


t=t=t 


SfcH 


r~i — r 


^tsttl^^^im^mm 


*4* 


A  -MEN. 


*d* 


2*& 


iSI 


Bt 


£2- 


504 


They  shall  rest  in  their  beds.     Isa.  lvii :  2. 


i  Wearily  at  daylight's  close, 
As  mine  eyelids  seek  repose, 
Lord,  as  here  in  bed  I  lie, 
Watch  me  with  a  Father's  eye. 

2  Parents,  brothers,  sisters  dear, 


All  mankind,  whoe'er  they  be, 
Let  them  find  repose  in  Thee ! 
3  Sick  and  weary,  all  who  weep, 
Father,  close  their  eyes  in  sleep ; 
Let  the  great  moon  from  the  sky 


Have  them  in  Thy  heavenly  care:     O'er  the  world  shine  silently. 
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When  cud-den-ly    a  voice  di-vine  Rang  thro'  the  si-lence  of   the  shrine.  A  -  men. 


OvfO  The  temple  of  the  Lord  where  the  ark  of  God  was.     I  Sam.  Hi  :  3. 

i  Hushed  was  the  evening  hymn,      2  The  old  man,  meek  and  mild, 


The  temple  courts  were  dark, 
The  lamp  was  burning  dim, 

Before  the  sacred  ark : 
When  suddenly  a  voice  divine 
Rang    through   the    silence    of 
the  shrine. 


The  priest  of  Israel,  slept ; 
His  watch  the  temple-child, 

The  little  Levite,  kept ; 
And  what  from  Eli's  sense  was 

sealed, 
The  Lord  to  Hannah's  son  revealed. 
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0  give  me  Samuel's  ear, 

The  open  ear,  0  Lord, 
Alive  and  quick  to  hear 

Each  whisper  of  Thy  word  1 
Like  him  to  answer  at  Thy  call, 
And  to  obey  Thee  first  of  all. 

0  give  me  Samuel's  heart, 
A  lowly  heart,  that  waits 

Where  in  Thy  house  Thou  art, 
Or  watches  at  Thy  gates  1 


By  day  and  night,  a  heart  that  still 
Moves  at  the  breathing  of   Thy 
will. 

0  give  me  Samuel's  mind, 

A  sweet,  unmurmuring  faith, 
Obedient  and  resigned 

To  Thee  in  life  and  death  ! 
That  I  may  read  with  child-like 

eyes 
Truths  that  are  hidden  from  the 
wise. 
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i  Saviour !  teach  me  day  by  day, 
Love's  sweet  lesson  to  obey ; 
Sweeter  lesson  cannot  be, 
Loving  Him  who  first  loved  me. 

2  With  a  child's  glad  heart  of  love, 
At  Thy  bidding  may  I  move ; 
Prompt  to  serve  and  follow  Thee, 
Loving  Him  who  first  loved  me. 

3  Teach  me  all  Thy  steps  to  trace, 
Strong  to  follow  in  Thy  grace  ; 


As  I  have  loved  you.     Johnxv:  ia. 


Learning  how  to  love  from  Thee ; 
Loving  Him  who  first  loved  me. 

4  Love  in  loving  finds  employ, 
In  obedience  all  her  joy  ; 
Ever  new  that  joy  will  be, 
Loving  Him  who  first  loved  me. 

5  Thus  may  I  rejoice  to  show 
That  I  feel  the  love  I  owe ; 
Singing,  till  the  face  I  see, 
Of  His  love  who  first  loved  me. 
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The  children  singing  in  the  temple.     Matt,  xxi  :  15. 


i  With  gladsome  hearts  we  come         3  0  may  we,  while  we  live, 


Within  our  holy  home, 
Our  Saviour's  Name  to  sing. 

0  well  His  House  we  love  1 
0  joy  all  joys  above, 

To  praise  the  children's  King! 

The  angels  sing  on  high 
Thy  glory  through  the  sky, 

And  then  to  earth  they  wing ; 
To  guard  us  while  we  sleep, 
And,  as  their  watch  they  keep, 

To  praise  the  children's  King. 


Such  willing  service  give, 

A  holy  offering  I 
And  still  Thy  glory  show 
By  deeds  of  love  below, 

To  praise  the  children's  King. 

0  Light  of  Light,  to  Thee 
Let  earth  and  sky  and  sea 

Eternal  homage  bring  ; 
And  grant  us  through  Thy  love, 
Before  Thy  throne  above, 

To  praise  the  children's  King. 
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He  leadeth  me  beside  the  still  waters.     Ps.  xxiii :  a. 

i  All  things  beautiful  and  fair, 
Earth  and  sky  and  balmy  air, 
Sunny  field  and  shady  grove, 
Gently  whisper,  God  is  love. 

2  Every  tree  and  flower  we  pass, 
Every  tuft  of  waving  grass, 
Every  sparrow,  every  dove 
Seems  to  whisper,  God  is  love. 

3  Little  streams  that  glide  along, 
Verdant,  mossy  banks  among, 
Shadowing  forth  the  clouds  above, 
Softly  murmur,  God  is  love. 

4  He  who  dwelleth  high  in  heaven 
Unto  us  hath  all  things  given ; 
May  we,  as  through  life  we  move 
gver  feel  that  God  is  love. 
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Thou,  God,  seest  me.    Gen.  xvi:  13. 

i  In  our  work,  and  in  our  play, 
Jesus,  be  Thou  ever  near ; 
Guarding,  guiding  all  the  day, 
Keeping  in  Thy  holy  fear. 

2  Thou  didst  toil,  0  royal  Child, 

In  the  far-off  Holy  Land, 
Blessing  labor  undefiled, 

Pure  and  honest,  of  the  hand. 

3  Thou  wilt  bless  our  play-hour  too, 

If  we  ask  Thy  succor  strong ; 
Watch  o'er  all  we  say  or  do, 

Hold  us  back  from  guilt  and  wrong. 

4  0 !  how  happy  thus  to  spend 

Work  and  playtime  in  His  sight, 

Who  that  day  which  shall  not  end 

Gives  to  those  who  do  the  right, 
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If  any  man  will  follow  me,  let  him  deny  himself  and  take  up  his  cross.     Matt,  xvi :  24. 


I 


i  He  who  would  valiant  be 
'Gainst  all  disaster, 
Let  him  in  constancy 

Follow  the  Master. 
There's  no  discouragement 
Shall  make  him  once  relent 
His  first  avowed  intent 

To  be  a  pilgrim. 

2  Who  so  beset  him  round 
With  dismal  stories, 
Do  but  themselves  confound — 
Pis  strength  the  more  is. 


No  foes  shall  stay  his  might, 
Though  he  with  giants  fight: 
He  will  make  good  his  right 
To  be  a  pilgrim. 

Since,  Lord,  thou  dost  defend 
Us  with  thy  Spirit, 
We  know  we  at  the  end 

Shall  life  inherit. 
Then  fancies  flee  away  I 
I'll  fear  not  what  men  say, 
I'll  labor  night  and  day 

To  be  a  pilgrim* 
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And  was  subject  to  them.     Luke  ii:  51. 

i  Behold  a  little  Child, 

Laid  in  a  manger  bed  ; 
The  wintry  blasts  blow  wild 

Around  His  infant  head. 
But  who  is  this  so  lowly  laid? 
'Tis  He  by  whom  the  worlds  were  made. 

2  Where  Joseph  plies  his  trade, 

Lol  Jesus  labors  too; 
The  hands  that  all  things  made 

An  earthly  craft  pursue, 
That  weary  men  in  Him  may  rest, 
And  faithful  toil  through  Him  be  blest. 

3  Lord  I  once  Thyself  a  boy, 

Our  childhood  guard  and  guide  ; 
Be  Thou  its  light  and  joy, 

And  still  with  us  abide, 
That  Thy  dear  love,  so  great  and  free, 
May  draw  us  evermore  to  Thee. 
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He  shall  save  his  people  from  their  sins.     Matt,  i  ;  21. 


1  Child  Jesus  comes  from  heavenly  2 
height 
To  save  us  from  sin's  keeping  ; 
On   manger   straw,  in   darksome 
night, 
The  Blessed  One  lies  sleeping. 
The  star  smiles  down,  the  angels 

greet, 
The  oxen  kiss  the  Baby's  feet : 
Alleluia,  Alleluia,  Child  Jesus  1 


Take  courage,  soul  in   grief   cast 
down, 

Forget  the  bitter  dealing  : 
A  Child  is  born  in  David's  town 

To  touch  all  souls  with  healing. 
Then  let  children  seek  the  Child, 
Like  Him  be  meek  and  undefiled, 

Alleluia,  Alleluia,  Child  Jesus  I 
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Jill,  'J- 

And  there  were  in  the  same  country  shepherds  abiding  in  the  field,  keeping  watch 
over  their  flocks  by  night.     Luke  ii :  8. 


i  While    shepherds    watched    their 
flocks  by  night, 
All  seated  on  the  ground, 
The  angel  of  the  Lord  came  down, 

And  glory  shone  around. 
"  Fear  not  "  said  he,  (for  mighty 
dread  J  2 

Had  seized  their  troubled  mind  ); 
11  Glad  tidings  of  great  joy  I  bring 
To  you  and  all  mankind.'' 

2   u  To  you  in  David's  town  this  day 
Is  born  of  David's  line 
The    Saviour,  who  is   Christ   the 
Lord  ; 
And  this  shall  be  the  sign : 


The  heavenly  Babe  you  there  shall 
find 
To  human  view  displayed, 
All  meanly  wrapped  in  swathing 
bands, 
And  in  a  manger  laid." 

Thus  spake  the  angel ;  and  forth- 
with 

Appeared  a  shining  throng 
Of  angels,  praising  God,  and  thus 

Address'd  their  joyful  song  : 
"  All  glory  be  to  God  on  high, 

And  to  the  earth  be  peace; 
Good-will  henceforth  from  heaven 
to  men 

Begin,  and  never  cease  t" 
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i  Once  in  royal  David's  city 
Stood  a  lowly  cattle  shed, 
Where  a  mother  laid  her  baby 

In  a  manger  for  His  bed  ; 
Mary  was  that  mother  mild, 
Jesus  Christ,  that  little  child. 

2  He  came  down  to  earth  from  heaven 

Who  is  God  and  Lord  of  all, 
And  His  shelter  was  a  stable, 

And  His  cradle  was  a  stall; 
With  the  poor,  the  mean,  and  lowly, 
Lived  on  earth  our  Saviour  holy. 

3  And,  thro*  all  His  wondrous  child- 

hood, 
He  would  honor  and  obey, 
Love  and  watch  the  lowly  maiden , 
In  whose  gentle  arms  He  lay ; 


Unto  us  a  child  is  born.     Isa.  ix :  6. 

Christian  children  all  must  be 
Mild,  obedient,  good  as  He. 

4  For  He  is  our  childhood's  pattern, 
Day  by  day  like  us  He  grew, 

He  was  little,  weak,  and  helpless, 
Tears   and   smiles   like  us  He 
knew; 
And  He  feeleth  for  our  sadness, 
And  He  shareth  in  our  gladness. 

5  And  our  eyes  at  last  shall  see  Him, 
Through   His  own   redeeming 

love, 
For  that  Child  so  dear  and  gentle 

Is  our  Lord  in  Heaven  above ; 
And  He  leads  His  children  on 
To  the  place  where  He  is  gone. 


536 


CHRISTMAS  CAROLS. 


w^fm^^mm^m^ 


-#-    -*-  ■# 


I Q — y — I L y—l L — I U__h — h — H — h — h    '  P.'     P ■ 


¥    y    ¥ 


Pr^ 


mmm^^ 


IeeSeE 


t=t 


$ 


n 


igsrggs^ig; 


i& 


s— ^ 


-V— |V— N— IV- 


¥     ¥     ¥     ¥^¥     ¥ 


-«-     .a-J*  -*-.  ^^  A-MEN. 


-P-     -P-ff  -P-.  '  ^-^v  A-MEN. 


515 
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Ye  shall  find  the  babe  wrapped  in  swaddling  clothes  lying  in  a  manger.     Luke  ii :  n. 


i  "  0  how  shall  I  keep  my  Christ-  2 
mas?" 
My  heart  whispered  softly  to  me, 
For  I  had  been  reading  the  story 

Of  the  Lord's  nativity  ; 
And  slowly  and  clearly  before  me 

The  words  like  pictures  rise, 
And    the   scenes   appear   in    the 
beauty 
Of  the  starry  Syrian  skies. 


0  cradled  He  was  in  a  manger  I 

For  lowly  and  poor  was  He, 
Whose  throne  is  the  splendors  of 
heav'n, 

Whose  pow'r  is  infinity ; 
And  He  bore  His  cross  to  save  us, 

To  save  us  from  death  and  sin, 
And  He  trod  all  alone  the  wine- 
press, 

To  make  us  pure  and  clean. 
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3  In  glory  the  hosts  of  the  angels 
Came  singing  His  song  of  praise, 
And  filling  the  heav'ns  with  their 
music 
In  those  wonderful  old  days  : 
Singing  u  Glory  to  God  in  the  high- 
est 1" 
And  **  Peace  upon  Earth,  "  and 
then 
-    The  mighty  chorus  of  voices 

Pealed  forth  uGood  Will  to  Men. '  ■ 


"  0  how  shall  I  keep  my  Christ- 
mas ?•• 
As  they  keep  it  in  heav'n  above; 
0  keep  it  with  peace  and  thanks- 
giving, 
And  kindliest  deeds  of  love  ; 
And  share  with  the  poor  and  needy 
The  joys  which  the  Lord  gives 
thee; 
And  thy  heart  shall  keep  with  the 
angels 
The  Lord's  Nativity. 


1 


m 


£3 


\=CS 


-&L 


m$^m& 


pag 


-#— • g 


t-B 


msis 


*U*-J: 


S-t 


I 


-*! 


m 


i 


i 


i 


mmmm 


4=i 


s.  J  s  L^jzi—J—i 


"•—■-* 


aegg 


st* 


-#-•  +■ 


£. 


A-MKN. 


ppgpu 


^ 


t=q 


T  i 


516 


For  unto  you  is  born  this  day  a  Saviour.    Luke  ii :  n. 


i  A  Child  this  day  is  born, 
A  Child  of  high  renown  ; 
Most  worthy  of  a  sceptre, 
A  sceptre  and  a  crown. 
Glad  tidings  to  all  men, 

Glad  tidings  sing  we  may, 
Because  the  King  of  kings 
Was  born  on  Christmas  day. 

2  These  tidings  shepherds  heard, 
Whilst  watching  o'ertheir  fold ; 


'Twas  by  an  angel  unto  them 
That  night  revealed  and  told. 
Glad  tidings,  etc. 


3  They  praised  the  Lord,  our  God 
And  our  celestial  King : 
All  glory  be  in  Paradise, 
This  heavenly  host  do  sing. 
Glad  tidings,  etc. 
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The  people  that  walked  in  darkness  have  seen  a  great  light.     Is.  ix    2. 

i  All  this  night  bright  angels  sing ; 
Never  was  such  caroling. 
Hark  !  a  voice  which  loudly  cries  : 
"  Mortals,  mortals,  wake  and  rise. 
Lol  to  gladness 
Turns  your  sadness, 
From  the  earth  is  ris'n  a  Sun, 
Shines  all  night,  though  day  be  done. 


2  Wake,  0  earth,  wake,  everything  1 
Wake,  and  hear  the  joy  I  bring ; 
Wake  and  joy,  for  all  this  night 
Heaven  and  every  twinkling  light, 
All  amazing, 
Still  stand  gazing: 
Angels,  powers,  and  all  that  be, 
Wake  and  joy  this  Sun  to  see ! ' ' 


Hail!  0  Sun,  0  blessed  Light! 
Sent  into  this  world  by  night: 
Let  Thy  rays  and  heavenly  pow'rs 
Shine  in  these  dark  souls  of  ours. 

For  most  duly, 

Thou  art  truly 
God  and  man  we  do  confess  — 
Hail,  0  Sun  of  righteousness ! 
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They  saw  the  young  child.     Matt,  ii :  n. 


i  Lord  of  little  children, 

Once  a  Child  on  earth : 
We,  Thy  children,  praise  Thee 

For  that  wondrous  Birth. 
Child-like  be  our  spirits, 

Lowly,  Lord,  as  Thine: 
Make  us  in  Thy  likeness, 

Innocence  Divine ! 


2  Lord  of  perfect  Manhood, 

Victor,  day  by  day, 
O'er  the  false  and  evil, 

Guide  us  in  Thy  way. 
Breathe  Thy  Manhood  in  us, 

Hold  us  by  Thy  hand; 
Thou  alone,  our  Father, 

Thine,  our  Fatherland! 
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They  rejoiced  with  exceeding  great  joy.     Matt,  ii :  io. 


i  All  my  heart  this  night  rejoices, 
As  I  hear, 
Farand  near, 
Sweetest  angel  voices ; 
"Christ  is  born,"  their  choirs  are 
singing, 

TiU  the  air  4 

Everywhere 
Now  with  joy  is  ringing. 

2  Hark,  a  voice  from  yonder  manger, 

Soft  and  sweet, 

Doth  entreat, 
uFlee  from  woe  and  danger; 
Brethren,    come;    from    all  that 
grieves  you 

You  are  freed ;  5 

All  you  need 
I  will  surely  give  you." 

3  Come,  then,  let  us  hasten  yonder 

Here  let  all, 
Great  and  small, 
Kneel  in  awe  and  wonder ; 


Love  Him  who  with  love  is  yearn- 
ing ; 

Hail  the  Star 

That  from  far 
Bright  with  hope  is  burning. 

Ye  who  pine  in  weary  sadness, 

Weep  no  more, 

For  the  door 
Now  is  found  of  gladness : 
Cling  to  Him,  for  He  will  guide 
you 

Where  no  cross, 

Pain  or  loss, 
Can  again  betide  you. 

Heedfully  my  Lord  m  cherish, 

Live  to  Thee, 

And  with  Thee 
Dying,  shall  not  perish; 
But  shall  dwell  with  Thee  forever, 

Far  on  high, 

In  the  joy 
That  can  alter  never 
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They  presented  unto  him  gifts,  gold,  and  frankincense,  and  myrrh.     Matt,  ii :  u. 


Waken,  Christian  children, 

Up,  and  let  us  sing, 
With  glad  hearts  and  voices, 

Of  our  newborn  King. 
Up  I  'tis  meet  to  welcome 

With  a  joyous  lay 
Christ,  the  King  of  Glory, 

Born  for  us  to-day. 

In  a  manger  lowly 

Sleeps  the  heavenly  Child, 
O'er  Him  fondly  bendeth 

Mary,  Mother  mild. 
Far  above  that  stable, 

Up  in  heaven  so  high, 
One  bright  star  outshineth. 

Watching  silently. 


Fear  not,  then,  to  enter, 

Though  we  cannot  bring 
Gold,  or  myrrh,  or  incense, 

Fitting  for  a  King. 
Gifts  He  asketh  richer, 

Offerings  costlier  still, 
Yet  may  Christian  children 

Bring  them  if  they  will. 

Brighter  than  all  jewels 

Shines  the  modest  eye ; 
Best  of  gifts,  He  loveth 

Infant  purity. 
Haste  we,  then,  to  welcome 

With  a  joyous  lay 
Christ,  the  King  of  Glory, 

Porn  for  us  to-day. 
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9&  A  "  ,>  Behold  I  bring  you  tidings  of 

i  Once  again,  0  blessed  time,  4 

Thankful  hearts  embrace  thee ; 
If  we  lost  thy  festal  chime, 
|| :  Whatcould  e'erreplacethee?:  || 
Change  will  darken  many  a  day, 

Many  a  bond  dissever ; 
Many  a  joy  shall  pass  away, 
(|  :But  the  "Great  Joy' '  never.:  || 

2  Once  again  the  holy  night  5 

Breathes  its  blessing  tender  ; 
Once  again  the  manger  light 
|| :  Sheds  its  gentle  splendor;  :  II 
0  could  tongues  by  angels  taught 

Speak  our  exultation 
In  the  virgin's  Child  that  brought 
!| :  All  mankind  salvation  1  :|| 

3  Welcome  !  Thou  to  souls  athirst,     6 

Fount  of  endless  pleasure ; 
Gates  of  hell  may  do  their  worst 
|| :  While  we  clasp  our  treasure  :  :|| 
Welcome,  though  an  age  like  this 

Puts  Thy  name  on  trial, 
And  the  truth  that  makes  our  bliss 
||  :Pleads  against  denial.  :  || 


r 

great  joy.     Luke  ii  :  10. 

Yea,  if  others  stand  apart, 

We  will  press  the  nearer ; 
Yea,  0  best  all-loving  Heart, 
|| :  We  will  hold  Thee  dearer;  :  || 
Faithful  lips  shall  answer  thus 

To  all  faithless  scorning, 
"Jesus  Christ  is  God  with  us, 
|| :  Born  on  Christmas  morning. "  :|j 
So  we  yield  Thee  all  we  can, 

Worship,  thanks,  and  blessing; 
Thee  True  God,  and   Thee   True 

Man, 
II :  On  our  knees  confessing  ;  :  II 
While  Thy  birthday  morn  we  greet 

With  our  best  devotion, 
Bathe  us,  0  most  true  and  sweetl 
|| :  In  Thy  mercy's  ocean.  :ll 
Thou  that  once,  'mid  stable  cold, 

Wast  in  babe-clothes  lying, 
Thou  whose  altar-veils  enfold 
|| :  Power  and  life  undying,:  || 
Thou  whose  love  bestows  a  worth 

On  each  poor  endeavor, 
Have  Thou  joy  of  this  Thy  birth 
||  :In  our  praise  forever  I :  || 
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Q&G  And  thou,  Bethlehem,  in  the  land  of  Judah.    Matt,  ii :  6. 

i  0  little  town  of  Bethlehem  I 

How  still  we  see  thee  lie, 
Above  thy  deep  and  dreamless  sleep, 

The  silent  stars  go  by. 
Yet  in  thy  dark  streets  shineth 

The  everlasting  Light ; 
The  hopes  and  fears  of  all  the  years 
|| :  Are  met  in  thee  to-night.  :|| 

2  For  Christ  is  born  of  Mary, 

And,  gathered  all  above, 
While  mortals  sleep  the  angels  keep 

Their  watch  of  wondering  love. 
0  morning  stars,  together 

Proclaim  the  holy  birth  ! 
And  praises  sing  to  God  the  King, 
|| :  And  peace  to  men  on  earth.  :|| 

3  How  silently,  how  silently, 

The  wondrous  gift  is  given, 
So  God  imparts  to  human  hearts 

The  blessings  of  His  heaven. 
No  ear  may  hear  His  coming, 

But  in  this  world  of  sin, 
Where  meek  souls  will  receive  Him  stillj 
|| :  The  dear  Christ  enters  in.  :|| 

4  0  holy  child  of  Bethlehem  t 

Descend  to  us,  we  pray; 
Cast  out  our  sins  and  enter  in, 

Be  born  in  us  to-day. 
We  hear  the  Christmas  angels 

The  great,  glad  tidings  tell ; 
0  come  to  us,  abide  with  us, 
II:  Our  Lord  Emmanuel  1  :|| 
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Glory  to  God  in  the  highest.     Luke  ii:  14. 

i  Clear  upon  the  night-air  sounding, 

Sweetly  echoing  o'er  the  plain, 
Fell  the  angel-voice,  announcing, 

"Christ  is  born  in  Bethlehem.'* 
Clearer,  sweeter,  swelled  the  chorus, 

From  the  angel  host  around, 
"Glory,  glory  in  the  highest, 

And  on  earth  good  will  abound.' * 
As  the  angels  sang  we  sing, 

Glory  to  the  new-born  King, 
And  our  song  we'll  never  cease, 
II :  Glory  to  the  Prince  of  Peace  I  :  || 


Prophets  told  the  wondrous  story 

Of  the  future  King  and  Lord; 
Who  from  upper  realms  of  glory 

Should  descend,  our  Light  and  Word. 
But  they  knew  not  all  His  brightness 

Nor  the  fulness  of  His  grace, — 
Could  not  join  the  heavenly  chorus, 

Nor  the  song  of  triumph  raise. 
As  the  angels  sang  we  sing, 

Glory  to  our  God  and  King, 
And  our  song  we'll  never  cease, 
||:  Glory  to  the  Prince  of  Peace  1 :  || 
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0^4:  There  was  no  room  for  them  in  the  inn.     Luke  ii '.7. 

i  Thou  didst  leave  Thy  throne  and  Thy  kingly  crown, 

When  Thou  earnest  to  earth  for  me ; 
But  in  Bethlehem's  home  was  there  found  no  room 

For  Thy  holy  Nativity. 
|| :  0  come  to  my  heart,  Lord  Jesus  1 :  || 

There  is  room  in  my  heart  for  Thee. 


Heaven's  arches  rang  when  the  angels  sang, 

Proclaiming  Thy  royal  degree; 
But  in  lowly  birth  didst  Thou  come  to  earth, 

And  in  great  humility. 
0  come  to  my  heart,  Lord  Jesus  I  :  ||  etc. 


3  The  foxes  found  rest,  and  the  birds  had  their  nest 

In  the  shade  of  the  forest  tree ; 
But  Thy  couch  was  the  sod,  0  Thou  Son  of  God, 

In  the  deserts  of  Galilee. 
|| :  0  come  to  my  heart,  Lord  Jesus !  :  ||  etc. 


4  Thou  earnest,  0  Lord,  as  the  living  Word, 
That  should  set  Thy  people  free ; 
But  with  mocking  scorn,  and  with  crown  of  thorn, 
They  bore  Thee  to  Calvary. 
||:  0  come  to  my  heart,  Lord  Jesus!  :||  etc. 


5  When  the  heavens  did  ring,  and  the  angels  sing 

At  Thy  rising  in  victory, 
When  Thy  voice  called  me  home,  saying,  "Here  there  is  room, 

There  is  room,  my  beloved,  for  thee." 
|| :  And  my  heart  doth  rejoice,  Lord  Jesus,  Ja||j 

That  Thou  earnest  and  calledst  for  me. 
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Q^O  Jesus  was  born  in  Bethlehem  of  Judea.     Matt,  ii :  i. 

i  Come,  children,  with  singing, 

With  sweet  voices  ringing, 
Come  kneel  to  the  Babe  that  in  Bethlehem  lies, 

While  angels  a-choir, 

With  pinions  of  fire, 
Are  filling  with  music  the  list'ning  skies, 


2  Repeat  the  dear  story 

How,  veiling  His  glory, 
The  Hope  of  the  Ages  came  down  to  the  earth, 

Oh,  worship  Him  lowly, 

The  lofty  and  holy ! 
Our  Star  of  the  Morning  shone  out  at  His  birth. 


3  See  Mary  enfold  Him, 

While  shepherds  behold  Him, 

And  sages  are  bent  at  His  beautiful  feet. 
Come,  haste  to  adore  Him, 
And,  bowing  before  Him, 

The  Lord  who  redeems  you  in  reverence  greet. 


4  This  wonderful  Stranger, 

His  couch  is  a  manger, 
His  cradle  is  made  with  the  cattle  in  stall; 

Yet  God  of  creation, 

In  blest  incarnation, 
He  stoops  to  our  nature  to  ransom  us  all. 


5  Rock,  bells,  in  the  steeple, 

Shout  loudly,  good  people, 
And,  children,  oh,  merrily,  merrily  sing! 

O'er  land  and  o'er  ocean, 

With  joyful  commotion, 
Send  forth  the  glad  tidings  that  Jesus  is  King ! 
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A  multitude  of  the  heavenly  host,  praising  God.     Luke  ii :  13. 


526 

I  It  came  upon  the  midnight  clear,    2  Still  through  the  cloven  skies  they 


That  glorious  song  of  old, 
From  angels  bending  near  the  earth, 

To  touch  their  harps  of  gold. 
44 Peace  on  the  earth,  good-will  to 
men," 
From      heaven's      all-gracious 
King, 
The  world  in  solemn  stillness  lay 
To  hear  the  angels  sing. 


come 
With  peaceful  wings  unfurl'd  ; 
And  still   their   heavenly   music 
floats 
O'er  all  the  weary  world  : 
Above  its  sad  and  lowly  plains 

They  bend  on  hovering  wing, 
And  ever  o'er  its  Babel  sounds 
The  blessed  angels  sing. 


CHRISTMAS  CAROLS. 

(Second  Tune.) 
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And  ye   beneath   life's   crushing  4 
load, 

Whose  forms  are  bending  low, 
"Who  toil  along  the  climbing  way 

With  painful  steps  and  slow, 
Look    now!  for  glad  and    golden 
hours 

Come  swiftly  on  the  wing : 
0  rest  beside  the  weary  road, 

And  hear  the  angels  sing. 


For  lo,  the  days  are  hastening  on, 

By  prophets  seen  of  old,    ' 
When  with  the  ever-circling  years 

Shall  come  the  time  foretold, 
When  the  new  heaven  and  earth 
shall  own 

The  Prince  of  Peace  their  King;, 
And  the  whole  world  give  back  the 
song 

Which  now  the  angels  sing. 
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527  He  shall  be  called  the  Son  of  the  Highest.    Luke  i :  32. 

i  When  Christ  was  born  of  Mary  free, 
In  Beth'lem,  in  that  fair  citie, 
Angels  sang  with  mirth  and  glee, 
In  excelsis  gloria ! 

2  Herdsmen  beheld  these  angels  bright 
To  them  appearing  with  great  light 
Who  said,  God's  Son  is  born  this  night ; 

In  excelsis  gloria  t 

3  This  King  is  come  to  save  mankind, 
As  in  Scripture  truths  we  find, 
Therefore  this  song  have  we  in  mind, 

In  excelsis  gloria ! 

4  Therefore,  Lord,  for  Thy  great  grace ; 
Grant  us  the  bliss  to  see  Thy  face ; 
There  we  shall  sing  to  Thy  solace, 

In  excelsis  gloria ! 

y^5  Shepherds.  .  .  Keeping  watch  over  their  flocks  by  night.    Luke  ii  :  8. 

1  When  shepherds  watched  their  flocks  by  night, 
In  Bethlehem's  fields  so  still  and  bright, 
Angels  sang  in  songs  of  light, 

In  excelsis  gloria  1 

2  Glory  to  God !  on  earth  be  peace ! 
Good  will  to  men  shall  never  cease  1 
Sinners  now  shall  find  release  : 

In  excelsis  gloria  1 

3  "  For  unto  you  is  born  this  day," 
They  heard  the  Lord's  bright  angel  say, 
"  Christ,  the  crown  of  prophecy  " 

In  excelsis  gloria  1 

4  0  Saviour  who  dost  make  us  free  1 
With  songs  of  joy  we  come  to  Thee ; 
Glory  to  Thy  name  shall  be ! 

,  In  excelsis  gloria  I 
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0««/     And  suddenly  there  was  with  the  angel  a  multitude  of  the  heavenly  host.     Luke  ii :  ij. 

i  Come,  children,  raise  your  voices  I 
The  King  of  Love 
Comes  from  above, 
The  heavenly  host  rejoices. 

2  The  Babe  lies  in  the  manger ; 

God  seeks  His  own, 
By  angels  known 
But  unto  men  a  stranger. 

3  Though  weak  and  helpless  lying, 

From  Him  is  given 
Through  earth  and  heaven 
New  life,  and  peace  undying. 

4  But  who  on  earth  do  greet  Him  ? 

A  shepherd  band 
With  staff  in  hand 
Sets  forth  by  night  to  meet  Him. 

5  And  lo  1  from  eastward  riding 

The  wise  men  three ; 
The  star  they  see, 
And  follow  it  confiding. 

6  Oh,  Hope  of  all  the  ages ! 

May  we  find  grace 
To  claim  our  place 
Where  shepherds  kneel  and  sages. 
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OoU    Tell  my  brethren  that  they  go  into  Galilee,  and  there  shall  they  see  me.  -  Matt: 


i  Easter  flowers,  Easter  carols, 
Deck  the  altar,  fill  the  air ; 
Glorious  dawns  the  happy  morning 
O'er  a  world  so  bright  and  fair. 
Alleluia  let  us  sing, 
Alleluia  to  the  King ! 

2  When  the  clouds   of   night    were 

broken, 
Angels  rolled  the  stone  away, 
And  on  this  bright  Easter  morning 
Sing  we  now  the  triumph  lay. 
Alleluia  let  us  sing, 
Alleluia  to  the  King. 

3  In  the  mists  of  early  morning, 

Came  the  faithful  to  the  tomb, 
Angel    guardians    clad   in   white 
robes, 


Sat 


in    the    breaking 


there 

gloom. 
Alleluia  let  us  sing, 
Alleluia  to  the  King ! 

44  He  is  risen  I  M  thus  the  Angel 

Spake  unto  the  faithful  three, 

44  He  is  risen,  "  wondrous  story, 

44  He  has  gone  to  Galilee." 

Alleluia  let  us  sing, 

Alleluia  to  the  King ! 

Now    the   clouds    of   night 
broken, 
Mortals  now  the  story  tell, 
44  He  is  risen  !  Alleluia  I  " 
Let  the  joyful  anthem  swell 
Alleluia  let  us  sing. 
Alleluia  to  the  King.; 
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He  will  swallow  up  death  in  victory.     Isa.  xxv  :  8. 

i  *« Welcome,  happy  morning  1"  age  to  age  shall  say : 
Hell  to-day  is  vanquished  ;  heaven  is  won  to-day  ; 
Lo!  the  Dead  is  living,  God  forevermore  1 
Him  their  true  Creator  all  His  works  adore. 
" Welcome,  happy  morning,"  age  to  age  shall  say. 

2  Earth  with  joy  confesses,  clothing  her  for  spring, 
All  good  gifts  returned  with  her  returning  King; 
Bloom  in  every  meadow,  leaves  on  every  bough, 
Speak  His  sorrow  ended,  hail  His  triumph  now. 
Hell  to-day  is  vanquished,  heaven  is  won  to-day. 

3  Months  in  due  succession,  days  of  lengthening  light, 
Hours  and  passing  moments  praise  Thee  in  their  flight ; 
Brightness  of  the  morning,  sky,  and  fields,  and  sea, 
Vanquisher  of  darkness,  bring  their  praise  to  Thee. 

* 'Welcome,  happy  morning,"  age  to  age  shall  say. 

4  Maker  and  Redeemer,  life  and  health  of  all, 
Thou  from  heaven  beholding  human  nature's  fall, 
Able  to  restore  us,  Thou  the  only  One, 
Manhood  to  deliver,  manhood  didst  put  on. 

Hell  to-day  is  vanquished  ;  heaven  is  won  to-day. 

5  Loose  the  souls  long  prisoned,  bound  with  Satan's  chain ; 
AH  that  now  is  fallen  raise  to  life  again  ; 

Show  Thy  face  in  brightness,  bid  the  nations  see ; 
Bring  again  our  daylight :  day  returns  with  Thee. 
11 Welcome,  happy  morning,"  age  to  age  shall  say. 
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The  Lord  is  risen  indeed.    Luke  xxiv :  34. 

Let  the  whole  creation  sing 
Joyous  carols  to  our  King ; 
Your  voices  raise 
In  songs  of  praise 

On  this  glad  day. 
All  praise  to  Him  is  given, 
For  the  hope  He  gives  of  heav'n, 
For  life  and  love  that  come  to  us 
This  Easter  morn. 
Gone  the  night  I 
The  world  is  filled  with  light, 
For  He  hath  risen  indeed, 

And  we  no  more  shall  mourn. 
He  rose,  He  rose, 
In  triumph  o'er  our  foes, 
For  us  the  Lord  of  life  arose 

This  Easter  morn.     (D.c.  first  ten  lines.) 

Now  a  nobler  song  of  love 
Let  us  sing  to  Him  above 
Whose  gladsome  light 
Dispels  the  night 

On  this  glad  day. 
Let  every  heart  and  voice 
In  this  happy  hour  rejoice, 
The  earth  now  stirs  with  gladness; 

Death  is  no  more  King. 
Gone  the  night !  etc. 
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Repeat  the  three  Alleluias  in  Chorus. 

As  it  began  to  dawn.     Matt,  xxviii :  i. 

0  sons  and  daughters,  let  us  sing  i 
The  King  of  heaven,  the  glorious  King, 
O'er  death  to-day  rose  triumphing. 

Alleluia  I 

That  Sunday  morn,  at  break  of  day, 
The  faithful  women  went  their  way 
To  seek  the  tomb  where  Jesus  lay. 

Alleluia  1 

An  angel  clad  in  white  they  see, 
Who  sat  and  spake  unto  the  three, 
"  Your  Lord  doth  go  to  Galilee.' * 

Alleluia  I 
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4  That  night  the  apostles  met  in  fear; 
Amid  them  came  their  Lord  most  dear, 
And  said,  "  My  peace  be  on  all  here." 

Alleluia  I 


When  Thomas  first  the  tidings  heard, 
He  doubted  if  it  were  the  Lord, 
Until  he  came  and  spake  this  word : 

Alleluia  1 


6  "  My  pierced  side,  0  Thomas,  see ; 
My  hands,  my  feet  I  show  to  thee  ; 
Nor  faithless,  but  believing  be." 

Alleluia ! 


7  No  longer  Thomas  then  denied ; 
He  saw  the  feet,  the  hands,  the  side ; 
■  Thou  art  my  Lord  and  God,"  he  cried. 

Alleluia ! 


8  How  blest  are  they  who  have  not  seen 
And  yet  whose  faith  has  constant  been, 
For  they  eternal  life  shall  win. 

Alleluia  I 


9  On  this  most  holy  day  of  days, 
To  God  your  hearts  and  voices  raise 
In  laud,  and  jubilee,  and  praise. 

Alleluia  I 

DOXOLOGY. 

Glory  and  praises  ever  be, 

0  Jesus  Christ,  our  Lord,  to  Thee, 

Reigning  on  high  eternally. 

Alleluia ! 
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f>t>4:       He  hath  broken  the  gates  of  brass,  and  cut  the  bars  of  iron  in  sunder.     Ps.  cvii  *Ni6. 

i  Lift  your  glad  voices  in  triumph  on  high, 
For  Jesus  hath  risen,  and  man  shall  not  die, 
Vain  were  the  terrors  that  gathered  around  Him, 

And  vain  the  dominion  of  death  and  the  grave ; 
He  burst  from  the  fetters  of  darkness  that  bound  Him, 

Resplendent  in  glory  to  live  and  to  save. 

Retrain,    Loud  lift  your  voices  in  triumph  on  high 

For  Jesus  hath  risen,  and  man  shall  not  die. 

2  Glory  to  God  in  full  anthems  of  joy; 

The  being  He  gave  us  death  cannot  destroy. 
Sad  were  the  life  we  must  part  with  tomorrow, 

If  tears  were  our  birth-right  and  death  were  our  end. 
But  Jesus  hath  cheered  the  dark  valley  of  sorrow, 
And  bade  us,  immortal,  to  heaven  ascend. 
Refrain.  Loud  lift,  etc. 
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And  I  beheld  many  angels.     Rev.  v  :  n. 


i  Ten  thousand  times  ten  thousand 

In  sparkling  raiment  bright, 
The  armies  of  the  ransomed  saints 

Throng  up  the  steeps  of  light : 
'Tis  finished,  all  is  finished, 

Their  fight  with  death  and  sin : 
Fling  open  wide  the  golden  gates, 

And  let  the  victors  in. 

2  What  rush  of  alleluias 

Fills  all  the  earth  and  sky; 
What  ringing  of  a  thousand  harps 

Bespeaks  the  triumph  nigh. 
0  day,  for  which  Creation 


And  all  its  tribes  were  made ; 
0  joy,  for  all  our  former  woes 
A  thousand  fold  repaid. 

3  0  then  what  raptured  greetings 
On  heaven's  happy  shore ; 
What  knitting  severed  friendships 

up, 
Where  partings  are  no  more ! 
Then    eyes    with    joy     shall 

sparkle, 
That  brimmed  with  tears  of  late: 
Orphans  no  longer  fatherless, 
Nor  widows  desolate. 
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He  that  goeth  forth  and  weepeth.     Ps.  cxxvi :  6. 


i  0  happy  band  of  pilgrims, 
If  onward  ye  will  tread 
With  Jesus  as  your  fellow, 
To  Jesus  as  your  Head  1 

2  0  happy  if  ye  labor 

As  Jesus  did  for  men; 
0  happy  if  ye  hunger 
As  Jesus  hungered  then  I 

3  The  Cross  that  Jesus  carried 

He  carried  as  your  due; 
The  Crown  that  Jesus  weareth 
He  weareth  it  for  you. 

4  The  faith  by  which  ye  see  him, 

The  hope  in  which  ye  yearn, 
The  love  that  through  all  troubles 
To  Him  alone  will  turn, 


5  What  are  they  but  forerunners 

To  lead  you  to  his  sight? 
What  are  they  save  the  effluence 
Of  uncreated  light  ? 

6  The  trials  that  beset  you, 

The  sorrows  ye  endure, 
The  manifold  temptations 
That  death  alone  can  cure, 

7  What  are  they  but  his  jewels 

Of  right  celestial  worth? 
What  are  they  but  the  ladder 
Set  up  to  heaver  on  earth  ? 

8  0  happy  band  of  pilgrims, 

Look  upward  to  the  skies, 
Where  such  a  light  affliction 
Shall  win  you  such  a  prize  t 


GENERAL  HYMNS. 


569 


mpenpUP 


£ 


Mm 


£±irl 


ipsji^wyi 


P        I    -~j-#--#-^— 


g^W^tf^ '  ^^t 


r 


*£& 


^  ^  j  A-MEN. 


537 


In  my  Father's  house  are  many  mansions.     John  xiv:  a. 


i  As,  when  the  weary  traveller  gains 

The  height  of  some  commanding  hill, 
His  heart  revives,  if  o'er  the  plains 
He  sees  his  home,  though  distant  still ; 


2  Thus  when  the  Christian  pilgrim  views 
By  faith  his  mansion  in  the  skies, 
The  sight  his  fainting  strength  renews, 
And  wings  his  speed  to  reach  the  prize. 


3  The  thought  of  home  his  spirit  cheers  ; 
No  more  he  grieves  for  troubles  past ; 
Nor  any  future  trial  fears 
So  he  may  safe  arrive  at  last. 


4  Jesus,  on  Thee  our  hopes  we  stay, 
To  lead  us  on  to  Thine  abode ; 
Assured  Thy  love  will  far  o'erpay 

The  hardest  labors  of  the  road.     Dox.  n. 
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Hear  my  prayer,  O  Lord,  and  let  my  cry  come  unto  thee.     Ps.  cii : 


i  Nearer,  0  God,  to  Thee  I 
Hear  Thou  our  prayer ; 
E'en  though  a  heavy  cross 

Fainting  we  bear, 
Still  all  our  prayer  shall  be, 
Nearer,  0  God,  to  Thee, 
|| :  Nearer  to  Thee  I  || 

2  If,  where  they  led  Thee,  Lord, 

We  too  are  borne, 
Planting  our  steps  in  Thine, 

Weary  and  worn  ; 
There  even  let  us  be 
Nearer,  0  God,  to  Thee, 

1  :  Nearer  to  Thee  1:  i| 

3  If  Thou  the  cup  of  pain 

Givest  to  drink, 
Let  not  the  trembling  lip 
From  the  draught  shrink ; 


So  by  our  woes  to  be 
Nearer,  0  God,  to  Thee, 
||  :  Nearer  to  Thee  !  || 

4  Though  the  great  battle  rage 

Hotly  around, 
Still  where  our  Captain  fights 

Let  us  be  found  ; 
Thro'  toils  and  strife  to  be 
Nearer,  0  God,  to  Thee, 

||  :  Nearer  to  Thee  1 :  || 

5  When    through   death's    shining 

gate 

To  Thee  we  come, 
Oh  I  for  a  dwelling-place, 

In  Thy  bright  home  1 
Through  all  eternity 
Nearer,  0  God,  to  Thee, 

II :  Nearer  to  Thee  I  :  II 
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It  is  good  for  me  to  draw  near  to  God.    Ps.  lxiii :  a8. 


i  Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 

Nearer  to  Thee, 
E'en  though  it  be  a  cross 

That  raiseth  me ; 
Still  all  my  song  shall  be, 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee,J 

Nearer  to  Thee. 

2  Though  like  the  wanderer, 

The  sun  gone  down, 
Darkness  be  oyer  me, 

My  rest  a  stone ; 
Yet  in  my  dreams  I'd  be 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 

Nearer  to  Thee. 

3  There  let  my  way  appear 

Steps  unto  heaven ; 
All  that  Thou  sendest  me 
In  mercy  given ; 


Angels  to  beckon  me 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 
Nearer  to  Thee. 

Then,  with  my  waking  thoughts 
Bright  with  Thy  praise, 

Out  of  my  stony  couch 
Bethel  I'll  raise ; 

So  by  Thy  help  to  be, 

Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 
Nearer  to  Thee. 

And  when  on  joyous  wing, 

Cleaving  the  sky, 
Leaving  all  earthly  cares, 

Upward  I  fly ; 
Still  all  my  song  shall  be, 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 

Nearer  to  Thee. 
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04:\)  Lord,  save  us  ;  we  perish.     Matt,  viii  :  2$. 

i  When  through  the  torn  sail  the  wild  tempest  is  streaming, 
When  o'er  the  dark  wave  the  red  lightning  is  gleaming, 
Nor  hope  lends  a  ray  the  poor  seaman  to  cherish, 
We  fly  to  our  Saviour : — "Save,  Lord,  or  we  perish." 


2  0  Jesus,  once  rocked  on  the  breast  of  the  billow, 
Aroused  by  the  shriek  of  despair  from  Thy  pillow, 
Now  seated  in  glory,  the  mariner  cherish, 
Who  cries  in  his  anguish,  "Save,  Lord,  or  we  perish." 


3  And  0,  when  the  whirlwind  of  passion  is  raging, 
When  sin  in  our  hearts  its  wild  warfare  is  waging, 
Then  send  down  Thy  grace,  Thy  redeemed  to  cherish  ; 
Rebuke  the  destroyer:  "Save,  Lord,  or  we  perish." 
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In  my  Father's  house  are  many  mansions.    John  xiv :  a. 


i  Thou  Lord,  who  here  hast  made  my  life  so  pleasant, 
Leave  not  its  tenant  when  its  walls  decay ; 

0  Love  divine,  0  Helper  ever  present, 
Be  Thou  my  strength  and  stay! 

2  Be  near  me  when  all  else  is  from  me  drifting, 

Earth,  sky,  home's  picture,  days  of  shade  and  shine, 
And  kindly  faces  to  my  own  uplifting 
The  love  which  answers  mine. 

3  I  have  but  Thee,  0  Father!  Let  Thy  Spirit 

Be  with  me  then  to  comfort  and  uphold ; 
No  gate  of  pearl,  no  branch  of  palm,  I  merit, 
Nor  street  of  shining  gold. 

4  Suffice  it  if,  my  good  and  ill  unreckoned, 

And  all  forgiven  through  Thy  abounding  grace, 

1  find  myself  by  hands  familiar  beckoned 

Unto  my  fitting  place. 

5  Some  humble  door  among  Thy  many  mansions, 

Some  sheltering  shade  where  sin  and  striving  cease  \ 
And  flows  forever  through  heaven's  green  expansions 
The  river  of  Thy  peace. 

6  There  from  the  music  round  about  me  stealing, 

I  fain  would  learn  the  new  and  holy  song, 
And  find  at  last,  beneath  Thy  trees  of  healing, 
The  life  for  which  I  long. 
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Peace,  be  still !     Mark  iv :  39. 


ON  THE  SEA. 


i  0  Lord,  be  with  us  when  we  sail        The  multitude  of  waters  surge, 
Upon  the  lonely  deep,  For  Thou,  0  God,  art  near. 

Our  Guard,  when  on  the  silent  deck  3  xhe  calm,  the  breeze,  the  gale,  the 
The  midnight  watch  we  keep.  storm 

That  pass  from  land  to  land, 
2  We  need  not  fear,  tho'  all  around       All,  all  are  Thine,  are  held  within 
'Mid  rising  winds  we  hear  The  hollow  of  Thine  hand. 

PART  I. 

4  As  when  on  blue  Gennesaret          5  So  when  the  fiercer  storms  arise 

Rose  high  the  angry  wave,  From  man's  unbridled  will, 

And  Thy  disciples  quailed  in  dread,  Be  Thou,  Lord,  present  in  our  heart 

One  word  of  Thine  could  save,  To  whisper,  "Peace,  be  still !" 


part  n. 

6  If  duty  calls  from  threatened  strife  7  Be  Thou  theMainguard  of  our  host, 

To  guard  our  native  shore,  Till  war  and  dangers  cease, 

And  shot  and  shell  are  answering  Defend  the  right,  put  up  the  sword 

The  booming  cannon's  roar,  And  thro'  the  world  makepeace. 
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PART  in.      . 

8  When  tempest-tost  in  seasof  doubt  10  Then  may  Thy  Word  the  compass 

Hearts  sink,  and  cheeks  grow  prove 

pale,  To  steer  our  course  afar, 

May  we,  within  the  Church,  Thine        Thy  hope  our  anchor  lest  we  drift, 

ark,  Thy  love,  our  polar  star. 

Secure  outride  the  gale. 

9  And  may  our  anchor,  grappling  still  n  Across  this  troubled  tide  of  life 

Fast  moored  to  that  firm  Rock,  Thyself  our  Pilot  be, 

By  being  held  of  Thee,  hold  on  Until  we  reach  that  better  land, 

And  brave  the  tempest  shock.  The  land  that  knows  no  sea. 


DOXOLOGY. 
To  Thee  whom  only  we  adore,  Be  praise  from  all  Thy  creatures  now 


Who  rulest  earth  and  sea, 


And  through  eternity! 
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The  wilderness  and  the  solitary  place  shall  be  glad  for  them ;  and  the  desert  shall  rejoice 
and  blossom  as  the  rose.     Isa.  xxxv;  i. 


i  Lo !  for  us  the  wilds  are  glad, 
All  in  cheerful  green  arrayed ; 
Opening  sweets  they  all  disclose, 
Bud  and  blossom  as  the  rose. 


3  Lo  1  abundantly  they  bloom 
Lebanon  is  hither  come. 
Camel's  stores  the  heavens  dispense, 
Sharon's  fertile  excellence. 


2  Hark!   the  wastes  have  found 
a  voice; 
Lonely  deserts  now  rejoice, 
Gladsome  alleluias  sing 
To  the  great,  Almighty  King. 


4  May  these  barren  wastes  of  ours 
Bloom,  and  put  forth  fruits  and 

flowers ; 
Flowers  of  wisdom,  fruits  of  love, 
Gifts  impartedfrom  above.    Dox.  vi. 
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Have  faith  and  doubt  not.    Matt,  xxi :  si. 

What  within  me  and  without 

Hourly  on  my  spirit  weighs, 
Burdening  heart  and  soul  with  doubt, 

Darkening  all  my  weary  days. 

In  it  I  behold  Thy  will, 

God,  who  givest  rest  and  peace ; 
And  my  heart  is  calm  and  still, 

Waiting  till  Thou  send  release. 

Yea,  on  Thee,  my  God,  I  rest, 

Letting  life  float  calmly  on, 
For  I  know  the  last  is  best, 

When  the  crown  of  joy  is  won. 

In  Thy  might  all  things  I  bear, 
In  Thy  love  find  bitter  sweet, 

And,  with  all  my  grief  and  care, 
Sit  in  patience  at  Thy  feet. 

Let  Thy  mercy's  wings  be  spread 
O'er  me — keep  me  close  to  Thee  ; 

In  the  peace  Thy  love  doth  shed 
Let  me  dwell  eternally. 

Be  my  all ;  in  all  I  do, 

Let  me  only  seek  Thy  will ; 
Where  the  heart  to  Thee  is  true, 

All  is  peaceful,  calm,  and  still.     Dox.  vi. 
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He  that  taketh  not  his  cross  and  followeth  after  me,  is  not  worthy  of  me.     Matt,  x  :  38 

i  Lord,  as  we  to  Thy  mercy  flee 
And  plead  to  be  forgiven, 
So  let  Thy  life  our  pattern  be, 
And  form  our  souls  for  heaven. 

2  Help  us,  through  good  report  and  ill, 

Our  daily  cross  to  bear  ; 
Like  Thee,  to  do  our  Father's  will, 
Our  brethren's  griefs  to  share. 

3  Let  grace  our  selfishness  expel, 

Our  earthliness  refine ; 
And  kindness  in  our  bosoms  dwell, 
Both  free  and  true  like  Thine. 

4  If  joy  shall  at  Thy  bidding  fly, 

And  grief's  dark  day  come  on, 

We  in  our  turn  would  meekly  cry, 

"Father,  Thy  will  be  done." 

5  Kept  peaceful  in  the  midst  of  strife, 

Forgiving  and  forgiven ; 
0  may  we  lead  the  pilgrim's  life, 
And  follow  Thee  to  heaven. 
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Thou  shalt  fear  the  Lord  thy  God  ;  him  shall  thou  serve,  aud  to  him  shalt  thou  cleave. 
Deut.  x  :  20. 


i  0  Holy  Saviour  1  Friend  unseen, 
The  faint,  the  weak  on  Thee  may  lean  : 
Help  me,  throughout  life's  changing  scene, 
In  faith  to  cling  to  Thee  1 

2  Without  a  murmur  I  dismiss 

My  former  dreams  of  earthly  bliss  ; 
My  joy,  my  recompense  be  this, 
Each  hour  to  cling  to  Thee  ! 

3  Oft  when  I  seem  to  tread  alone 

Life's  dreary  waste,  with  thorns  o'ergrown, 
A  voice  of  love,  in  gentlest  tone, 
Whispers  ,  "Still  cling  to  me  I  M 

4  Though  faith  and  hope  awhile  be  tried, 
I  ask  not,  need  not,  aught  beside ; 

So  safe,  so  calm,  so  satisfied, 
The  soul  that  clings  to  Thee  ! 

5  Blest  is  my  lot,  whatever  befall ; 
What  can  disturb  me,  who  appal, 
While,  as  my  strength,  my  rock,  my  all, 

Saviour,  I  cling  to  Thee  ? 
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As  long  as  I  am  in  the  world,  I  am  the  light  of  the  world.     John  ix :  5. 


1  0  Thou,  our  God  and  Father, 

Whose  majesty  and  might 
Do  fill  the  heaven  with  glory, 

Eternal  Light  of  light ; 
O'er  this  our  home  of  darkness 

Thy  rays  are  streaming  now; 
The  shadows  flee  before  Thee, 

The   world's    true    Light  art 
Thou. 

2  Yet,  Lord,  we  see  but  darkly  :— 

0  heavenly  Light,  arise, 
Dispel  these  mists  that  shroud  us, 
And  hide  Thee  from  our  eyes  t 


We  long  to  track  the  footprints 
That  Thou  Thyself  hast  trod  ; 

We  long  to  see  the  pathway 
That  leads  to  Thee  our  God. 


3  0  Jesus,  shine  around  us 

With  radiance  of  Thy  grace  ; 
0  Jesus,  turn  upon  us 

The  brightness  of  Thy  face. 
We  need  no  star  to  guide  us, 

As  on  our  way  we  press, 
If  Thou  Thy  light  vouchsaf est, 

0  Sun  of  Righteousness  I 
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For  a  small  moment  have  I  forsaken  thee,  but  with  great  mercies  will  I  gather 


thee. 


Almighty  God,  I  call  to  Thee,        '- 
By  sore  temptation  shaken. 

Incline  Thy  gracious  ear  to  me, 
And  leave  me  not  forsaken, 

For    who    that    feels   the    power 
within, 

Of  past  remorse  and  present  sin, 
Can    stand,    0    Lord,    before 

Thee?  A 

On  Thee  alone  my  stay  I  place, 

All  human  help  rejecting, 
Relying  on  Thy  sovereign  grace, 

Thy  sovereign  aid  expecting. 
I  rest  upon  Thy  sacred  word: 
Thou  wilt  repel  him  not,  0  Lord, 

Who  to  Thy  mercy  fleeth. 


And  though  I  travail  all  the  night, 

And  travail  all  the  morrow, 
My  trust  is  in  Jehovah's  might, 

My  triumph  in  my  sorrow  ; 
Forgetting  not  that  Thou  of  old 

Did'st  Israel,  though  weak,  up- 
hold, 

When  weakest  then  most  loving. 
What  tho'  my  sinfulness  be  great, 

Redeeming  love  is  greater ; 
What  though  all  hell  should  lie  in 
wait, 

Supreme  is  my  Creator ; 
And  He  my  rock  and  fortress  is, 
And  when    most   helpless,  most 
I'm  His, 

My  Strength  and  my  Redeemer. 
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Write  the  vision,  and  make  it  plain  upon  tables,  that  he  may  run  that  readeth  it. 
Habakkukii:  2. 


i  There  is  a  book,  who  runs  may  read, 

Which  heavenly  truth  imparts  ; 

And  all  the  lore  its  scholars  need, 

Pure  eyes  and  Christian  hearts. 

2  The  works  of  God  above,  below,     6 

Within  us  and  around, 
Are  pages  in  that  book  to  show 
How  God  Himself  is  found. 

3  The  glorious  sky  embracing  all 

Is  like  the  Maker's  love; 
Wherewith    encompassed,  great   7 
and  small 
In  peace  and  order  move. 

4  The  moon  above,  the  Church  below, 

A  wondrous  race  they  run ;         8 
But  all  their  radiance,  all  their  glow, 
Each  borrows  of  its  sun. 

5  The  Saviour  lends  the  light  and 

heat 


That  crown  His  holy  hill : 
The  saints,  like  stars,  around  His 
seat 
Perform  their  courses  still. 

The  dew  of  heaven  is  like   Thy 
grace, 
It  steals  in  silence  down  ; 
But  where  it  lights,  the  favored 
place, 
By  richest  fruits  is  known. 

One  Name  above  all  glorious  names, 
With  its  ten  thousand  tongues, 

The  everlasting  sea  proclaims, 
Echoing  angelic  songs. 

Thou,  who  hast  given  me  eyes  to 

see 

And  love  this  sight  so  fair, 

Give  me  a  heart  to  find  out  Thee. 

And  read  Thee  everywhere. 

Dov.  ry. 
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The  mountains  shall  depart,  and  the  hills  be  removed  ;  but  my  kindness  shall  not 
depart  from  thee,  saith  the  Lord  that  hath  mercy  on  thee.     Isa.  liv :  io. 


i  0  comfort  to  the  weary  I 

0  balm  to  the  distressed  1 
To  lean,  when  life  is  dreary, 

Upon  the  Saviour's  breast : 
Amid  its  cares  and  sorrows, 

To  feel  Him  always  nigh ; 
While  earth  a  radiance  borrows 

From  hopes  beyond  the  sky. 

2  0  sweetness  passing  measure, 

To  taste  the  Saviour's  love : 
And  know  our  choicest  treasure 

Is  safe  with  Him  above ! 
To  prove  His  care,  how  tender ! 

His  Providence,  how  wise  I 
Our  Guardian  and  Defender, 

Whose  goodness  never  dies. 


0  Saviour  meek  and  lowly, 

Our  never-failing  Friend  1 
Teach  us  to  trust  Thee  wholly, 

And  on  Thy  grace  depend : 
In  mercy  watching  o'er  us, 

Whene'er  our  feet  may  stray, 
With  gentle  love  restore  us, 

And  lead  us  in  Thy  way. 

When  sorrows,  Lord  I  o'ertake  us, 

Thy  promises  are  sure  : 
Thou  never  wilt  forsake  us, 

Thy  mercies  still  endure. 
Soon  may  we  stand  before  Thee, 

And  see  Thee  face  to  face, 
Where  saints  with  joy  adore  Thee 

And  ever  sing  Thy  praise. 
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Can  any  hide  himself  in  secret  places  that  I  shall  not  see  him  ?  saith  the  Lord. 
Jer.  xxiii :  24. 

i  On  mountains  and  in  valleys 

Where'er  we  go  is  God ; 
The  cottage  and  the  palace 

Alike  are  His  abode. 
With  watchful  eye  abiding 

Upon  us  with  delight, 
Our  souls,  in  Him  confiding, 

He  keeps  both  day  and  night. 

2  Above  me  and  beside  me, 

My  God  is  ever  near, 
To  watch,  protect,  and  guide  me, 

Whatever  ills  appear. 
Though  other  friends  may  fail  me ; 

In  sorrow's  dark  abode, 
Though  death  itself  assail  me, 

I'm  ever  safe  with  God. 
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00«      Lord,  to  whom  shall  we  go?    Thou  hast  the  words  of  eternal  life.     John  vi :  68. 

i  Teach  me  to  do  the  thing  that  pleaseth  Thee ; 
0  Thou,  my  God,  in  whom  I  live  and  move ; 
Oh,  let  Thy  loving  Spirit  lead  me  forth 
Into  the  ways  of  righteousness  and  love. 

2  Thy  love  the  law  and  impulse  of  my  soul, 

Thine  arm  the  refuge  whither  I  may  flee ; 
Thy  loving  Spirit  mercy's  sweet  control 
To  make  me  liker,  draw  me  nearer  Thee. 

3  My  highest  hope  to  be  where,  Lord,  Thou  art, 

To  lose  myself  in  Thee  my  richest  gain, 
To  do  Thy  will  the  habit  of  my  heart, 
To  grieve  Thy  Spirit  my  severest  pain. 

4  Thy  smile  my  sunshine,  all  my  peace  from  thence, 

That  peace  which  only  self-love  can  destroy  : 
Thy  joy  my  sorrow  at  the  least  offence, 
My  sorrow  that  I  am  not  more  Thy  joy. 
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vOO  Sing  unto  the  Lord  .  .  .  talk  ye  of  all  his  wondrous  works.     Ps.  cv  :  a. 

i  I  sing  the  almighty  power  of  God, 
That  made  the  mountains  rise  ; 
That  spread  the  flowing  seas  abroad, 
And  built  the  lofty  skies. 

2  I  sing  the  wisdom  that  ordained 

The  sun  to  rule  the  day  ; 
The  moon  shines  full  at  His  command, 
And  all  the  stars  obey. 

3  I  sing  the  goodness  of  the  Lord, 

That  filled  the  earth  with  food : 
He  formed  the  creatures  with  His  word, 
And  then  pronounced  them  good. 

4  Lord,  how  Thy  wonders  are  displayed 

Where'er  I  turn  mine  eye — 
If  I  survey  the  ground  I  tread, 
Or  gaze  upon  the  sky. 

5  His  hand  is  my  perpetual  guard ; 

He  keeps  me  with  His  eye ; 
Why  should  I  then  forget  the  Lord, 
Who  is  forever  nigh  ? 
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00"±  Rejoice  with  me :  for  I  have  found  my  sheep  which  was  lost.    Luke  xv:  6. 

i  There  were  ninety  and  nine  that  safely  lay 

In  the  shelter  of  the  fold, 
But  one  was  out  on  the  hills  away, 

Far  off  from  the  gates  of  gold  — 
Away  on  the  mountains  wild  and  bare, 
II:  Away  from  the  tender  Shepherd's  care.: II 


"  Lord,  Thou  hast  here  Thy  ninety  and  nine ; 

Are  they  not  enough  for  Thee?" 
But  the  Shepherd  made  answer:  "  This  of  mine 

Has  wandered  away  from  me, 
And,  although  the  road  be  rough  and  steep 
|| :  I  go  to  the  desert  to  find  My  sheep.: II 


3  But  none  of  the  ransomed  ever  knew 
How  deep  were  the  waters  cross'd ; 
Nor  how  dark  was  the  night  that  the  Lord  pass'd  through 
Ere  He  found  His  sheep  that  was  lost. 
Out  in  the  desert  He  heard  its  cry  — 
II:  Sick  and  helpless,  and  ready  to  die.: II 


4  But  all  through  the  mountains,  thunder-riven, 
And  up  from  the  rocky  steep, 
There  arose  a  glad  cry  to  the  gate  of  heaven, 

"Rejoice  !  I  have  found  My  sheep  I" 
And  the  angels  echoed  around  the  throne, 
II:  "  Rejoice  1  for  the  Lord  brings  back  His  own  I": 
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OOd  Rejoice  with  me  ;  for  I  have  found  my  sheep  which  was  lost.     Luke  xv:  6. 

i  There  were  ninety  and  nine^that  |  safely  |  lay  II 
^Tn^he  |  shelter  |  of  the  I  fold ;  II 
But  one  was  out'on  the  I  hills  a-  I  way,  II 

Faf&ffirom  the  I  gates  of  I  gold,  || 
Away  on  the  mounOTis'f  wild  and  I  bare,  II 
Awly^rrom  the  I  tender  I  Shep-  I  herd's  care.  II 

2  "  Lord,  Thou  hast  h^r/Thy  I  ninety  and  I  nine,  II 

Are^they  I  not  e-  I  nough  for  J  Thee  ?  "  II 
But  the  Shepherd  made  answfi^  I . "  this. sheep  of  I  mine  II 

Has  wander'd^a-  |  way  from  I  me ;  II 
And  although  the  roadie  I  rough  and  I  steep,  II 
I  goHo  the  I  desert  .to  I  find  I  my  I  sheep."  II 

3  But  none  of  the  ransomed  ever  I  knew,  II 

Howl  deep -were  the  I  waters  I  ci 
Nor  how  dark  was  the  night  that  the  I  Lord  pass'd  I  through  || 

Ere  He  found  His  she^pl  that  was  |  lost.  II 
Out  in  the  des&tfHe  I  heard  its  |  cry,  II 
Sick,"and  |  helpless  and  I  ready  I  to  |  die.  II 

4  And  all  through  the  mountaras'l  thunder  |  riven,  II 

And  vflpl  from  the  I  rocky  |  steep,  II 
There  arose  a  crf^o  the  I  gate  of  I  heaven,  II 

"  Rejoiced  have  I  found  my  I  sheep."  II 
And  the  angels  echoed '&-  I  round  the  I  throne,  II 
"Rejoicerfor  the  |  Lord  brings  |  back  |  His  |  own." 
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He  bowed  the  heavens  also  and  came  down      2  Sam.  xxii:  10. 


i  Holy  Love,  from  heav'n  descended, 

Let  us  feel  Thy  kindling  flame  I 

Thou  hast  earth  and  heaven  blended, 

Love,  that  out  of  heaven  came. 

Thou  hast  thrown  a  smile  of  beauty 

Over  meadow,  hill  and  grove, 
Thou  hast  quickened  us  to  duty, 
Thou  hast  warmed  our  hearts  to 
love. 

2  Holy  Love,  from  heaven  descended, 
Let  us  feel  Thy  kindling  flame ! 
Thou     hast     earth     and    heaven 
blended, 
Love  that  out  of  heaven  came. 


Thine  the  gift  of  smiling  flowers, 
Thine  the  lofty  mountain  pine ; 

Thine     the     fruit-tree's      golden 
shower, 
Thine  the  close  entwining  vine. 

Stay  Thou  with  us,  and  replenish 

Still   our  hearts  with  warmest 
love; 
Discord  and  dissension  banish, 

Loving  Spirit  from  above. 
Holy  Love,  from  heaven  descended, 

Let  us  feer  Thy  kindling  flame  I 
Thou  hast  earth  and  heaven  blended, 

Love  that  ouKof  heaven  came. 
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)*j      I  had  fainted  unless 


had  believed  to  see  the  goodness  of  the  Lord  in  the  land  of 
the  living.     Ps.  xxvii :   13. 


Father !  in  Thy  mysterious  presence  kneeling, 
Fain  would  our  souls  receive  Thy  kindling  love; 

For  we  are  weak,  and  need  some  deep  revealing 
Of  trust,  and  strength,  and  calmness  from  above. 


2  Lord !  we  have  wandered  forth  through  doubt  and  sorrow, 
And  Thou  hast  made  each  step  an  onward  one ; 
And  we  will  trust  in  each  unknown  to-morrow 
Thou  wilt  sustain  us  till  its  work  is  done. 


3  In  the  heart's  depths,  a  peace  serene  and  holy 

Lingers;  and  when  pain  seems  to  have  her  will, 
Or  we  despair,  ohl  may  that  peace  rise  slowly, 
Stronger  than  agony,  and  we  be  still. 


4  Now,  Father !  now  in  Thine  own  presence  kneeling, 
Our  spirits  yearn  to  feel  Thy  kindling  love ; 
0  make  us  strong ;  we  need  Thy  deep  revealing 
Of  trust,  and  strength,  and  calmness  from  above. 
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Only  be  thou  strong  and  very  courageous.     Josh,  i :  7. 


i  Father,  hear  the  prayer  we  offer  ; 
Not  for  ease  that  prayer  shall  be ; 
But  for  strength  that  we  may  ever 
Live  our  lives  courageously. 

2  Not  for  ever  in  green  pastures 

Do  we  ask  our  way  to  be ; 
But  the  steep  and  rugged  pathway 
May  we  tread  rejoicingly. 

3  Not  for  ever  by  still  waters 

Would  we  idly  rest  and  stay ; 
But  would  smite  the  living  fountains 
From  the  rocks  along  our  way. 


4  Be  our  strength  in  hours  of  weakness, 
Inour  wanderings  be  our  Guide ; 
Through  endeavor,  failure,  danger, 

Father,  be  Thou  at  our  side.         Dox.  ix. 


592 


GENERAL  HYMNS. 


P 


5fc 


rti 


S3 


*fc 


-r«-  -•- 


A-  MEN. 


f 


■m-  m  ]*<  -*-  T:  #-  -•-    #    1  -#k*  ft,   <*>  .     -£?-  -«»- 

K  O        0  satisfy  us  early  with  thy  mercy ;  that  we  may  rejoice  and  be  glad  all  our  days. 
0^  Ps.xc:x4 

The  roseate  hues  of  early  dawn,  0  for  a  heart  that  never  sins, 

The  brightness  of  the  day,  0  for  a  soul  washed  white, 

The  crimson  of  the  sunset  sky,  |j  :0  for  a  voice  to  praise  our  King, 

How  fast  they  fade  away:  Nor  weary  day  or  night !  :|| 

O  for  the  pearly  gates  of  heaVn  !     Herefaithis  ours.andheavenlyhope, 

0  for  the  golden  floor !  Ani  t0  lead  us  w 

1 :0  for  the  Sun  of  R.ghteousness  I     But  there  are     rfectness  and 


That  setteth  nevermore  1:|| 

The  highest  hopes  we  cherish  here, 
How  fast  they  tire  and  faint :    | 

How  many  a  spot  defiles  the  robe 
That  wraps  an  earthly  saint : 


Beyond  our  best  desire  : 
0  by  Thy  love  and  anguish,  Lord, 

0  by  Thy  life  laid  down, 
:  Grant  that  we  fall  not  from  Thy 
grace, 

Nor  cast  away  our  crown  1:  |j 
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I  trust  in  the  mercy  of  God  forever.     Ps.  Hi :  8. 


i  From  every  stormy  wind  that  blows, 
From  every  swelling  tide  of  woes, 
There  is  a  calm,  a  sure  retreat ; 
'Tis  found  beneath  the  mercy-seat. 

2  There  is  a  place  where  Jesus  sheds 

The  oil  of  gladness  on  our  heads ; 
A  place  than  all  beside  more  sweet ; 
It  is  the  cleansing  mercy-seat. 

3  There  is  a  spot  where  spirits  blend, 

Where  friend  holds  fellowship  with  friend ; 
Though  sundered  far,  by  faith  they  meet 
Around  one  common  mercy-seat. 


4  There,  there,  on  eagles'  wings  we  soar, 
And  time  and  sense  seem  all  no  more ; 
And  heaven  comes  down,  our  souls  to  greet, 
And  glory  crowns  the  mercy-seat, 
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And  ye  shall  be  comforted  in  Jerusalem.    Is.  Ixvi :  13. 

i  0  what  their  joy  and  their  glory  must  be, 
Those  heav'nly  Sabbaths  the  blessed  ones  see  I 
Crown  for  the  valiant ;  to  weary  ones  rest ; 
God  shall  be  all,  and  in  all  ever  blest. 

2  Truly  *  'Jerusalem1 '  name  we  that  shore, 
Vision  of  peace  that  brings  joy  evermore  I 
Wish  and  contentment  can  be  severed  ne'er, 

Nor  the  thing  prayed  for  come  6hort  of  the  prayer. 

3  We,  where  no  trouble  distraction  can  bring, 
Safely  the  anthems  of  Sion  shall  sing ; 

While  for  Thy  grace,  Lord,  their  voices  of  praise 
Thy  blessed  people  shall  evermore  raise. 
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4  Now  in  the  meanwhile,  with  hearts  raised  on  high, 
We  for  that  country  must  yearn  and  must  sigh, 
Seeking  Jerusalem,  dear  native  land, 

Through  our  long  exile  on  Babylon's  strand. 

5  Low  before  Him  with  our  praises  we  fall, 

Of  whom,  and  in  whom,  and  through  whom  are  all  j 
Whose  Love  is  the  Father,  whose  Wisdom  the  Son  ; 
Whose  Spirit  the  Life  wherein  lives  every  one. 
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i)f)2  Thou  hast  with  thine  arm  redeemed  thy  people.     Ps.  lxxvii :  15. 

i  0  Jesus,  Saviour  of  the  lost, 
My  Rock  and  Hiding-place, 
By  storms  of  sin  and  sorrow  toss'd, 
I  seek  Thy  sheltering  grace. 

2  Forgive  me  guilty,  Lord,  I  cry : 

Pursued  by  foes,  I  come ; 
0  save  me  tempted,  or  I  die ; 
A  wand'rer,  take  me  home. 

3  There  safe  in  Thine  almighty  arms, 

Let  storms  come  on  amain, 
No  more  I  fear  their  dread  alarms 

Where  Thou,  0  Lord,  dost  reign.     Dox.  i. 
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Surely  he  hath  borne  our  griefs  and  carried  our  sorrows.     Is.  liii :  4. 

1  When  the  heart  is  sad  within 
With  the  sense  of  all  its  sin, 
When  the  spirit  sinks  with  fear, 
Jesus,  Holy  Saviour !  hear. 

2  When  our  hearts  are  bowed  with  woe, 
When  our  bitter  tears  o'erflow, 
When  we  mourn  the  lost,  the  dear, 
Jesus,  Holy  Saviour  1  hear. 

3  Thou  our  throbbing  flesh  hast  worn, 
Thou  our  mortal  griefs  hast  borne, 
Thou  hast  shed  the  human  tear, 
Jesus,  Holy  Saviour,  hear. 

4  Thou  hast  bowed  the  dying  head, 
Thou  Thy  precious  blood  hast  shed, 
Thou,  whom  grateful  hearts  revere, 
Jesus,  Holy  Saviour  !  hear.- 

5  Thou  art  now  our  mighty  God, 
Ruling  all  with  sceptre-rod  ; 
Thou  to  help  art  ever  near, 
Jesus,  Holy  Saviour  I  hear. 
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Thou  hast  given  a  banner  to  them  that  fear  thee  ;  that  it  may  be  displayed 
because  of  thy  truth.     Ps.  lx  :  4. 


i  Fling  out  the  banner  !  let  it  float 

Skyward  and  seaward,  high  and  wide, — 
The  sun  that  lights  its  shining  folds, 
The  Cross  on  which  the  Saviour  died. 

2  Fling  out  the  banner  I  heathen  lands 

Shall  see  from  far  the  glorious  sight, 
And  nations,  crowding  to  be  born, 
Baptize  their  spirits  in  its  light. 

3  Fling  out  the  banner !  sin-sick  souls 

That  sink  and  perish  in  the  strife, 
Shall  touch  in  faith  its  radiant  hem, 
And  spring  immortal  into  life. 


4  Fling  out  the  banner  I  wide  and  high, 
Seaward  and  skyward  let  it  shine ; 
Nor  skill,  nor  might,  nor  merit  ours  : 
We  conquer  only  in  that  sign. 
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Used  by  arr.  with  Oliver  Ditson  Company,  owners  of  copyright. 

C  f*  C      Behold  I  have  set  the  land  before  you:  go  in  and  possess  the  land  which  the  Lord 
sware  unto  your  fathers  to  give  them.     Deut.  i:  8. 

i  My  days  are  gliding  swiftly  by ; 

And  I,  a  pilgrim  stranger, 
Would  not  detain  them  as  they  fly, 

Those  hours  of  toil  and  danger. 
For,  oh  I  we  stand  on  Jordan's  strand ; 

Our  friends  are  passing  over; 
And,  just  before,  the  shining  shore 

We  may  almost  discover. 

2  We'll  gird  our  loins,  my  brethren  dear, 
Our  distant  home  discerning : 
Our  waiting  Lord  has  left  us  word, 
Let  every  lamp  be  burning. 
For,  oh !  we  stand,  etc. 
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3  Should  coming  days  be  cold  and  dark, 

We  need  not  cease  our  singing  : 
That  perfect  rest  nought  can  molest, 
Where  golden  harps  are  ringing. 
For,  oh  I  we  stand,  etc. 

4  Let  sorrow's  rudest  tempest  blow, 

Each  cord  on  earth  to  sever  : 
Our  King  says,  Come,  and  there's  our  home, 
For  ever,  oh  I  for  ever. 
For,  oh  I  we  stand,  etc. 

OOO     The  holy  city  New  Jerusalem  coming  down  from  God  out  of  heaven.     Rev.  xxi :  2. 

i  Jerusalem,  thou  City  bright 

From  heav'n  to  earth  descending, 
How  wondrously  their  holy  light 

Thy  precious  stones  are  blending. 
0  City  fair,  0  City  blest, 

All  joy  to  mortals  bringing, 
Who  would  not  raise  his  voice  in  praise 

And  thy  dear  name  be  singing ! 

2  0  Gates  of  pearl,  0  Streets  of  gold, 

0  River  ever  flowing 
Where  leads  the  Shepherd  to  the  fold 
The  flock  their  Saviour  knowing. 
0  City  Fair,  0  City  blest,  etc. 

3  0  Living  Stream,  0  heav'nly  Gleam 

New  earth  and  heav'n  creating : 
Shine  far  and  wide,  0  saving  Beam, 
Man's  wearied  soul  elating. 
0  City  fair,  0  City  blest,  etc. 

4  Shine,  holy  Light,  within  our  hearts 

All  evil  shade  dispelling, 
That  we  ne'er  from  Thy  way  depart, 
Which  leads  to  that  blest  dwelling. 
0  City  fair,  0  City  blest,  etc. 
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^A'J  So  he  bringeth  them  unto  their  desired  haven.     Ps.  cvii :  30. 

i  Out  on  an  ocean  all  boundless  we  ride : 

We're  homeward  bound. 
Tossed  on  the  waves  of  a  rough,  restless  tide, 

We're  homeward  bound. 
Far  from  the  safe,  quiet  harbor  we  rode, 
Seeking  our  Father's  celestial  abode, 
Promise  of  which  on  us  each  He  bestowed  : 

We're  homeward  bound. 

2  Wildly  the  storm  sweeps  us  on  as  it  roars  : 

We're  homeward  bound. 
Look!  yonder  lie  the  bright  heavenly  shores : 

We're  homeward  bound. 
Steady,  0  pilot  I  stand  firm  at  the  wheel ; 
Steady,  we  soon  shall  outweather  the  gale ; 
Oh,  how  we  fly  'neath  the  loud-creaking  sail  i 

We're  homeward  bound ! 

3  Into  the  harbor  of  heaven  now  we  glide : 

We're  home  at  last. 
Softly  we  drift  on  its  bright  silver  tide : 

We're  home  at  last. 
Glory  to  God!  all  our  dangers  are  o'er  ; 
We  stand  secure  on  the  glorified  shore. 


Glory  to  God !  we  will  shout  evermore : 
We're  home  at  last. 
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To  him  shatt  thou  cleave.     Deut.  x  :  20. 


1  As  helpless  as  a  child  who  clings 

Fast  to  his  father's  arm, 
And  casts  his   weakness   on   the 
strength 

That  keeps  him  safe  from  harm ; 
So  I,  my  Father,  cling  to  Thee, 

And,  every  passing  hour, 
Would  link  my  earthly  feebleness 

To  Thine  Almighty  power. 

2  As  trustful  as  a  child  who  looks 

Up  in  his  mother's  face, 
And  all  his  little  griefs  and  fears 

Forgets  in  her  embrace; 
So  I  to  Thee,  my  Saviour,  look, 


And  in  Thy  face  Divine, 
Can  read  the  love  that  will  sustain 
As  weak  a  faith  as  mine. 

3  As  loving  as  a  child  who  sits 
Close  by  his  parent's  knee, 
And  knows  no  want  while  it  can 
have 
That  sweet  society; 
So,  sitting  at  Thy  feet,  my  heart 

"Would  all  its  love  outpour, 
And  pray  that  Thou  wouldst  teach 
me,  Lord, 
To  love  Thee  more  and  more. 
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C /*  Q    There  arose  a  great  tempest  in  the  sea,  insomuch  that  the  ship  was  covered  with  the  waves. 
«*"«/  Matt,  viii:  24. 


With  Thee  my  soul  securely  rests 

From  evil's  blight  restored ; 
And   isles  of  green  and  fragrant 


2  0  as  Thou  didst  on  Galilee 
The  waters  calm  at  will, 
When    torrents   raised    by    evil 
breath 
The  sinking  ship  did  fill: 
So  now  in  my  storm-shaken  soul 

Awake  with  strength  divine,      4  No   hand  but   Thine  can   safely 
And  whisper  'peace'  to  warring  guide 

winds  The  wearied  mariner  ; 

And  let  Thy  glory  shine. 


Bring  peace  and  sweet  reward. 


3  Be  Thou  my   pilot  through   the 
mists 
And  storms  that  darkly  rise, 
As  o'er  life's  vast  and  dangerous 
sea 
My  frail  bark  lightly  flies. 


No   love   but  Thine    can    solace 
bring,— 
0  Christ,  dear  Comforter ! 
Now  trusting  in  Thy  tender  care 

We  fear  no  dark  unrest, — 
Life's    storms  are   passed ;    our 
troubled  souls 
Lie  pillowed  on  Thy  breast. 
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Copyright,  1886,  by  Ira  D.  Sankey.     Used  by  permission. 


His  name  shall  be  called  Wonderful,  Counsellor,  The  mighty  God,  The  everlasting 
Father,  The  Prince  of  Peace.      Isa   ix  :  6. 

i  0,  wondrous  Name,  by  prophets  heard 
Long  years  before  His  birth  ; 
They  saw  Him  coming  from  afar, 
The  Prince  of  Peace  on  earth. 

Cbo.     The  Wonderful !  The  Counsellor! 
The  Great  and  Mighty  God  I 
The  Father  everlasting 
And  the  blessed  Prince  of  Peace  I 

2  0,  glorious  Name  the  angels  praise, 

And  ransomed  saints  adore, — 
The  Name  above  all  other  names, 
Our  refuge  evermore.     Cbo. 

3  0,  precious  Name,  exalted  high, 

To  Him  all  pow'r  is  given ; 
Through  Him  we  triumph  over  sin, 
By  Him  we  enter  heaven.     Cbo. 
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K  1^/  "I  Oh  that  I  had  wings  like  a  dove  !  for  then  would  I  fly  away  and  be  at  rest. 

0i  L  Ps.lv:  6. 

i  The  bird  let  loose  in  eastern  skies,  2  So  grant   me,  Lord,  from    every 
When  hastening  fondly  home,  snare, 

Ne'er  stoops  to  earth  her  wing,  nor  And  stain  of  passion  free, 

flies  Aloft  through  faith's  serener  air 
Where  idle  warblers  roam.  To  hold  my  course  to  Thee. 

But  high  she  shoots  through  air  No  sin  to  cloud,  no  lure  to  stay 
and  light  My  soul,  as  home  she  springs, 

Above  all  low  delay,  Thy  sunshine  on  her  joyful  way, 

Where  nothing  earthly  bounds  her  || ;  Thy  freedom  in  her  wings. :  || 

flight, 
]| :  Nor  shadow  dims  her  way.  Ml 
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In  my  Father's  house  are  many  mansions.     John  xiv  ■  i. 


0  I  love  to  talk  with  Jesus, 

For  it  smooths  the  rugged  road ; 
And  it  seems  to  help  me  onward, 

When  I  faint  beneath  my  load  ; 
When  my  heart  is  crushed  with 
sorrow, 

And  my  eyes  with  tears  are  dim, 
There  is  nought  can  yield  me 
comfort 

Like  a  little  talk  with  Him. 

Oft  I  tell  Him  I  am  weary, 

And  I  fain  would  be  at  rest ; 
That  I'm  daily,  hourly,  longing 

To  repose  upon  His  breast ; 
And  He  answers  me  so  kindly, 

In  the  tend 'rest  tones  of  love, 
4 'I  am  coming  soon  to  take  thee 

To  thy  happy  home  above. ' ' 


Though  the  way  seems  lon^  and 
dreary 

To  that  heavenly,blissful  clime, 
Yet  I  know  that  my  Redeemer 

Journeys  with  me  all  the  time ; 
And  the  morel  come  to  know  Him, 

And  His  wondrous  grace  explore, 
How  my  longing  groweth  stronger 

Still  to    know   Him    more  and 
more. 

So  I'll  wait  a  little  longer, 

Till  my  Lord's  appointed  time, 
And  along  the  upward  pathway 

Still    my    pilgrim   feet    shall 
climb ; 
Soon  within  my  Father's  dwelling, 

Where  the  many  mansions  be, 
I  shall  see  my  blessed  Saviour, 

And  He  then  will  talk  with  me. 
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God  be  merciful  to  me,  a  sinner.     Luke  xviii :  13. 


Lord,  I  hear  of  showers  of  blessing 
Thou  art  scattering  full  and  free, 
Showers,  the  thirsty  land  refresh- 
ing ; 
Let  some  portion  fall  on  me, 

Even  me  I 


2  Pass  me  not,  0  gracious  Father  ! 
Sinful  though  my  heart  may  be  ; 
In  the  multitude  that  throng  Thee 
Let  Thy  mercy  light  on  me,        5 
Even  me  I 


3  Pass  me  not,  0  tender  Saviour  I 
Let  me  love  and  cling  to  Thee ; 
I  am  longing  for  Thy  favor  ; 


Whilst  Thou'rt  calling,0  call  me, 
Even  me ! 

Have  I  long  in  sin  been  sleeping  ? 
Long  been  slighting,  grieving 
Thee  ? 
Has  the  world  my  heart  been  keep- 
ing ? 
0  forgive  and  rescue  me, 

Even  me  I 

Love  of  God,  so  pure  and  change- 
less ; 
Word  of  God,  so  rich  and  free ; 
Grace  of  God,  so  strong  and  bound- 
less, 
AH  be  magnified  in  me, 

Even  me  1 
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Copyright,  1900,  by  Mary  Rinyon  Lowry.     Used  by  permission 
Abide  in  me,  and  I  in  you.     John  xv  :  4. 


1  I  need  Thee  every  hour, 

Most  gracious  Lord ; 
No  tender  voice  like  Thine 
Can  peace  afford. 

Refrain. 

I  need  Thee,  0  !  I  need  Thee : 
Every  hour  I  need  Thee ; 

0,  bless  me  now,  my  Saviour ! 
I  come  to  Thee. 

2  I  need  Thee  every  hour, 

Stay  Thou  near  by  ; 
Temptations  lose  their  power 
When  Thou  art  nigh.     Ref. 


3  I  need  Thee  every  hour, 

In  joy  or  pain  ; 
Come  quickly  and  abide, 
Or  life  is  vain.     Ref. 

4  I  need  Thee  every  hour ; 

Teach  me  Thy  will ; 

And  Thy  rich  promises 

In  me  fulfil.     Ref. 

5  I  need  Thee  every  hour, 

Most  Holy  One ; 
0,  make  me  Thine  indeed, 
Thou  blessed  One.     Ref. 
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Used  by  permission  of  Thb^John  Church  Co.,  owners  of  copyright. 
t)  |  O      All  wondered  at  the  gracious  words  which  proceeded  out  of  his  mouth      Luke  iv  :  22 


fiH 


i  Sing  them  over  again  to  me, 
Wonderful  words  of  life, 
Let  me  more  of  their  beauty  see, 

Wonderful  words  of  life  ; 
Words  of  life  and  beauty, 
Teach  me  faith  and  duty, — 


2  Christ,  the  blessed  One,  gives  to  alJ 
Wonderful  words  of  life; 

Sinner,  list  to  the  loving  call, 
Wonderful  words  of  life ; 

All  so  freely  given, 

Wooing  us  to  heaven, —  Cho. 

Sweetly  echo  the  gospel  call, 
Wonderful  words  of  life; 


Chorus, 

Beautiful  words,  wonderful  words,  |  Offer  pardon  and  peace  to  all, 
Wonderful  words  of  life;           - 1        Wonderful  words  of  life; 

Beautiful  words,  wonderful  words,  Jesus,  only  Saviour, 

Wonderful  words  of  life.  Sanctify  forever, —  Cho, 
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t\^2  A      ®r  ever  tne  si^ver  cor<*  De  l°osed  or  tne  golden  bowl  be  broken,  then  shall  the  dust  return 
to  the  earth  as  it  was  ;  and  the  spirit  shall  return  to  God  who  gave  it.     Eccles.  xii:  6,  7. 

i  Some  day  the  silver  cord  will  break,  3  Some  day ,  when  fades  the  golden  sun 


And  1  no  more    as  now  shall 
sing; 
But  0,  the  joy  when  I  awake 

Within  the  palace  of  the  King  I 
And  I  shall  see  His  glory  there, 

Within  the  Golden  City  fair  ; 
0,  I  shall  see  His  glory  there, 

And  in  the  joy  of  angels  share. 

Some  day  my  earthly  house  will  fall , 
I  cannot  tell  how  soon  'twill  be, 

But  this  I  know  —  my  All  in  All 
Has  now  a  place  in  heaven  for  me. 

Cho.     And  I  shall  see,  etc. 


Beneath  the  rosy  tinted  west, 
My  blessed  Lord  shall  say,  "Well 
done!" 
And  I  shall  enter  into  rest.  Cho, 

Some  day;  till  then  F 11  watch  and 
wait, 
My  lamp  all  trimmed  and  burning 
bright, 
That  when   my  Saviour  opes  the 
gate, 
My  soul  to  Him  may  take  its 
flight.     Cho. 
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O  •   i  I  came  not  to  call  the  righteous  but  sinners  to  repentance.     Luke  v:  32. 

i  Come,  ye  sinners,  poor  and  needy,  3  Come,  ye  weary,  heavy-laden. 


Weak  and  wounded,  sick  and  sore  ; 
Jesus  ready  stands  to  save  you, 

Full  of  pity,  love,  and  power  : 
He  is  able,  ( 3  times) 

He  is  willing:  doubt  no  more. 
Come,  ye  needy,  come  and  welcome; 

God's  free  bounty  glorify ; 
True  belief  and  true  repentance, 

Every  grace  that  brings  you  nigh, 
Without  money,  ( 3  times) 

Come  to  Jesus  Christ  and  buy. 


Bruised  and  mangled  by  your  fall; 
If  you  tarry  till  you're  tetter 
You  will  never  come  at  all ; 

Not  the  righteous  ( 3  times') 
Sinners,  Jesus  came  to  call. 
4  Lo,  the  incarnate  God  ascended 
Feeds  you  with  immortal  food ; 
Ventun  01  Him,  venture  wholly, 
L?t  no  other  trust  intrude. 
Non±  but  Jesus  ( 3  times) 
Can  do  helpless  sinners  good. 
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He  bringeth  them  unto  their  desired  haven.     Ps.  cvii  :  30. 


i  Jesus,  Saviour,  pilot  me 
Over  life's  tempestuous  sea; 
Unknown  waves  before  me  roll, 
Hiding  rock,  and  treach'rous  shoal ; 
Chart  and  compass  came  from  Thee : 
Jesus,  Saviour,  pilot  me. 

2  As  a  mother  stills  her  child, 
Thou  canst  hush  the  ocean  wild ; 
Boisterous  waves  obey  Thy  will 


Be 


When  Thou  say'st  to  them, 

still!" 
Wondrous  Sovereign  of  the  sea, 
Jesus,  Saviour,  pilot  me. 

3  When  at  last  I  near  the  shore, 
And  the  fearful  breakers  roar 
'Twixt  me  and  the  peaceful  rest, 
Then,  while  leaning  on  Thy  breast, 
May  I  hear  Thee  say  to  me, 
"Fear  not,  I  will  pilot  thee!" 


SACRED  SONGS. 


613 


J=S5 


I     ...    _*,    J.       J.      J.       JL  _  A-  MEN. 


ispus 


r: 


F 


:p 


«= 


W 


eh 


Used  by  permission  of  The  Biglow  and  Main  Co. 
OiO  He  leadeth  me.     Ps.  xxxiii  :  2. 

i  He  leadeth  me:  0  blessed  thought !  He  leadeth  me,  etc. 

0  words  with   heavenly   comfort  3  Lord)  j  would  clasp  Thy  hand  in 

mine, 
Nor  ever  murmur  nor  repine; 
Content,  whatever  lot  I  see, 
Since  'tis  my  God  that  leadeth  me. 
He  leadeth  me,  etc. 
4  And  when  my  task  on  earth  is  done, 
When,  by  Thy  grace,  the  victory's 

won, 
E'en  death's  cold  wave  I  will  not 

flee, 
Since  God  through  Jordan  leadeth 
me. 

He  leadeth  me,  etc, 


fraught  I 
What  e'er  I  do,  where'er  I  be, 
Still  'tis  God's  hand  that  leadeth  me. 
He  leadeth  me,  He  leadeth  me; 
By  His  own  hand  He  leadeth  me; 
His  faithful  follower  I  would  be, 
For  by  His  hand  He  leadeth  me. 

2  Sometimes  'mid  scenes  of  deepest 

gloom, 
Sometimes  where  Eden's  bowers 

bloom, 
By  waters  calm,  o'er  troubled  sea, — 
Still  'tis  His  hand  that  leadeth  me. 
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When  the  temp-ter  would  pre  -  rail, 


He  can  hold  me 
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Refrain 


For  my  Sav-iour  loves  me  so, 


He 


.  f= 

Copyright  by  C.  M.  Alexander. 
OoO  Thy  right  hand  shall  hold  roe. 

i  When  I  fear  my  faith  will  fail,      Ref. 
Christ  can  hold  me  fast ; 
When  the  tempter  would  prevail, 
He  can  hold  me  fast. 


will  hold  me  fast 


A-  MEN. 
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Used  by  permission. 
Psalm  cxl  :   io. 

He  will  hold  me  fast, 
He  will  hold  me  fast ; 

For  my  Saviour  loves  me  so, 
He  will  hold  me  fast. 
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I  could  never  keep  my  hold, 
He  must  hold  me  fast ; 

For  my  love  is  often  cold, 

He  must  hold  me  fast.     Ref, 


Those  He  serves  are  His  delight, 
He  will  hold  me  fast.     Ref, 

He'll  not  let  my  soul  be  lost, 
Christ  will  hold  me  fast; 

Silencing  the  tempter's  boast, 
He  will  hold  me  fast.     Ref. 


581 

i  Fear  not  I  God  is  thy  shield, 

And  He  thy  great  reward; 

His  might  has  won  the  field: 

Thy  strength  is  in  the  Lord  I 
Fear  not  I   'tis  His  own  voice 

That  speaks  to  thee  this  word  ; 
Lift  up  your  head  :  rejoice 

In  Jesus  Christ,  thy  Lord  I 

2  Fear  not  1  for  God  has  heard 
The  cry  of  thy  distress; 
The  water  of  His  Word, 

Thy  fainting  soul  shall  bless, 
fear  not  I  etc, 


Fear  not,  I  am  thy  shield,  and  thy  exceeding  great  reward.     Gen.  xv:  i. 

3  Fear  not  I  be  not  dismayed  ! 
He  evermore  will  be 

With  thee,  to  give  His  aid, 
And  He  will  strengthen  thee. 
Fear  not  I  etc. 

4  Fear  not !  ye  little  flock ; 
Your  Shepherd  soon  will  come, 

Give  water  from  the  rock, 
And  bring  you  to  His  home  1 

Fear  not !  'tis  His  own  voice 
That  speaks  to  thee  this  word  ; 

Lift  up  your  head :  rejoice 
In  Jesus  Christ,  thy  Lord  I 
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roll; 


When  Jesus  shows  his  smiling  face  There  is  sunshine  in  my  soul .  A-men  . 


happy  moments  roll; 
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Copyright,  1887,  by  Jno.  R.  Sweney.     Used  by  permission. 
The  light  of  thy  countenance.     Ps.  iv  :  6. 

Ref. 

1  There's  sunshine  in  my  soul  to-  0  there's  sunshine,  blessed  sunshine, 
day,  When  the  peaceful, happy  moments 

More  glorious  and  bright  roll ; 

Than  glows  in  any  earthly  sky,    When  Jesus  shows  His  smiling  face 
For  Jesus  is  my  light.  There  is  sunshine  in  the  soul. 
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2  There's  music  in  my  soul  to-day, 
A  carol  to  my  King, 

And  Jesus,  listening  can  hear 
The  songs  I  cannot  sing.  Ref. 

3  There's   springtime  in   my  soul 
to-day, 

For  when  the  Lord  is  near 


The  dove  of  peace  sings  in  my  heart, 
The  flow'rs  of  grace  appear.  Ret 

4  There' s  gladness  in  my  soul  to-day, 
And  hope,  and  praise,  and  love, 
For  blessings  which  He  gives  me 
now, 
For  joys  laid  up  above.     Ref. 
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At  the  hour  of  prayer.     Acts  iii :  i. 


i  Sweet  hour  of  prayer,  sweet  hour  2 

of  prayer, 
That  calls  me  from  a  world  of  care, 
And  bids  me  at  my  Father's  throne 
Make  all  my  wants  and  wishes 

known ! 
In  seasons  of  distress  and  grief 
My  soul  has  often  found  relief, 
And    oft   escaped    the   tempter's 

snare, 
By    thy    return,  sweet   hour   of 


prayer. 


Sweet  hour  of  prayer,  sweet  hour 

of  prayer, 
Thy  wings  shall  my  petition  bear 
To  Him  whose  truth  and  faithful- 
ness 
Engage  the  waiting  soul  to  bless. 
And  since  He  bids  me  seek  His  face, 
Believe  His  Word  and  trust  His 

grace, 
I'll  cast  on  Him  my  every  care, 
And  wait  for  thee,  sweet  hour  of 
prayer. 
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1/  y     | 
Praise  ye  him,  sun  and  moon.     Ps.  cxlviii :  3. 


A-MEN. 


IS 


^,,.f 


i  Fairest  of  all  the  lights  above ! 

Thou  sun,  whose  beams  adorn  the  spheres, 
And  with  unwearied  swiftness  move 

To  form  the  circles  of  our  years. 
Praise  the  Creator  of  the  skies, 

That  dressed  thine  orb  in  golden  rays ; 
Or  may  the  sun  forget  to  rise, 

If  he  forget  his  Maker's  praise. 

2  Thou  reigning  beauty  of  the  night, 

Fair  queen  of  silence,  silver  moon, 
Whose  gentle  beams  and  borrowed  light 

Are  softer  rivals  of  the  noon; 
Arise,  and  to  that  sovereign  power 

Waxing  and  waning  honors  pay, 
Who  bade  thee  rule  the  dusky  hour, 

And  half  supply  the  absent  day. 
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Ye  twinkling  stars,  who  gild  the  skies 

When  darkness  has  its  curtains  drawn, 
Who  keep  your  watch,  with  wakeful  eyes 

When  business,  cares,  and  day  are  gone; 
Proclaim  the  glories  of  your  Lord, 

Dispersed  through  all  the  earthly  street, 
Whose  boundless  treasures  can  afford 

So  rich  a  pavement  for  His  feet. 

Thou  heaven  of  heavens,  supremely  bright, 

Praise  thou  thy  great  Inhabitant, 
Who  scatters  gracious  beams  of  light 

On  every  angel,  every  saint. 
0  God  of  glory,  God  of  love  I 

Thou  art  the  sun  that  makes  our  days ; 
With  all  Thy  shining  works  above, 

Let  earth  and  dust  attempt  Thy  praise ! 
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OoO  The  Lord  is  my  light  and  my 

i  My   God,  the  spring  of  all  my 

joys, 
The  life  of  my  delights, 
The  glory  of  my  brightest  days, 
And  comfort  of  my  nights  1 


2  In  darkest  shades,  if  He  appear, 
My  dawning  has  begun  : 


i    ■  i  j  i 

salvation.     Ps.  xxvii :  i. 

He  is  my  soul's  sweet   morning 
star, 
And  He  my  rising  sun. 

The  opening  heavens  around  me 
shine 
With  beams  of  sacred  bliss, 
While  Jesus  shows  His  heart    is 
mine, 
And  whispers,  I  am  His. 
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And  when  they  had  lifted  up  their  eyes,  they  saw  no  man,  save  Jesus  only. 
Matt.  xvii.  8. 

i   **  Jesus  only  !"  In  the  shadow 

Of  the  cloud  so  chill  and  dim, 
We  are  clinging,  loving,  trusting, 
He  with  us,  and  we  with  Him  : 
All  unseen,  though  ever  nigh, 
44  Jesus  only  !" — all  our  cry. 

2  44  Jesus  only  1"  in  the  glory, 

When  the  shadows  all  are  flown, 
Seeing  Him  in  all  His  beauty, 

Satisfied  with  Him  alone ; 
May  we  join  His  ransomed  throng, 
44  Jesus  only !" — all  our  song  ! 
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Thou  shalt  rejoice  in  every  good  thing  which  the  Lord  thy  God  hath  given 
unto  thee.     Deut.  xxvi:   ii. 


Summer  suns  are  glowing 

Over  land  and  sea, 
Happy  light  is  flowing 

Bountiful  and  free. 
Every  thing  rejoices 

In  the  mellow  rays, 
All  earth's  thousand  voices 

Swell  the  psalm  of  praise. 

God's  free  mercy  streameth 

Over  all  the  world, 
And  His  banner  gleameth 

Everywhere  unfurled. 
Broad  and  deep  and  glorious 

As  the  heaven  above, 
Shines  in  might  victorious 

His  eternal  Love. 


Lord,  upon  our  blindness 

Thy  pure  radiance  pour; 
For  Thy  loving-kindness 

Make  us  love  Thee  more. 
And  when  clouds  are  drifting 

Dark  across  our  sky, 
Then,  the  veil  uplifting, 

Father,  be  Thou  nigh. 

We  will  never  doubt  Thee, 

Though  Thou  veil  Thy  light  ; 
Life  is  dark  without  Thee; 

Death  with  Thee  is  bright. 
Light  of  Light !  shine  o'er  us 

On  our  pilgrim  way, 
Go  Thou  still  before  us 

To  the  endless  day. 
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will  love  thee,  O  Lord,  my  strength.     Ps.  xviii :  t. 


i  King  of  glory,  King  of  peace, 

I  will  love  Thee ; 
And  that  love  may  never  cease, 

I  will  move  Thee. 
Thou  hast  granted  my  request, 

Thou  hast  heard  me  ; 
Thou  didst  note  my  working  breast, 

Thou  hast  spared  me. 

2  Wherefore  with  my  utmost  art 
I  will  sing  Thee, 
And  the  cream  of  all  my  heart 
I  will  bring  Thee. 


Though  my  sins  against  me  cried, 
Thou  didst  clear  me  ; 

And  alone,  when  they  replied, 
Thou  didst  hear  me. 

3  Seven  whole  days, not  one  in  seven, 

I  will  praise  Thee  ; 
In  my  heart,  though  not  in  heaven, 

I  can  raise  Thee, 
Small  it  is,  in  this  poor  sort 

To  enrol  Thee : 
E'en  eternity's  too  short 

To  extol  Thee.  JfiW 
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Watchman,  what  of  the  night  ?    Isa.  xxi 


i  Watchman,  tell  us  of  the  night, — 

What  its  signs  of  promise  are  ; 

"Traveller,  o'er   yon   mountain's 

height, 

See  that  glory-beaming  star  ?  " 

Watchman,  does  its  beauteous  ray 

Aught  of  hope  or  joy  foretell? 
"Traveller,    yes;    it   brings   the 
day, — 
Promised  day  of  Israel.' ' 

2  Watchman,  tell  us  of  the  night : 
Higher  yet  that  star  ascends. 
"Traveller,  blessedness  and  light, 
Peace  and  truth,  its  course  por- 
tends." 
Watchman,  will  its  beams  alone 


Gild   the  spot   that  gave  them 
birth? 
"Traveller,  ages  are  its  own: 
See !  it  bursts  o'er  all  the  earth. '  \ 

3  Watchman,  tell  us  of  the  night ; 
For  the  morning  seems  to  dawn. 
"Traveller,  darkness    takes     its 
flight, 
Doubt    and    terror    are     with- 
drawn." 
Watchman,   let     thy    wandering 
cease : 
Hie  thee  to  thy  quiet  home. 
"Traveller,    lo!    the     Prince    of 
Peace, 
Lol  the  Saviour  God,  is  come." 


SACRED  SONGS. 


^^iilP^P^^s 


mm 


-   -#-     (22- 


liiiilisiiiiig^ 


t—0~ 


m 


. 


n—t 


*-N 


:p=£ 


-•—»- 


422 


J 


*=F 


— r 
1 


rt 


ri—rf  — T~~£pf     l         -   - 


Pi* 


1.4  +- 


-&- 


A -MEN. 


I  I 


^-<5- #-,-!$>— 1 


Biia 


I 

Let  everything  that  hath  breath  praise  the  Lord.     Ps.  cl :  6. 


590 

i  Let  all  the  world  in  every  corner 
sing, 
My  God  and  Kingl 
The  heavens  are  not  too  high, 
His  praise  may  thither  fly ; 
The  earth  is  not  too  low, 
His  praises  there  may  grow. 
Let  all  the  world  in  every  corner 
sing, 
My  God  and  Kingl 


2  Let  all  the  world  in  every  corner 
sing, 
My  God  and  King! 
The  Church  with  psalms  must 

shout, 
No  door  can  ketp  them  out; 
But  above  all,  the  heart 
Must  bear  the  longest  part. 
Let  all  the  world  in  every  corner 
sing, 
My  God  and  King  1 
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Fear  thou  not ;  for  I  am  with  thee  :  be  not  dismayed;  for  I  am  thy  God.     Isa.  xli:  10. 

1  How  firm  a  foundation,  ye  saints  of  the  Lord, 
Is  laid  for  your  faith  in  His  excellent  word! 
What  more  can  He  say  than  to  you  He  hath  said, 
You  who  unto  Jesus  for  refuge  have  fled  ? 

2  Fear  not,  I  am  with  thee ;  oh,  be  not  dismayed ! 
I,  I  am  thy  God,  and  will  still  give  thee  aid ; 

I'll  strengthen  thee,  help  thee,  and  cause  thee  to  stand 
Upheld  by  My  righteous,  omnipotent  hand. 

3  When  through  the  deep  waters  I  call  thee  to  go, 
The  rivers  of  woe  shall  not  thee  overflow; 

For  I  will  be  with  thee,  thy  troubles  to  bless, 
And  sanctify  to  thee  thy  deepest  distress. 

4  When  through  fiery  trials  thy  pathway  shall  lie, 
My  grace,  all-sufficient,  shall  be  thy  supply ; 
The  flame  shalt  not  hurt  thee ;  I  only  design 
Thy  dross  to  consume,  and  thy  gold  to  refine. 

5  The  soul  that  to  Jesus  hath  fled  for  repose, 
I  will  not,  I  will  not  desert  to  His  foes ; 

That  soul,  though  all  hell  shall  endeavor  to  shake, 
J'U  never,  no,  never,  no,  never  forsake, 
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DOXOLOGIES  IN  METRE* 


I.  L.  M. 
Glory  eternal  be  to  Thee, 

O  God,  the  Father,  Spirit,  Son, 
Blest  Fulness  of  the  Trinity, 
Revealed  in  Jesus  Christ  alone. 

Amen. 

II.  L.  M. 

Glory  and  praises  ever  be, 
0  Jesus  Christ,  our  Lord,  to  Thee, 
Whom  all  the  hea*fi»*y~-hosts  adore, 
God  over  all  for  evermore.     Amen. 

III.  L.  M. 

Grant  that  we  ask,  Almighty  Lord, 
Jesus,  the  Christ,  alone  adored, 
Blest  Fulness  of  the  Trinity, 
Reigning  on  high  eternally.    Amen. 

iv.   c.  M. 
All  glory  be  to  Thee,  0  Lord, 

The  Father,  Spirit,  Son, 

Alone  be  Thou  our  God  adored 

While  endless  ages  run. 

Amen, 
v.   s.  M. 

To  Thee,  0  Lord,  alone 

Whom  heaven  and  earth  adore, 
Be  glory  as  it  was,  is  now, 

And  shall  be  evermore. 

Amen. 
VI.    7s. 

Glory,  praise,  and  blessing  be, 
Lord,  our  Saviour,  unto  Thee ; 

Thee  let-4*$svfcn  and  earth  adore, 
God  o'er  all  for  evermore.  Amen. 


Honor,  glory,  and  dominion, 
And  eternal  victory.     Amen. 

VIII.    8s  &  7s.    8  lines. 
Lord,  to  Thee,  in  whom  is  dwelling 

All  the  Godhead  bodily, 
Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Spirit, 

One  in  perfect  unity, 
Hymn  and  chant  and  glad  thanks- 
giving, 

And  unending  praises  be,  — 
Honor,  glory,  and  dominion, 

And  eternal  victory.     Amen. 

IX.    8s&7s.    4- lines. 
Lord,  to  Thee,  in  whom  is  dwelling 

All  the  Holy  Trinity, 
Blessing,  honor  and  thanksgiving, 

And  eternal  glory  be.     Amen. 


\ 


VII.    8s&7s.    6  lines. 
Lord,  to  Thee,  in  whom  is  dwelling 

All  the  Godhead  bodily, 
Hymn  and  chant  and  glad  thanks- 
giving, 
And  unending  praises  be,  — 

Referred  to  in  the  Roman  Numerals  at  the  end  of  the  Hymns. 


X.    L.  M. 

Praise  God,from  whom  all  blessings 

flow, 
Praise  Him,  all  creatures  here  below, 
Praise  Him  above,ye  heavenly  host, 
Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost. 

Amen. 

XI.    lOs. 
Jesus  our  Saviour,only  God  and  Lord, 
Be  Thy  blest  name  in  heaven  and 

earth  adored, 
In  Thee  dwells  all  the  Godhead  bodily 
Thine  shall  the  everlasting  glory  be. 
:  Amen. 

XII.     7s&6s.    Single. 
To  Thee  be  praise  for  ever, 

0  Jesus  Christ,  our  Lord, 
On  earth  as  in  the  heavens, 

Our  God  alone  adored.     Amen. 
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XIII.    7s&6s.    Double. 
To  Thee  be  praise  for  ever, 

0  Jesus  Christ,  our  Lord, 
By  all  the  hosts  of  heaven, 

The  One  alone  adored. 
In  Thee  the  Father's  glory, 

The  Wisdom  of  the  Son, 
The  Spirit's  mighty  power, 

Forevermore  are  one.     Amen. 

XIV.  i  i  s.  &  1  Os. 

To  Thee  alone  our  prayer  and  praise 
ascending, 
All  our  hearts'  adoration,  Lord,  be 
Thine, 
In  whom,  all  love  and  wisdom  ever 
blending, 
Alone  the  glories  of  the  Godhead 
shine  I     Amen. 

XV.  7s.    6  lines. 
Glory,  praise  and  blessing  be, 

Unto  Thee  our  Saviour,  Lord. 
In  whose  blest  Humanity, 

We  behold  Reincarnate  Word: 
Thee  let  heaven  and  earth  adore, 
God  o'er  all  forevermore  I    Amen. 


UJ, 


XVljf    6.  6.  4  :  6.  6. 

To  Thee,  0  Lord  alone, 

Ruling  on  heav'n's  high  throne, 
All  praise  be  given  I 
Let  all  their  songs  unite, 
Who,  rescued  by  Thy  might, 
Joy  in  Thy  blessed  light 
In  ekrth  and  heaven^     Amen. 
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XVII.    6.    4  lines 
To  Thee  Incarnate  Wo: 

Whom  heaven^and  earth  adore 
Our  only  God  and  Lord 

Be  praise  forevermore  1     Amen. 

XVIII.    8.7.8.7.7.7.    6  lines. 
Lord  to  Thee  in  whom  is  dwelling 

All  the  holy  Trinity, 
Father,  Son  and  Holy  Spirit 

One  in  blessed  unity, 
Heaven  and  earth  unite  to  raise 
Endless  hymns  of  thanks  and  praise. 

Amen. 

XIX.    L.  M.    Double. 
All  glory,  praise  and  blessing  be 

To  Thee  the  one  Redeemer  Lord 
Who  throughout  all  eternity 

By   heaven   and   earth    shall   be 
adored ! 
In  Thee  shines  forth  the  Father's 
love 
Thou  art  the  wisdom  of  the  Son 
Thy  Spirit  shall  our  spirits  move 
To  praise  while  endless  ages  run. 
Amen. 

XX.    7s.    Double. 
Glory,  praise  and  blessing  be 
Lord  our  Saviour,  unto  Thee : 
Thee  let  heaven  and  earth  adore 
God  o'er  all  forevermore  I 
Thee  the  Father  and  the  Son, 
With  the  Spirit  ever  One, 
In  Thy  blest  Humanity 
Praise  we  to  eternity.     Amen. 
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Chants  for  the  Sanctus. 


[  After  the  Lord's  Prayer.  ] 
Note.     In  chanting  the  Sanctus,  let  there  be  a  pause  a  ter  each  -word  "Holy." 
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Holy !  Holy  !  Holy  !  Lord  |  God  of  I  Hosts  ||  Heaven  and  earth'  are  | 
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705  The  Sanctus. 


Heav'n  and  earth  are    full  . 


A-MEN. 
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*  Small  notes  for  organ. 
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Psalm  Tones.     Second  setting  with  modern  harmonies. 
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Chants  for  the  Doxologies. 

To  be  sung  at  the  close  of  the  Psalter  or  Responsive  Reading. 
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To  Jesus  Christ  the  Lord,  be  glory'  |  and  do-  |  minion, 

For'  |  ever  •  and  |  ever.     A-  I  men. 

He  is  the  Alpha  and  the  Omega,  the  Beginning  and  the  End',  the  | 

First  •  and  the  |  Last ; 
Who  is,  and  who  was,  and  who  is  to  come",  the  |  Al-  |  might-  I  y. 

Or  thus  : 
Glory  be  to  the  Lord'  the  I  heaven-ly  |  King,  II  Father'  and  I  Saviour, 

I  Jesus  |  Christ. 
Whom  alone  the  heavens'  and  |  all  the  I  earth  II  shall  worship  and 

adore',  world  I  without  I  end.     A-  I  men. 
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Reader.      To  Jesus  Christ  the  Lord  be  glory  and  dominion  for  ever 
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Gloria. 
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Chants  for  the  Trisagion. 

[At  the  close  of  the  lesson  from  the  Old  Testament.] 

Holy !  holy  !  holy  !  Lord  I  God  Al-  I  mighty : 

Who  was',  and  who  I  is,  and  who  I  is  to  |  come.    II  Amen. 
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Holy,  holy,  holy,  Lord  I  God  Al-|  mighty : 

Who  was",  and  who  ||  is,  and  who  |  is  to  |  come.  Amen. 
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was,    and  who    is,     and  who    is 
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Ho  -  ly  I  Ho  -  ly  I   Ho  -  ly !  Lord  God    Al  -  might    -    y  ;    Who 
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Ho  -  ly,     ho  -  ly,      ho  -  ly,    Lord  God  Al  -  might  -  y,      Who 
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was,     and  who     is,      and  who     is         to       come.  A  •   men. 
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Ho  -  ly !      Ho  -  ly !     Ho    -    -    -     ly  I      Lord    God     Al  -  might-y, 
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%  When  the  Commandments  are  read  by  the  Minister  as  in  the  Services 
on  f>p.  11-14,  the  following  Response  may  be  repeated  by  the  people 
silently,  or  be  reader  chanted,  at  the  end  of  the  Commandment ;  or, 
the  others  being  omitted,  that  which  follows  the  loth  Coinmand- 
ment,  may  alone  be  used. 

%  Response  after  Commandments  I-IX  : 

Lord,  have  mercy  upon  me :  and  incline  my  heart  to  keep  this  law. 

1T  Response  after  Commandment  X : 

Lord,  have  mercy  upon  me  :  and  write  all  these  thy  laws  in  my 
heart,  I  beseech  Thee. 

1  When  sung  one  of  the  following  Chants  may  be  used: 
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Kyrie.  I. 

After  Commandments  I-IX. 
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Lord  have  mercy'  upon  me  :  and  incline  my  heart*  to    keep  this     law. 
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After  Commandment  X. 
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Lord  have  mercy'  up-on  me :  \  fnd  write  a"  th"e  V?  I  seech        Thee 
(  laws  in  my  heart  ,  I  be-  ) 
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K\RIE. 

After  Commandments  I  to  IX. 


Lord,    have  mer  -  cy     up  -  on 


me 


and     in-cline    my  heart  to 
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After  the  Tenth  Commandment. 
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keep   this        law.     Lord,  have  mer  -  cy     up  -  on       me  : 
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write    all  these     thy     laws   in  my  heart,     I     be 


seech       Thee. 
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Lord,  have   mer  -  cy  up  -  on  me,      and  in-cline  my  heart 
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keep  this       law.  Lord,  have      mer  -  cy    up-on 
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write  all  these  Thy  laws  in   my  heart,  I    be  -  seech        Thee.      Amen. 
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me.  And  write  all  these  Thy  laws  in  my  heart,   I  be  -  seech  Thee. 
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Kyrie. 
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After  Commandments  I  to  IX. 
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Lord, have  mer-cy  up  -  on  .     me.and  in-cline  my  heart  to    keep  this  law. 
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Lord, have  mer-  cy  up  -  on   .   me,  and  write  all  these  Thy  laws     in    my 
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Kyrie. 


|  After  Commandments  I  to  IX. 
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Lord,  have  mer-cy  up-  on  .    me, and  in-cline  my  heart  to  keep  this  law. 
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on  .    me,and  write  all  these  Thy  laws  in  my  heart,  I  be  -  seech  Thee. 
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Lord,  have  mer  -  cy    up  -  on  .  .  .      me,      and     in  -  cline      my 
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this  law.      me,     and    write     all    these    Thy 
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After  Commandments  I  to  IX. 
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After  the  Tenth  Commandment,      up  - 
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Lord     have    mer    -    cy    up 
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After  Commandments  I  to  IX. 
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Lord,  have  mer  -  cy  up^-  on  me,  And  in-cline  my  heart    to 
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After  the  Tenth  Commandment. 

! J- 


g^E^S 


S" 


keep    this    law.       Lord,  have  mer  -  cy    up  -  on 
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write  all  these  Thy  laws  in  my  heart,  I      be  -  seech     .     .     .     Thee. 
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Te  Dominum. 

7f)3  A    HYMN    OF    PRAISE    TO    THE    LORD   JESUS    CHRIST. 

All  the  voices  in  Unison  :  except  in  verse  y,  "  Holy,  holy,  hdly," —  which 
may  be  sung  in  Harmony,  without  the  Organ. 


1  We  praise*  |  Thee,    0  I    Lord,  :||    we(rha£nrV  I  fy   Thy  |  holy  | 
Name: 

2  The  heavens  and  earth'  |  praise^   Thee  :  ||  the  sea'  and  I  all  that  |  W 

is  there-  |  in. 

3  All  Thy^werks^praise  Thee*,  and  Thy    |    saints^T  bless  Thee:| 
iy  church  doth  worship'  and  ac-  |  knowledge  I  Thee  a  I  lone, 

4  The  Father  eternal'  the  I  Word  in-  I  carnate  :  ||  the  ffiS^I  Spirit, 

the  I  Comfort- I  er :  ^  '^^<>^— -.^j^] 

5  In  essence'  and  in  |  person  |  One  :||  jE-~t-figVAH,  |  jesus,  |  lord. 

6  To  Thee   cherubim'  and  I  sera-  I  phim  :||  AngeTslnid-^Ugssed  spirits' 

lift  I  up  their  |  voices .  and  |  cry : 
Verse  7.     Voices  alone ;  a  single  Soprano  takes  the  upper  notes. 


-\=x 


& 


s 


mm 


^ 


f 


—&- 


mm 


^ 


*-■&- 


t=3= 


7  Holy,  holy,  holy,  Lord  |  God  Al-   |  mighty :  ||  Heaven  and  earth' 
are  I  full  •  of  Thy  |  glo-  |  ry. 

.    l    Verse  8.     Voices  in  Unison. 
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8  Thou  didst  bow  the  heavens,  and  come  down'  for  |  our  sal-  I  va- 
tion  :  ||  Thou  didst  clothe  Thyself  with  our  nature'  and  be-  |  earn- 
est I  God  with  I  us. 
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Verse  9.     Voices  in  Unison. 
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9  In  Thy  love  and  pity'  Thou  I  didst  re-  I  deem  us  :  ||    And  the  chas- 
tisement* of  our  I  peace-was  up-  |  on — |  Thee. 


Verse  10.      Voices  alone 


armony. 
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10  Thou  didst  pass  through  the  bitterness  of  suffering*  |  and  temp-  I 
tation :  ||  Thou  didst  humble  Thyself,  even  to'  the  |  passion  |  of 
the  I  cross. 


Voices  in  Harmony,  with  Organ 


11  Thou  didst  burst  (asunder  all' the  I  bonds  of  I  death  :||  Thou  didst 

rise  in  divine*  I  majefs-  |  ty  and  |  glory. 

12  Thou  didst  ascend  on  high,  Thou  didst  lead'  cap-  1  tivi-ty  |  cap- 

tive :  ||  The  everlasting  doors'  were  I  opened  I  to  re-  I  ceive  Thee. 

13  High  above  all  the  heavens*  didst  Thou  I  set  Thy  I  throne  :  ||  clothed 

with  light  inaccessible,  giiL  Willi"  Ulll  I  nipo-|  tence  and  J  love. 

14  Thou  art'  the  I  King  oi  I  glory :  ||  W  art'  JE-  |  ho-  |  vah  of  I  hosts. 

15  Day  unto  day  will  we  exalt  Thee',  OU  Lord,  our  |  God :  ||  And  wor  - 

ship  at  Thy  footstool',  for  |  Thou  a\  I  lone  art  j  holy, 

16  4S&$  -  I  lu-  1  ia :  ||  A  -  I  -  *  I  -  -  I  men\  ;      -k 
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Chant  to  Parts  I  and  III. 
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i  We  praise*  I  Thee,  0  I  Lord, 
,   .1  Wemggni)- 1  fy  Thy  |  holy  I  Name : 

2  The  heavens  and  earth'  |  praise —  |  Thee, 
The  sea'  and  I  all  that  I  is  there-  I  in. 

3  All  Thy  works  praise  Thee'  and  Thy  |  saints —  |  bless  Thee  ; 
Thy  Church  doth  worship*  and  ac-  I  knowle  ve  |  Thee  a-  |  lone : 

4  The  Father  eternal*,  the  I  Word  in- 1  carnate 
The  JColy?  |  Spirit,  the  |  Comfort-  |  er. 


, 


Second  half  of  tune. 

5  In  essence'  and  in  I  person  I  One : 

JE'-  I  HO-VAH,   |   JESUS,   |  LORD. 

G  To  Thee  Cherubim'  and  I  Sera-  I  phim, 

Angels  and  blessed  spirits'  lift  I  up  their  I  voices,  and  |  cry 

7  Holy !  Holy!  HoTyf  Lord  |  God  Al-  |  mighty, 
Heaven  and  earth'  are  |fuD.— -  |  of  Thy  |  glory. 


Part  II. 

8  Thou  didst'  I  bow  the  I  heavens : 

And*  come  I  down  for  I  our  sal-  |  vat  ion. 

9  Thou  didst  clothe  Thyself*  I  with  our  I  nature ; 
And*  be-  I  earnest  |  God  with    us, 
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Chant  to- iPart  II. 
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io  In  Thy  love  and  pity*  Thou  I  didst  re-  I  deem  us  : 

And  the  chastisement'  of  our  |  peace  .  was  up-  I  on —  |  Thee. 

ii  Thou  didst  pass  through  the  bitterness  of  suffering'  |  and  temp-  I  ta- 
tion: 
Thou  didst  humble  Thyself,  even  to'  the  I  passion  |  of  the  I  cross, 


Part  III :  to  Chant  I. 


OM^JtcCa 


12  Thou  didst  burst  a^unte^U-^ra^l  bonds  of  I  death ; 
Thou  didst  rise  indivine'  |  majes-  I  ty  and  I  glory  : 

13  Thou  didst  ascend  on  high,  Thou  didst  lead'  cap-  I  tivit^l  captive, 
The  everlasting  doors^were  |  opened  |  to  re-  |  ceive  TheeT~~^ * 

14  High  above  all  the  heavens*  didsl^Jhou  I  set  Thy  |  throne, 
Clothed  with  light  inaccessible,  girt'  with  om- 1  nipo-  |  tence  and  |  love  ; 

15  Thou  art"  the  I  King  of  I  glory, 
Thou/ 1  art  Je-  I  hovah#of  |  hosts. 


16  Day  unto  day  will  we  exalt  Thee',  0  I  Lord  our  I  God, 

And  worship  at  Thy  footstool,'  for  j  Thou  a-  I  lone  art  |  holy : 

Second  half  of  tune. 

17  Af-  le  -  I  lu-  I  ia: 
A  - 1 —  |—  I  men, 


682  jRESPONSES,    CHANTS  AND   CANTICLES. 

765  Te  Dominum. 

With  spirit. 
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We  praise' Thee,   0  Lord, 

All  Thy  works  praise  )       _   .  . ,       -^ 

Thee',  and  Thy       \      Saints-    bless  Thee, 

In  essence'    .     .     .  and  in    per  -  son  One, 
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Holy,  Holy,  Holy' 
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name.  2.  The  heavens  and  earth   praise  ~— -   Thee, 
lone.—  4.  The  Father  eternal',  the  Word  in  -  carnate, 
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Chants  for  the  Benedictus. 


The  Benedictus.    [Lukei:  68.] 

(  After  the  New  Testament  lesson  in  the  morning  service.) 

Blessed  be  the  Lord  God'  of  I  Isra-  I  el : 

For  He  hath  visited'  |  and  re-  I  deemed  •  His  |  people, 
And  hath  raised  up  an  horn'  of  sal-  |  vation  |  for  us, 

In'  the  |  house  ■  of  His  I  servant  |  David. 

As  He  spake  by  the  mouth'  of  His  |  holy  I  prophets, 
Who'  have  |  been  ■  since  the  |  world  be-  |  gan : 

That  we  should  be  saved*  from  our  I  ene-  I  mies, 
And  from'  the  |  hand  of  |  all  that  |  hate  us. 

To  perform  the  mercy  promised'  |  to  our  |  fathers, 
And  to  remember'  His  |  holy  |  cove-  I  nant : 

The  oath  which  He  sware  to  our  Father'  |  Abra-  |  nam. 
That  He'  would  |  grant —  I  unto  |  us. 

That  we  being  delivered  from  the  hand'  of  our  |  ene-  I  mies, 

Might'  I  serve  Him  I  without  |  fear, 
In  holiness'  and  |  righteous-  |  ness, 

Be'-  I  fore  Him  |  all  our  |  days.     Amen. 

See  also  the  Gregorian  Tones,  Nos.  772-735* 
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[Luke  i  :  46.] 


[  After  the  New  Testament  lesson  in  the  evening  service.] 

My  ooul  doth  mag'nft  I  fy  the  Lord, 

And  my^spirit  tilth"  re-  |  joiced  in  |  God  my  I  Saviour : 
eThath  re-  I  garded 

The  low'  es-  I  tate  of  |  His  hand-  |  maiden, 
For",  be-  |  hold,  from  |  henceforth 

All  gen'er-  I  ations  shall  I  call  me  I  blessed. 
For  He  that  is  mighty  hath  done'  to  I  me  great  I  things, 

And'  I  holy  I  is  His  |  name. 
And  His  mercvMs  on  |  them  that  I  fearjlimy 

To  gen'er-  I  atioiTsvand  I  gener^Hftions. 
He  hath  show'ed  |  strength  #wlth  His  I  arm ; 

He  hath  scattered  the  proud  in  the  ima'gin- 1  ation  I  of  their 
He  hath  put  down  the  mighty'  I  from  their  I  seats, 

And  exalt'ed  |  them  of  I  low  de-  I  gree 
He  hath  filled  the  hungry*  I  with  good  |  things, 

And  the^gfcjieH  Wli  1  iniTTj  arngty 
He  hath  holpelf  ills  I  servantl  Israel, 

In*  re-  I  membrance  |  of  His  I  mercy 
As  He  spake'  I  to  our  I  fathers, 

To  Abraham*,  and  |  to  his  |  seed  for- 
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776  The  Faith. 
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i  We  worship*  the  I  One  — |  God :  ||  The  Lprd',  the  I  Saviour  I  Jesus  | 
Christ. 

2  In  whom  is  the  Father,  the  Son'  and  the  |  Holy  I  Spirit :  ||  Whose' 

Hu-  I  manity  |  is  di-  |  vine.  / 

3  Who  for  our  salvation  did  come'  I  into. the  |  world  :  ||  And  take*  our  | 
^ na*we-M*peu  I  Him.  \tttS  («<E~  ,1  ' 

4  He'  en-  |  dured  temp-  |  tation  •JtFy^iilt/^W^  I  passion  |  of  the  I  cross. 

5  He  o'ver-  |  came  the :|£ellsT~[fAnd'  |  so  de-  |  livered  I  man. 

6  He  glorified' His-Hu^lmani-  |  ty  :  ||  By  uniting  it  with  the  Divinity' 

of  rw-hicn  it  |  was  be-  I  gotten. 

7  Sjo-Hebecame the  Redeemer'  |  of  the  I  world :  ||  Without  whom'  no  | 
mortal  |  can  be  |  saved. 

8  And  they  are  saved'  who  be-  I  lieve  in  I  Him  :  ||  And  keep'  the  Com-  | 

mandments  |  of  His  |  Word. 

9  This  is  His  Commandment',  that  we  I  lovejane  a-  |  nother  :  ||  As'  |  He 

has  |  loved  I  us.  Amen. 
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i  We  worship'  the  I  One- 1  God:  ||  The  Lord*,  the  I  Saviour  I  Jesus  | 

Christ. 
2  In  whom  is  the  Father,  the  Son'  and  the  I  Holy  I  Spirit :  ||  Whose* 

Hu-  |  manity  I  is  di-  I  vine. 
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3  Who  for  our  salvation£>did  come   I  into. the  1  world:  ||  and  take'  our 
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4  He'  en-  I  dured  temp-  1  tation  :  II  EvefctftM^I  passion  I  of  the  I  cross. 
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5  He  over-  I  came  the  I  hells :  ||  And'  I  so  de-  |  livered  |  man. 

6  He  glorified'  His  Hu-  |  mani-  I  ty :  ||  By  uniting  it  with  the  Divinity' 
of   I  which  it  I  was  be-  I  gotten. 

7  So  He  became  the  Redeemer'  I  of  the  I  world :  ||  Without  whom'  no  | 
mortal  |  can  be  I  saved. 
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8  And  they  are  saved'  who  be-  I  lieve  in  |  Him  :  ||  And  keep'  the  Com-  | 
mandments  1  of  His  I  Word. 
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9  This  is  His  Commandment",  that  we  I  love*one  a-  |  nother :  ||  As'  |  He 
has  |  loved  |  us  :  ||  Amen. 


696  RESPONSES,  CHANTS  AND   CANTICLES. 

778    Responses  Introductory  to  the  Prayers, 


i 


Leader. 


Morning.  Our  help' is  in  the  name      of         the   Lord: 

Evening.   Let  my  prayer,  0  Lord,  be  set'  be    -  fore     Thee      as  incense: 
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The      Lord         be    with      you : 
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0  God, make  cleanour  hearts' with-in  us:  And  take  notThy  holy  Spirit  from  us. 
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The  remaining  Responses  are* sung  to  this  setting. 
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Music  for  the  Offertory  and  Thanksgiving. 

IT  On  the  days  of  the  Holy  Communion,  and  at  other  times  when 
desired,  the  Offerings  of  the  people  being  received,  the  Minister, 
turning  to  the  people  may  say  : 

Min.     Lift  up  your  hearts  : 

Res.  We  lift  them  up  to  the  Lord. 

Min.  0  magnify  the  Lord  with  me  : 

Res.  And  let  us  exalt  His  Name  together. 


The  Thanksgiving. 

f  The  Minister. 

We  praise  Thee,  we  give  Thee  thanks,  0  Lord  God  Almighty,  our 
Creator,  Redeemer  and  Saviour,  Jesus  Christ.  We  acknowledge 
Thee,  the  Source  of  all  Life,  the  Fountain  of  all  goodness,  the  Author 
of  every  blessing;  we  revere  Thine  infinite  Wisdom,  Thine  unerr- 
ing Providence,  and  Thy  tender  mercies  which  are  over  all  Thy 
works : 

[Here  follows  the  special  Thanksgiving,  according  to  the  season.} 

And  with  all  the  angels  of  heaven  we  adore  Thee  and  magnify  Thy 
glorious  name,  saying:  Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord  God  of  hosts: 
heaven  and  earth  are  full  of  Thy  glory.  Hosanna  in  the  highest ; 
blessed  is  He  that  cometh  in  the  Name  of  the  Lord.  Hosanna  in 
the  highest. 

1  At  the  words,  "Holy,  holy,  holy,  etc.,"  the  Choir  and  People  may  take 
up  the  Thanksgiving  in  chanting.  See  the  musical  arrangement 
here  following  : 


The  Thanksgiving  I. 
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Min.     0  magnify  the  Lord  with  me  : 
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Min.     We  praise  Thee,  we  give  Thee  thanks,  0  Lord  God  Almighty, 
our  Creator,  Redeemer,  and  Saviour,  Jesus  Christ. 


[Here  follows  the  Special  Thanksgivings  according  to  the  occasion] 

And  with  all  the  angels  of  heaven  we  adore  Thee  and  magnify  Thy 
glorious  name,  saying : 
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*The  Minister's  part  may  be  read  or  sung. 
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Voices  alone. 


[Heav'n  and  earth  are  full  of  Thy  glo 


I 


Ho-  san-  na  in  the  high-est,Ho- 


tfe*: 


rT— tr 


^ 


^d^^aHS""^ 


frfF^^P^^ 


r 

san-  na  in  the  high-  est;  Bless-ed  is  He,  Bless-ed  is  He  that  com-eth  in  the 

-JrJ-*   *- 


name    of    the  Lord.  J   Ho-  san  -  na  in  the  high  -  est,  Ho-  san  -  na  in   the 
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Benedictus  qui  venit. 

(  71?  be  sung  at  the  Offertory,  or  before  the  Sermon. ) 

■^  -•— <9 •— Tg— -Lj— J— k^ — j     ..    P<g ■— iP 


Lord,        who  com  -   eth_L/^J  • 


S3 


in  the   name  .     . 


t=LtLt==f 


t-b-*- 


r^E     r    ^Pwi  '  w 


£=£ 


5: 


«L=t 


-•-& 


=d* 


■/T, 


of     the  Lord. 


I 


r^ 


:S=d2fe 


-tf>- 


g^-<  X- 


3E3 


i 


Ho   -  san  -  na      in     the    High  -  est. 


-&~ 


z^-t- 


f 


m 


*  The  first  twelve  measures  may  be  given  as  a  solo  for  Soprano  or  Tenor  be/ore  being  sung  in 
Chorus. 
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Nunc   Dimittis.      [Luke  ii:  v.  29.] 

[At  Evening  service,  after  the  Benediction.]: 
\ 

^      Lord,  now  lettest/Thou  Thy  servant*  de-  I  part  in  peace  : 
V^^Ac^l  cording  /to  Thy  |  Word  : 
.  For  mineSu  eye4  have  [  seen  : 

Which  Thou'  I  hast  pr£j  par&TI — Uu+X  ire*-  ^ 

srael.     Amen, 


\&eS&^ 


f^/]|fl])-//M^ 
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Ps.  cviii:   1-6. 


fixei ; 


0  God  ,  my  |  heart  is 

I  will  sing  and  give  praise'  I  even  I  with  my  I  glory. 
Awake',  I  psalt'ry,  and  I  harp : 

I'  |  will  a-J^wake  the  I  dawn. 

Sraise  Thee,  0  Lord',  a-  I  mong  the  I  people ; 

And  I  will  sing  praises'  unto  I  Thee  a-  I  mong  the  |  nations. 

4  For  Thy  mercy  is  great'  a-  |  bove  the  |  heavens ; 

And  thy  truth'  |  reacheth  |  unto  •  the  |  clouds. 

5  Be  Thou  exalted,  0  God',  a-  I  bove  the  |  heavens : 

And  Thy  glory'  a-  I  bove —  I  all  the  I  earth. -^fik:w 

6  That  thy  beloved'  may  I  be  de-  |  livei 


Save  with  thy  right   I  hand,  and  I  answer  |  me.     Amen. 


790 
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A  -  MEN. 


Ps.  xcv :   1-7. 
0  come"  let  us  I  sing  •  to  the  I  Lord ;  «*•   '   ' 

Let  us  make  a  joyful  noise'  to  the  |  Rock  of  |  our  sal-  |  vation. 
Let  us  come  before  His  presence"  |  with  thanks-  |  giving, 

And  make  a  joy'ful  I  noise  •  unto  I  Him  with  I  psalms. 
For  a  great*  I  God  •  is  the  I  Lord,  ^ 

And  a  great'  I  King  a-  I  bove  all  I  gods. 
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4  In  His  hand'  are  the  I  depths  •  of  the  1  earth ; 

And'  the  I  heights  •  of  the  I  mountains  •  are  I  His. 

5  The  sea'  is  I  His  •  and  He  I  made  it; 

And'  His  I  hands  did  I  form  the  *  dry  |  land, 

6  0  come,  let  us  worship'  |  and  bow  I  down ; 

Let  us  kneel'  be-  I  fore  the  I  Lord  our  I  Maker. 

7  For'  |  He  is  •  our  |  God ; 

And  we  are  the  people  of  His  paotufo'i  I  and  the  1  sheep  of  ■  HU  1 


handr   Amen. 
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Night. 
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Ps.  iv. 
i  Hear  me'  I  when  I  I  call, 

0'  I  God  of  •  my  I  righteous-  I  ness. 

2  Thou  hast  enlarged  me'  I  when  •  in  dis-  |  tress  ; 

Have  mercy'  up-  I  on  •  me,  and  I  hear  my  I  prayer. 

3  0  ye  sons  of  men,  how  long  shall  my  glory'  I  be  for  |  shame  ? 

How  long  will  ye  love  vanity',  and  |  seek —  |  after  I  falsehood  ? 

4  But  know  that  the  Lord  hath  set  apart  him  that  is  go^y  I  for  Him- 

I  self: 
The  Lord'  will  I  hear  •  when  I  I  call  •  unto  I  Him. 

5  Stand"  in  I  awe,  •  and  I  sin  not : 

Commune  with  your  own  heart'  up-  I  on  your  I  bed,  and  be  |  still.        / 

6  Offer  the  sacrifices'  of  I  righteous-  |  ness, 

And  put'  your  |  trust —  |  in  the  I  Lord. 

7  There  be  many  that  say,  Who'  will  |  show  us  |  good  ? 

0  Lord,  lift  up  the  light'  of  Thy  |  counte-  |  nance  up-  I  on  us. 

8  Thou  hast  put  glad'ness  |  in  my  |  heart,  ^^~ 

More  than  in  the  time*  their  |  corn  •  and  their  I  wine  in-  |  creaseS.  *"" 

9  I  will  both  lay  me  down'  in  |  peace,  and  |  sleep ; 

For  Thou  only,  0  Lord',  dost  |  make  me  |  dwell  in  I  safety. 

Amen. 


/<#&. 


Ps.  i. 
Blessed'  I  is  the  I  man 

That  walketh  not'  in  the    [counsel  I  of  •  the  un-  |  godly. 
Nor  standeth'  in  the  |  way  of  I  sinners, 

Nor  sitteth'  in  the  I  seat  —  I  of  the  I  scornful. 
But  His  delight'  is  in  the  |  law  •  of  the  |  Lord ; 

And  in  his  law'  doth  he  I  medi-  •  tate  |  day  and  I  night. 
And  He  shall  be  like  a  tree  planted'  by  the  |  rivers  •  of  |  waters. 

That  bringeth  forth'  his  |  fruit  —  I  in  his  |  season : 
His  leaf  also'  I  shall  not  |  wither ; 

And  whatsoever'  he  I  doeth  |  shall —  |  prosper. 
The  ungodly'  |  are  not  I  so : 

But  are  like  the  chaff'  which  the  I  wind  doth  |  drive  a-  I  way. 
Therefore  the  ungodly'  shall  not  |  stand  ■  in  the  I  judgment, 

Nor  sinners'  in  the  congre-  I  gation  I  of  the  I  righteous. 
For  the  Lord  knoweth'  the  |  way  •  of  the  |  righteous ; 

But  the  way'  of  the  un-  |  godly  |  shall  —  |  perish.    Amen. 


At  Assemblies 


Ps.  CXXX111.  I 

Behold,  how  good'  and  how  I  pleasant  •  it  1  is, 

For  brethren'  to  |  dwell  to-  |  gether  ■  in  |  unity. 
It  is  like  the  precious  ointment'  up-  I  on  the  |  head, 

That'  ran  |  down  up-  |  on  the  I  beard, 
Even'  |  Aaron's  |  beard, 

That  went  down'  to  the  I  border  |  of  his  I  garments. 
It  is  like'  the  I  dew  of  I  Hermon, 

That  descended'  up-  I  on  the  I  mountains  •  of  I  Zion : 
For  there  the  Lord'  com-  |  manded  •  the  |  blessing, 

Even'  |  life  for  I  ever  |  more.     Amen. 
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God? 


C 


I  Ps.  lkii.     I         I 

As  the  hart  panteth'  for  the  I  brooks  of  I  water, 

So  panteth'  my  |  soul  for  I  Thee,  0  |  God. 
My  soul  thirsteth  for  God',   for  the  |  living  |  God 

When'  shall  I  |  come  •  and  ap-  |  pear  be-  •  fore 
My  tears  have  been  my  meat'  I  day  and  |  night ; 

While  they  continually  say  unto  me*,  I  Where<^  is  Thy  |  God  ? 
When  I'  re-  I  member  •  these  |  things, 

I'  pour  I  out  my  I  soul  with-  |  in  me. 
For  I  had  gone'  with  the  |  multi-  |  tude ; 

I  went  with  them'  I  to  the  I  house  of  |  God, 
With  the  voice'  of  I  joy  and  I  praise, 

With  a  multitude'  that  I  kept  a  I  festi-  I  val. 
Why  art  thou  cast  down',  |  0  my  I  soul  ?- 

And  why  art  thoui^dis-^ 
Hope  thou  in  God^for  £1 

For'  the  I  help  •  of  His 

In  the  Litany.    ps.  cxxx. 

Out  of  the  depths  have  I  cried'  unto  |  Thee,  0  |  Lord : 

I'd',  fhcai'ltm  |  to  my  |  voice. 
Let'  thine  |  ^n™,1^  f»t-  1  tfntiYf" " 

Unto'  thejtfoice  •  of  mylsuppli-  |  cations. 
If  Thouj)0  Lonf ,  shouldst  jinark  in-  |  iquities, 
-x^-i^l  Lord, —  jSwho  shall  |  stand? 
But^wltksJTheeX is  for-  | 

That'  |  Th^u-4  n\ayst  be  |  feai 
I  wait  for  the  Lord*,  my  I  soul 


I    v/  uuy   |  ouui  r  ■ 

1  quiet-|  edjgith-  |  in  me?y  .      , 

Sttaff^Jpraise  Him  ^fa±'<,U)iNW'- 
|  counte- "|  nance.     Amen.  \  '  •' 


And  in'  his  |  word-|  d 

6  My  soul  waiteth  for  tne 
ing :  ^  V 

Than'  |  watchers  |  for  tti 

7  Let  Israel'  |  hope  •  in  {he  | 

For'  with  the  |  Lord 

8  And  with  Him*  is  I  ple|i 

And  He  shall  redeem 


0 


W\W^ 


I  for  the  |  morn- 


in-  |  iquities. 


ju, 


Amen. 
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Ps.  lxxxiv. 
How  lovely'  areJThy  I  taber-  I  nacles, 
Lor^l  of-posts. 
Soul  longeth,  yea  even  fainteth'  for  the  I  courts  •  of  the 
My  heart  and  my  flesh'  cry  |  out  •  for  the  |  living  |  God. 
Yea,  the  sparrow*  hath  |  found  an  |  house, 

And  the  swallow'  a  I  nest —  I  for  her-  |  self, 
Where  she'  may  I  lay  her  I  young ; 

Thine  altars,  0  Lord  of  Hosts',  my  I  King-I  and  my  |  God 
Blessed  are  they'  that  I  dwell  •  in  Thy  |  house : 
Con-  |  tin-  •  ual-  |  ly  they  I  praise  Thee. 

Blessed  is  the  man'  whose  I  strength  •  is  in  I  TJp*r 

j^  In'  whosej  jgjgjfr""*  "  ■  e  U\§mimqfa\*mmii 


<\> 


^ 


Lord:^^t 


9 


ointed 


ii 


12 

*5 


Passing  through  the  valley  of  weeping,  they  make  it'  a  I  place  o 
fountains : 

The  early  rain  also'  doth  |  cover  |  it  with  |  blessings. 
They  go'  from  |  strength  to  I  strength; 

He  appeareth'  be  I  fore —  I  God  in  I  Zion. 

0  LordhGod  of  Hosts',  I  hear  my  |  prayer : 
Give   |  ear,  0  I  God  of  I  Jacob. 

God,  our  I  shield ; 

"  the  Iface  of  1  thine  an- 
For  a  day'  in  |  thy-4  courts 
Is*  I  better  I  than  a  I  thousand 

1  had  rather  stand  at  the  door  in  the  I  houa^^f^my  I  God, 

Than  to  dwell*  in  the  I  tents  of  I  wicked-  I  ness. 
For  the  Lord  God'  is  a  I  sun  and  |  shield: 

The  Lord'  |  will  give  I  grace  and  |  glory. 
No  good'  will  I  He  with-  |  hold 
^  From  them'  that  I  walk  in  I  upright-  I  ness. 
0'|  Lord  of  |  Hosts, 

Blessed'  is  the  |  man  that  I  trustethdn  j  Thee.     Amen, 


ne  an-  i  omiea.  / 
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\  Ps.  xliii. 

Judge  me,  0  God*,  and  I  plead  my  I  cause, 

A'-  I  gainst  •  an  un-  |  god-^My  |  nation. 
0'  de-  I  liver  I  me 

From  the  Jpan'  of  de-  1  ceit  •  and  in-  I  iqui-  I  ty. 

'art**  the  |  figdiofliE?  |  strength^ 
Why'  |  dost  thou  I  cast~me  |  off  ? 
Why'  I  go  I  |   mourning, 

Because'  of  the  op-  I  pression  I  of  the  I  enemy? 
0  send'  |  out  Thy  I  light, 

ina'Thy  I  truth  ; —  |  let  them  |  lead  me  : 
„.      6  Le£Jjifim  bring  me'  unto  Thy  |  holy  I  hill, 
^ — !       AnJl  to  Thy  I  taber-  |  nacles. 

7  Then  will  I  go'  unto  the  I  altar  of  I  God ; 

Unto  God'  the  I  gladness  I  of  my  |  joy : 

8  And'  |  I  will  I  praise  Thee 

Upon'  the  |  harp,  0  I  God,  my  I  God. 

9  Why  art  thou  bowed  down',  I  0  my  I  soul  ? 

And  why  art  thou'  dis-  |  quiet-  |  ed  with-  |  in  me? 
io  Hope  in  God,  for  I'  I  yet  shall  I  praise  Him ; 

Who  is  the  health'  of  my  I  counte-  •  nance  |  and  my  |  God.  Amen. 
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John  vi:   33.     Rev.  xxii :   17. 
1  The  bread  of  God  is  He'  that  cometh  |  down  from  |  heaven, 
And  giveth'  I  life  un-  |  to  the  |  world. 
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[e  that  cometh  to  Me'  shall  I  never  I  mHfger, 
And  he  that  believeth'  on  |  Mesteall  I  nevej^Tthirst. 

Mtiijin  thoonwl  flint  rpmrth'  rrtnrm  frpjir^heaven, 
That  one*  may  |  eat  fJjeflT-  I  o^afraiiot  I  die. 

4  I  am  the  living  bread*that  came^T  down  from  |  heaven: 

If  any  one  ea^of  this' |  bread,  ne  shall  |  live  for  |  ever. 

5  And  the  bread  that^wili^give'  |  is  my  |  flesh, 

Which  I"  will  I  give  •  fnrrTTr^f>1ife     nf  tLne  |  world. 

6  And  the  Spirit*  and  the  |  Bride  say,  |  Come: 

And  let  him'  that  |  heareth  |  say, —  I  Come: 

7  And  let  him'  that  |  thirsteth  |  come : 

And  let  him  that  willeth'  take  |  water^of  |  life—  |  freely. 

801  V 


Amen. 


The  Angelic  Alleluia.    Rev.  xix 


CliH^u 


reigneth. 


[At  the  Close  of  the  Communion.] 
Al'le-  I  lu-  I  ia : 

For  the  Lord'  |  God  om-  |  nipo-  .  tent 
Let  us'  be  I  glad,  and  re-  I  joice, 

And  give'  the  I  glory  |  unto  j  Him : 
For  the  marriage'  of  the  I  Lamb  is  I  come 

And'  His  |  Wife  hath  I  aaflgdbfflflgKl  ready 
And  to  her  was  granted  that  she'  should  |  be  ar-  |  rayed 

In'  fine  |  linen  |  bright  and  I  clean : 
For'  the  I  finer-l  linen 

Is*  the  |  righteous-  |  ness  of  |  saints.  

Blessed'  are/l  they  •  that  are  I  called4  '  """"" 

Unto  th^  marriage'  |  supper  |  of  the  I  Lamb. 
Dox.     Anien:   Blessing',  and  |  glory,  and  I  wisdom, 

And  thanksgiving',  and  |  honor,  and  |  power,  and  |  might, 

~Be*|  jinto«our  |  God, 

For'  |  ev-j|  er  and  |  ever.     Amen. 
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